
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



m 53XT s 



1\\^4 





I 




w4 ^^-^^/A; 



>* 




C^/?^. 9' 







7} 






^r' ' 5 Sianitarb $mts d SpmIurs-|to. 2. 



TUK 



INTERMEDIATE 

STANDARD SPEAKER, 






PIECES FOR DECLAMATION 



SCHOOI^, COLLEGES, ETC. 



;OK BnPPI.BMXMrTAHT,TO THB BTAITDA&D SFKAKER. 



BT 



EPES SAEGENT, 



I BtAJnUMB SrVAKBST THX STAITIXABO SBftIB« «V BIADBS8, 
KTO. BTO. 




PHILADELPHIA; 

CHARLES DESILVER. 

■a TU CHXSINUT sibxr, (dnani Hiaons aiuj. °> 

1858. 



THS STAKBAItD 8PBAEBR. Inqwrial 12mo. 668 pp. 

THB INTBRMED^TB STANDARD 8PBAKBB. 

THB PBIMABY 8IAKDARD 6PBAKBR. Por jo«««fc pi^Ui. 

The lart-DMttod work U In prets. IGmo. - 160 pp. 

VtnUJSBMD BT 

OMAHIiBS DESIL.VER. 

263 Mjuuot 8t., Philadilpbia. 



(TBI LATIBT AHD XOST SUOCBMrUL.) 



JBH STANDARD ITFTH RBADBB. 

THB STANDARD VOURXH RBADBB. 

THB STANDARD THIRD RBADBR. 

THE STANDARD SBOOND RBADBR. lUiirtrsted. 

THB STANDARD FIRST RBADBR. DloilntML 

To the ftboTd u% Bflvaddid 

THB STANDARD SPBLLBR. 
THB STANDARD PRIMBR. 

V Teaohen and oninm<ft»w who wiah to hsre •pedmoff eoplei of 8vgettt*f Readen, 
Acm with a TMW to their introduotioa Infeo adiooli, can procnra tfaam gruiU, bj wtnik^ 
■tampt to prepay the poetaga. PoeCace od Vlfth Reader, 94 ola., Foorth, 18 ota.', Thiid 
16o(a.) fleooiid,Ueti.} llnt,9o(a.)^peQer,18ota.) Friner, dato. AddreM 



PHILLIPS. SAMPSON & 00-, 

13 WmxR St., Bobtom. 

Bntered aooorduig to Act of Oongreii, In the year eighteen fanndred and ft(^-aev«n, bf 
Rpaa SiaoBiiT, in the Cleilc*s OOoe of Uia Dietriet Cooit of the United Btatea fbrtha 
DMilot of Manachnietti. 



PnUWien and oompUera are fadbcnied that many of the pieces in thia coUeetioa aiw 
woibysot to oopyrlght 



monofffiD CT 



-7*3'^ 



UNIVERSITY 
LIBRARY 



Pm 



PUBFACB. 



The finocess of The Standard Speaker having been 
snch as to elicit from' the public and the publisher a 
demand for a seriea of Speakers by the same author, 
' and adapted to the different ages of pupils, the present 
volume has been prepared. It forms the second of a 
eeries of three; of which The Standard Speaker is the 
largest and most comprehensive, and The Primary 
Standard Speaker the smallest and most simple. Rep* 
etitions of pieces are, with a few unimportant excep- 
tions, avoided in these books, so that they jointly 
present nearly all the approved gems of oratory, 
ancient and modem, and all the choicest lyrical and 
dramatic pieces in the English language, suitable for 
school delivery. 

It will be seen that considerable original effort, in 
the way of translation, adaptation, and alteration, has 
been expended on this work. Teachers of elocution 
are well aware that many excellent pieces, which a 
slight change would make appropriate as exercises for 
the young, are rendered useless because of their length, 
because of their episodical passages, or because of 
certain objectionable expressions which they may con- 
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tain. It is hoped that this general acknowledgment 
of the liberties that have been taken, where objections 
like these were to be removed, will be rightly received. 

The introductory matter is much of it compiled from 
the best authorities, and no other merit is claimed for 
it than that of careful appropriation. 

The translations from the Greek, Latin, and French, 
have, with two or three exceptions, been made ex- 
pressly for this work. 

The present volume wiH be found fuller in the de- 
partment of dialogues, humorous pieces, &c., than The 
Standard Speaker ; while the latter will be found very 
fiill, if not complete, in the department of Senatorial 
eloquence. Indeed, the number of great masterpieces, 
like those of Chatham, Patrick Henry, Webster, Orat- 
tan, Shiel, Mirabeau, &c., in this department, is limited, 
as every compiler must admit. 

The debates in the present volume are a new feature, 
and will be found interesting exercises for school exhi- 
bitions. 

In his selection of pieces, the compiler has had re- 
gard chiefly to their effective declamatory character. 
Many works passing under the name of Speakers might 
more properly be called JReaderSj because the pieces, 
though interesting, and having the attraction of novelty, 
are not suitable for an expressive and animated delivery 
from the Speaker's stage. It is believed that this objec- 
tion is avoided in the Standard Series of Speakers. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



Tbs Art of Reading and Speaking with ezpreniTS diBtinetnttV ooo- 
stitotaB what to now oalM EloMtiQii. 

Aotarding to tiito ddtnition, Bloetitioii may be divided as follows; 
1. yocality. 2» ArtieulationaadPNnaBeiation. 3. Infleetionani 
Ifodalation. 4. Brnphaais. 5. Gerttua and Aetion. 

I. In YoeAXJtr we ooBaidar the power of aiptawioii by the moioe. 
A property disciplined Toioe should hate tibo power of forming threa 
seriea of sonnds ; namely, the Natural Toio6» the Orotund toiee, an4 
the lidsetto Toice. 

The Nahtnd Toioe is that which is heard in otdiaaiy oonvarsationf 
In narration and argoment. It is tiie middle tone, betwen the higher 
and lower notes of the voiee. 

The Onhmd ttnee is a deep menoWTmoe, the attainment of whieh 
to nsoafly dependent on great Tooal exercise. It seesui to be direeted 
mote fteely mto the phaxynz than the Natural fom* It may ba 
eorarted to a great extent without fiitigne or injury. 

The FadstUo voice torarely employed in the pronunciatioii of whole 
sentences ; but it to occasionally heard in the expreerion of dtolanoet 
in strong surprise, cr Tehement exokmation. 

A modifioatiott of theee three series of sounds to heard in the 
QuUwral voice, which to particularly expreanye of hatred, horror^ 
and all feeiingiB approaching to these. 

The proper development of vocaliiy can be attained only by jndi* 
dous practice. The student will be suiprised at the new powess 
wfaidi he will find in hto voice after a dil%ent and well-directed 
course of vocal gymnastice. The voice should be most ftequently 
practiced on a middle key. If it to pitdied too high, there to han^ 
nem produced vrhenybivs to attempted ; and shriUnesB, or a tendencgp 
to break, when loudneee ; — if too low, the throat becomes dry, and 
the voic^ husky. The daily practice of reading aloud cannot be too 
eaily oommeaced, or too perseveringly continued. To strengthen 
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weak tm^kMonkp the pntoiloe of cnecgetio veading m a rtrong, ioad 
wliisper, or graff Yoieo, will prove bmMfieiai. Abore all, exeroiae in 
the open «ir will be Ibond of advantage. The anoient rhetoridane 
pnefeieed deekinatian while walking ornimiittg up a hill-^ide befiire 
hnakiaat, or standing by tiie aearehoie, fiMe to the wind, and en- 
. deayoring to out-beOow llie tempest Beapinitory esBroiaea ahonkl 
I not be ptaotioed immediatelj after a foil meal. 

n. AjwgPiAtiaiiiBtheoof»ectfoniia4aon,lytfaeo»gMi8of 
of oertain eonnde which add to vooality literal and Terbal utteftnoe. 

JiveiEy wocd of niore than one egrllable IB dietingaished by the Aeooy 
uttesanee (oaUed Accbnt) of one particular i^Uable, and the Ugki 
1 of the other, or otben. The £»llowing words alfind 
aplesofaooent: — A comf ponnd, to ooobpound' ; blas'phe^DOUS, 
bhuhphe'ming ; oom-nuuid'ery oom-man-danf . 

PMNinrcEATioN is the exact employment of the proper yowel and 
eonsonant sounds and acoents, whioh onstom has established. The 
eorreot aceentoation and prcmoneiation of words can be best acquired 
hy the stady of the standard dictionaries of the EngUsh langaags. 

The power of distniot and fiiroiUe ennndation is the basis of 
defirery. Between delibente, Ibll-toned, and eneigetic speaking, 
and fidoble, indistinct, and spiritless utterance, there is the di£brence 
of live and dead oratory. The radimenis of speaking are ftw and 
idm^e. Vowels shoold hare a bold, loond, mellow tone. A slight, 
siiort, minftiyg prounnoiation of the accented Towds is a most dis* 
agreeable fiuilt. 

Andibility depends chiefly on articulation ; and articulation de- 
pends anoh on the distinctnese with whioh we hear the fnal conse- 
nants.* A strong delivery is to be constantly cultivated— that is, 
an eneigy that shall prevent drawling, and, at the same tine, a 
moderation that shall avoid mumbling words, or chopping half the 
sounds away, as in haakj speaking. Take time to fully articulate 
and intonate. Speak *^ trippingly," vrithout tripping. If you 
must be extreme, better be solemn than hasfy. 

in. iN T LB c no N and MonuLATiOR have reference to the changes of 
tone, and pauses of the voice, suitable for the expreasion of certain 
ideas and pasnons. All inflections are either Acute or Giave, or a 
combination of these. When the inflection slides upward, it is called 

•Enr ezsvolaaf in the elementaxy vowel and ooneonant aomOB, and la 
pnniuMistion, fee ehrgenVfl Stendazd VUUi, IVmrth, or ThiM Rea^ .. ^ 



Suhiff;9o^yHhmiiMdm6tBmamB3idfFMnjf. Tbe nme sMirk and 
in dietionariBs before an aeeenled eylialde k Bome tim eB need bj do* 
catioiiiBti to denote the riedag inflectioii; as, Wa$ he rmMnWT 
The merkkDOfmaetbe^mveMotn* mi^be wed to dwrigmete th« 
ftUing infleotion; w, A toof rewurd&i^. But aaj other acfailmy 
SBBck may be used to deeigiiato the iofleetioai. 

l%e risiiig infleetioB is that «pfWBid tun of the Tlloe which im 
generally nee at the eonmia, or in asking a qneation whidi b^g;ini 
idthayerb; as, ''Did heaay no^?" 

The fidling infleotion is geoeiBUy, though not always, heaid al 
the oolon and semicolon, and must neoesaarily be heard m answer to 
the hist qaestion; '«Hedid^; hesaid noV Both these inileetione 
are Ibond in the foUowuig passage : 

•• Does GaBsar deserve Ikme', or blame^T *• 

The slide npward, |Mrinuurily, signifies suspension or ipDOMplete* 
nesi ; and the downward slide, oomiiletion. The tanaat AoM be 
used whererer the hand and eye must neeepnarily be elevaled in 
action ; as, for example, when exalted ideaa, amiable and exhilarating 
sentiments, or ennoblixig atiribntes, are alluded to; and the latter, 
when the contraries of these are mentioned* 

The eircumflex, which is aabdivided into the rising and fidling 
circumflex, is a oombinatian of the aonto and grave aooentB»— the 
rising being marlced thus (^) ; and the fidling, thus (v). When a 
syllable begins with a falling and ends with a rising inflection, it 
is said to have a rising circumflex ; but when it begins with a rising 
and ends with a fiilling infleiodon, a fidling eircumflex.- These two 
ibrms of the droumflex are frequently used in words spoken ironi- 
cally. We have examples of both in the fbUowing passage : 

'* He«r him, u^ lord ; he is wondrous o6ndeso4nding.** 

Certain passages require a continuance of one tone through many 
words, and, oecasionally, through lines : this is called a monotone ; 
it ia Qsoally indicated by the mark of a long vowel, thus * ; and is 
well exemplified in the middle paragraph of the following passage 
firom Portia^s speech on meaesqy : 

PBRSUASIVK entrxatt; sorr, hiddlx tons. 

The quality of meroy is not strained ; 

It dromieth as the gentle rain from heaTen 

Upon the plaoe bosath. It is twios blMB«l ; 



. UUeanOiUmtliftt^ns^awi him that tiikw; 
*Tia migh tot In the mightiest ; ItbeoomeB 
The throned* monaroh better than his orown. 

t 80UBIIN MONOTOmi; LOWER. 

His floqpter shows the fczoe of tonporal power. 

The attribote to awe and migesty, 

^Wherein doth sit the dread and Ibar of kings : 

lUPTuiui; HiQBi sntoNa tons. 

Bat mercy is aboTe this soeptered sway ; 

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings ; 

It is an attribute to God himself ; 

And earthly power doth then show likest God's, 

When mercy seasons Jostloe. 

Pneenthetical olanses require to be spoken in a lower tone of voice, 
and wiih & more rapid utteranoe, than the principal sentence ; s 
iUght pause both before and after the pareDthesis adds to the efiect : 

•« If there's a power above us 
(And that there is, all natore eiies akad 
Through all her works), he most delight in virtue ; 
And that whidi he deUgfats in must be happy.*' 

Addisok. 

rV. Emphasis is that peculiar stress which we lay on words when 
we wish to impress particularly the ideas that they represent. 

The more important emphatic words are, principal verbs, iHNinB| 
adjectives, and adverbs when not used in a connective sense. Ttn 
comparatively unimportant words are, auxiliary verbs, pronouw, 
conjunctions, connecting adverbs, prepositions, and artides. Gen* 
erally, also, the nctmes and attributes of the DeUy^ of persons and 
places, are emphatic. Emphasis hi well Ulnstrated in the following 
remark: 

I do not otAt; I deuihnd yoar nJtbmiaoa, * 

Words are also emphatic which have an antithesis either expron s ed 
or understood, as in the following example : 

** And put a tongue 
In every wound of Caesar, that should move 
The f/QfU< of Borne to rise and mutiny." 

* The mark of the dl«r«ais over the « diows that 
iqdlabU. 
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It may also be kid down u a ganen] rule raipeotoig emphaaii^ 
ihtA the pontive member of a sentmoe nnifimnlj Teqnlrai tha 
emphatic fidling, and the negative member the emphatic xinng 



Bid he do it Tolantarily'» or inTolmitsril}^? 
He did it Tolimtarily^ not faiTolimtarily'. 
Did he act justly", or nnjtistly^ ? 
He acted jaetly\ not niQast^. 

The emphasis which is suggested by the sense is the, best guide. 
Let a pevBon make sure of the sense, and his emphasis will be nataral 
and varied. An active and original conception can alone produce 
that penonality of enunciation which is the chief chann of oratory. 
Conception is the sole govenior of intonation. 

A clergyman who, in his younger dajs, was disposed to undervalue 
Che importance of accurately disposed emphasis, one day found his 
mistalce by the laughter created on his reading this text : " And ha 
spake to his sons, sayingv Saddle «ne, the ois.and they saddled Aim.** 
Of this same clergyman it is told that a man whom he reprimanded 
for swearing replied that he did not see any harm in it ** No harm 
in it T " said the minister ; ** why, do you not know the command- 
ment, 'Swear not at all'7" — «'I do not swear at a//,' ' said the 
man; *■ I only svraar at those who annoy me.*' 

Y. Ganvu ajxd Action. — Modulation, inflection, and vocal ex- 
pnsmon, however perfect, would fail to give delivery its full impress- 
ivenesB* if the face and whole body did not sympathetically manifest 
tlie feeling which vibrates in the tones. Nothing can be more spirit- 
IflBS and unnatural than rigid stillness on the part of an orator. 
Unaided by bngnage, a person may, by gesture alone, convey his 
Bwaning to another ; whereas, without it, the most powerful language 
will often be tame and ineiiicient. Cicero directs the orator to bestow 
the chief care on the management of the eye, and Quintillian ob- 
jperm that ^* the action of the hands is the common language of all 
mankind, without which all gesture is weak and impotent. '* ** With 
the hands alone," says Sheridan, <« we can demand a promise, call, 
disniiai, threaten, supplicate, ask, deny, manifest joy, sorrow, de- 
tesfcatkm, fear, admiration," &c. 

But the tendency to gesticulate is so natural, that instruction will 
^^amnlly be needed nther to sab^hie nmi chasten, than to produce 
gesticulation. To a speaker of any anhnation, the gssa t e st diiSonlty 
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Is to stand (rtilL The jadidooB employmeiit of xoodfimte geatme k 
more effective than any poBsible amplifioation of epaamodio attitudfiSi 
or xiedondancy of grimace. 

No one can recite with propriety what he does not feel ; and th% 
key to gesture, as well as to modulation, is eamesimu. No actor 
can portray character unless he can realize it, and he can only 
realize it by making it for the time his own. 

In the natural order of passionate expression, looks are fixst, 
gesture second, and words last. Inezpresdye motions should always 
be avoided. No gesture should be made without a reason for it; 
and when any position has been assumed, there should be no change 
from it without a reason. The habit of allowing the hands to ML 
to the side immediately after eyexy gesture, produces an ungraoefuUy 
restless effect. The speaker seems 

** Awkward, embarrassed, stiff, without the skfil 
Of moTing graoefhlly, or standing stOl — 
Blessed with all other reqfoisites to pleane, 
He wants the striking eleganos of eassw** 



Some oratocB accompany every vocal accent by a bodily motion ; 
but the consequenee is, that their monotonous manipulations fiUigna 
the eye. A gesture that illustrates nothing is worse than useless* 
It destroys the eflEect of really appropriate movements. Perhapa 
the most difliouU part of deliveiy is gro/oBfvUy to stand stUL Let tha 
speaker study this. i 

Motions towards the body indicate self-esteem, egotism, or invito* 
tion ; from the body, command or repulsion ; OKpanding gestures 
eiprees liberality, distribution, acquiescence, or candor ; contracting 
gestures, frugality, reserve, or collection; rising motions ea^press 
suspension, dimazi or appeal ; fiilling, completion, dedaration, or 
response ; a sudden stop in gesture ezpreawa doubt, meditation, or 
listening ; a sudden movement, decision or disooveiy ; a broad and 
sweeping range of gesture illustrates a general statement, or dpresaea 
boldness, freedom, and setf-poaseesion ; a Uouted range denotes difEn 
denoe or constraint, or illustrates a subordinate point; rigidity of 
muscle denotes firmness, strength, or effort : laxity, languor or weak* 
nesB ; slow motions are expressive of gentleness, caution, and deUb* 
oration ; and quick motions, of haxshnesi and temerity. 

The motions of the arm must eommence at the shoulder, not a^ 
ibeelbow; tha u^wr part of the anas ahouM never, thevefiwe, zest in. 
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contaet wiA the nde. The motioDB of the arms ahould not be aooom- 
pinied bj any aotien of the ahoolden, or swaying of the body. For 
snstuoe, in prcjeeting forward one arm, the opposite shoolder mnst 
not retire ; or, in raising one arm, the opposite shoulder mast not be 
dspressed. The body mnst be kept sqnare to the eye of the auditor, or 
io the oentar of the anditors. Gestore is most graceftd with the rij^t 
band and arm when the left foot is in advance, and with the left 
when the right foot is in front. TtoB presenres the square of the body. 

Gesture, like Tocal expression, must depend on the force and 
•smestnesB of ^e speaker's conception of what he utters. Rules 
and diagrams are of little serrice here. But an attempt has been 
made, by some ingenious writers, to daasify the leading positions ; 
and the aooompanying diagrams (copied from {^otographs of living 
youths) will be found to illustrate these. They may serve as hints 
to the unpraoticed. 

The leading positions may be styled, — 1. The introductory. 2. 
Depceoatory. 3. £mphatie. 4. Invooatory. 5. The positions of 
fintreaty and DeniaL 6. Bfliaiti?e. 7. Tha positions of Repose. 

A speaker, in opening his 
snlject to his audience, may, 
if his language be not abrupt 
and impassioned at the outset, 
assume, in his first gesture, the 
positieB represented in diagram 
1. Here the whole wmght of 
tiie body should be thrown 
upon the ri^ kg, vHuoh 
riioald be a fittle in advance 
of theleft, the other just touch- 
^ tiie floor, the fbet bong sep- 
arated about six or eight inches. 
The knees should be straight 
and Iwaced ; and the body, 
tboii^ perfectly straight, not 
perpendieular, but indining 
as for to the right as a firm 
position on the r^^ht leg will 
permit. The right arm must 
then bo extended, with the palm of the hand open, the fingers slightly 
«tot«d, aad the thumb almost as distant from them as it will easilr 
2* 
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go, and tiie ilai of tin hand neither boiiioiilBl nor ^ettiMl^ tat 
encUj between both, the left luukd hmging gnoefoUj by theeiie. 
The extended arm should, drop a{]|iaac«Dtly llftkas, bnt not. tno 
•.brapdj, when the laet emphaiio word ie pronounced. 

When the pupil has delivered a eentence or two of moderate length 
in thifi attitude, he may, at the moment of paragraphing hie subjeet 
to the eye, reverse his position ; domg, perhaps, with the left arm, 
hand, and leg, what he has just done with the right. Bnt a per- 
petual see-saw of the arms is to be studiouslj avoided, as also a 
formal monotony in the change from one ride to the other. Every 
movement must have its object. An attempt to distribute gestures 
equally between the right and left am betrays the novice The 
right arm is the more naturally and frequently used in gesticnlatinqg. 

The wt^ht of the body should gaesally be sostaaned entii^y by- 
one foot. The limb that does not support the weight should be 
slighdy bent, and its foot should rest li^tly, or only partially, on 
the ground. The feet should be generally separated about as much 
as the breadth of the foot — the one in advance of the other, with 
its heel pointing to the heel of the retired foot. More extended posi- 
tions will be occasionally required in expressive action. The feet 
considerably separated, with the weight of the body on the advanced 
foot, indicate eagerness, earnest appeal, listening, attack, &c. ; on 
the retired foot, disgust, horror, defense, fto. ; considerably apart, 
with both heels on the some line, and the weight of the body sup- 
ported equally on both feet, pomposity and bluster. Frequent diango 
indicates mental disturbance. 

Diagram 2. — All the parts of the body must ])lend in hairmonious 
accompaniment with the gesticuluting member. Isolated motions 
must be ungraceful, as they are unnatural. The impulse that moves 
the hand will not be unfelt by every muade in the frame. 

" To this one standanl make your just ^>peal : 
Here lies the golden secret, — Learn to fed ! *' 

But, in the words of Shakspeare, *' In the very tempest, torrent, 
and, as I may say, whirlwind of your passion, you must acquire and 
beget a temperance that may give it smoothness." A speaker who 
loses eomraand over himself, either in language, intonation, or 
gesture, must not be surprised if he preserve no eommand over his 
audience. 

This diagram (II.) w prawn ts a poaition saitable for the dslivwy 
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' rfpuwMgwiiriiere > eotfeotif» or depreoatogjidaa is to be mqgfid; 
•rof pawigco modemiaij emphalio. It would properij >eeoBipa»y 
I m» the foUiiyiriiig : 



I will not do them wrong ; I 'd rather chooee 

To wrong the dead — to wrong mjself or yoa — 

Than I would wrong saoh honorable men. 8hak8PM4BI. 

I have nndertaken this profleoation> fikthers* not that I mig^ draw eoTj 
upon that iUustrious ordo* of which the aocuaed happens to be, but with 
the direct deagn of clearing your justioe and impartialitj beibre the workU 
— CiCKBO V. Vebbes. 

Not Uiat I doubt the honorable gentleman's disposition to do right — 
Ur from it ! 

All ! gentlemen, that was a dreadftd mistake. Suoh a aeofst can be 
safe nowhere. — Wnsmu 




Diagram n. — Pkprboatort Positigx. 



Diagram 3. — This diagram represents positions suitabla for the 
^ deliTery of a highly emphatic sentiment. The arm should be gradu- 
ally vaieed from the position shown in diagram 1, until the hand is 
at the level of the head, the palm of the hand being presented flat, 
rly so, towards the audienee (diagram 8, a) ; the arm should 
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tiNn In brotighft, mdckBly and ihik dadaon, to the posUian i 
IB diagittm 3 (b). Gwe miiBt be taken that the foodj la i 
in » straight line with the 1^ on whioh it bean, and not i 
lean to the opposite nde. The attitndea repKesented in this < 
woold be suitable for the delivery of passages sunilar to these : 

I '11 keep them all ; 

By heaven ! he shall not have a Soot of them ; 
Ko, if a Soot would save his soul, he shall not : 
I 'U keep them by this hand ! Shakbfbabk 

If we mean not basely to abandon the noble struggle in which we have 
been so long engaged, and which we have pledged oorselves never to^ 
abandon until the glorious object of our contest shaU be obtained, we must 
light ; I repeat it, sir,'we must fif^ ! — HamT. 

If I were an American, — as I am an EngVshman, — whUe a ibreign 
troop was landed in my countiy, I never would lay down my aims— 
' never ! never ! — Chathajl 



The blood-thirsty praetor, deaf to all he oould urge in his own 
ordered the infiunous punishment to be inflioted. — Ciobbo v, Yi 





Diagram IIL— Bmphatio Positiohs. 



Dia^fram 4. — The invocatory position should be used when (he 
speaker has to make a vehement appeal to Heaven ; or when senti-. 
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— liflf amy dp w rftd or pftiriotio ehMMftnr b«ve to be deli?«nd, 
M is fi«qnBB% tlie <»aein ifa« peromtiDM^f the orates of aii^^ 
Ifc MB* be nmMbaed, afao, tlist the ejes, end the eoantflneDae 
IpBBOcelljy riboold be directed upwerds, foUowing, ee it w«e, tb^^ 
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lead of the hand. But, in directing the attention of any person to 
an object sapposed to be yisibie, the eye will first merely glance 
towards it, and then fix itself on the person addressed, while the 
ibgsr continues to point., The position represented in diagram 4 
would be proper in delivering such passages as follow : 

Hail, holy li^^t ! offipring of heaven fir8t4xnnii. 

MlITON. 

Bjae, 0, ever rise ! 

Bise like a dmid of incense from the earth ! 

TkosL kbifl^y spirit throned among the hills, — 

Thou dread ambasssder ftom earth to heaven. 

Great Hieraroh ! GoxsBiDQa. 

O, liberty ! — 0, sound onoe delightful to every Roman ear ! O, sacred 
privilege of Bomaa oitiienship ! — once sacred, now trampled upon !-^ 
Cisnow 



sn 
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Diagram 5. — Figores a and b in this diagram Teprenni tiwo 
Bpeakers in a dialogae; the former in an attitude of entreaty, and 
the latter of denial. The positions maj he applioahle to paasaget 
• like the following : 

Pierre, Henoe ! I know thee not 
Jaffier, Notknowme, Pterref Otwat. 

Antony . I would be private : leayeme. 
VetUiditu. Sir, I lore yon. 
And therefore will not leave you. I>ETDcir. 

Sir John. Away ! ** I do dedre we may he better — itrangerB.'* 
Jirchy. Nay» Sir John, hear what I hare to aay. I *11 not detain yoa 
ilye minntei. 

« b 




DufflKAM v.— BnasAvr ak9 Sbhul. 

Diagrams 6, 7. — Diagram 6 shows one of the positions in which 
a speaker may stand who is being addressed by another. It also 
shows a position of the opposite speaker — snch a poation as he 
wonld be likely to assome in patting an interrogatory, or describing 
an event. A speaker who deHvers himself singly to an andienoe, 
and one who addresses another speaker in view of an auditory, are 
vmder very different predicaments. The first has only one object to 
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ilie latter has two ; for, if a speaker were to address tlMf 
penon to whom he speaks, withoat any regard to the pcnnt of view 
ia whioh he stands with respect to the audience, he would he apt to 
tacn his hack on them, and to place himself in ungraceful positions* . 




DiAOBAic YI. — BiLinn Posmom. 

In a dialogue, each speaker should stand obliquely, for the most 
part, except in passages not ^irectly addressed to the other. Zhe 
party to the dialogue who is listening should, as a general rule, 
let his arms hang naturally by his sides, or with hands approaching 
(as in diagram 7), unless what issud by the other is of a diaracter 
to excite agitation or surprise ; or he may, with propriety, occa- 
sionally stand with arms folded (see diagram 7), or with the right 
hand in the left breast, or the reverse, as shown in diagram 6. 

Where more than two speakers are introduced, as in some extracts 
from plays, the speakers should be arranged in a picturesque man- 
ner, agreeably to the laws of perspective ; and it is in these scenes 
that the positions of repose, represented in diagram 7, and by one 
of the figures in diagram 6, may be most properly introduced. 

After all that art can do to deviae rules, it may be said, in regard 
to vocal delivery as well as to gesticulation, that all constraint upon, 
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IMitnxe prodtMses affeotatkm, and» of ooozse, destroy troe feeling. 
Ko geDend piaotical rules for gesture, says Sheridan, can be laid 
down. <« The chief end," he adds, «< of all public speakera, is t9 
fmrmuuk; and, in oidev to penMiade, it is, abore all tilings, neoesHoj 
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that the speaker should at least appear himself to believe what he 
utters; but this can never be the cose where there are any evident 
marks of affectation or art. On the contrary, when a man deliven 
himself in his usual manner, and with the same tones and gestores 
that he is accustomed to use when he speaks from his heart, — how- 
ever awkward that manner may be, however ill regulated the tones, 
he will still have the advantage of being thought sincere. ' * * ' Nature 
can do much without art ; art but little without natura Nature 
aswultB the heart ; art plays upon the fimoy. Force of speaking 
will produce emotion and conviction; grace only excites pleasure 
and admiration. As the one is primary, and tiie other but a second- 
aiy end of speech, it is evident that, where one or the other is wholly 
to take place, the fonner should have the preference." Where the 
two are combined, the accomplished orator is formed. 
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BHJBTOHICAL PAUSES. 

9" The {Jms of tiie paiue J0 immediatelj bofise eachof the-vfoid* 
printed in tta&cs in the following examples. 

Rule I. — Pause after the notmiuaive vfhm it contisU of more than 
CM wordm 

EZAJCPUBS. 

Xhe ftakkm of this world paudh away. 

Xhe pkasures and honors of the world to come are, in the strictest sense 
of the word, ersrlasting. 

, Rule n. -— When any manier comes between the noniimUive case 
and the verbi, it tmat be eeparatedfrom both of them by a short pause, 

SZAKFLBS. 

Trials in this stale of bong are the lot of man. 
Uoney, like mannze, does ne good till it is spread. 

RuLi m. — When any member comes between the verb and the 
objective or accusative oase^ it must be separated from both of them by 
ashoripause* 

EZAlfPLBS. 

I eannot recall vfithout remorse the incident to which you allude. 
We witnesnd toith deligfat the leoonoiliation of the friends. 

RuLB TV. — Words or phrases in appotUionj or when the kuter 
onfy expiam the former ^ have a short pause between them, 

EiAlfPLBS. 

Hope, libs balm ef liA» sooMsf as under every mislbrtune. 
Spenser, lAs poet, Zieerf in the reign «f Queen EUsabeth. 

BfiLE V. — Who and which, when in the nominative case, and the 
pronoim that, when used for who or which, require a short pause 
btfore them. 

EXAMFLES. 

- Death is the eeiiin iMtcft brings our afieotiena to the test 

Nothing is in Tsltt thai rouses the soul : nothing in vain thai keeps the 
ethereal fire alive aiid glowhig. 

A nmn can never be obliged to submit to any power, unlsBS he can be 
satisfted yko is the person vfho has a rig^t to exercise it 

Ruu YI. — Paumhefort that tsAen it is used as u conjunction. 
8 
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ExAHFUBi. 

The chfurge is too trfffinf^ to be confbted, and dfiaerrtf odIj to be mow 
timed tAa< it may be despised. 

It is in society only that we can relish theee pore deUcions joys which 
embellish and gladden the life of maiL 

Bulk VII. — Whatever words are put into the case absolute, must 
he separtitedfrom the rest by a pause. 

EZAMPLBS. 

If a n)an borrow anght of Us neighbor, and it be hurt or die, the owner 
thereof |iot bemg with it, hs shall sorely make it good. 
That day shall find ns, Heaven eoDaeaimg,frte, 

RxTUi Vlll. — /n reading blank verse, avoid the one exhvme of 
enSng every line with too marked a pause ; and the other ^ of confound' 
ing one line with another so^ as to destroy the measured* 

EXAKFLB, 

The heart is hard in nature, and mfit 

For hnnna feUowai^, as being vmA 

Of sympathy, and therefore dead alike 

To lore and fUeDdship both, that is not pleased 

With fii^t of animals enjoying Ui^, 

Nor Ibels their happiness augment his own« CowvsB. 

RuLi IX. — A simile in poetry ought generally to be delivered in m 
lower tone qfvoioe than that part qf the passage which precedes it. 

Example. 

But ere be oonld arriye the pcdnt proposed, 

Caesar cried, *< Help me, Cassiiis, or I sink.'* 

I, <u JEneas, oar great ancestor, 

IMd from the flames of Troy upon his shoolder 

The old AncUses bear, so from the waves of Tiber 

Did I the tired Ceesar, flHAKSPHABKr 

• Mr. Sheridan, in his Art of Roa&g, has insisted largely on the necessity 
of making a paase at the end of every Une fai poetry, whether the sense 
requires U or noi Walker, in his Elements of Eleeation, tells us that he 
asked Dr. Lowth, Mr. Qarriok, and Dr. Johnson, about the propriety of thie 
paase, and they all agreed with Mr. Sheridan, though Walker differed. We " 
think that Sheridan is right ; but the pause should be so delicate and dtghft 
ns, while it preserves the musio of the verse, not to interrupt the sense or 
the peselott. 
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t — THE WOETH OF ELOQUENCE. 

Lktub not, genilemeD, underralae the art of the orator. 6f 
«11 the e£fort8 of the homan mind, it is the most astonishing in its 
natore, and the most transcendent in its immediate trininpfafl. 
The wisdom of the philesoi^ia!!, the eloquence of the historian, the 
cagacitj of the statesman, the capaeitj of the general, may pro* 
dnce more lasting eiects npon human afi&drs ; but thej are incom% 
parablj less rapid in their influence, and less intoxicating from 
the ascendency thej confer. In the solitude of his library the 
flage meditates on the truths vhioh are to influence the thoughts 
and diKSct the conduct of m^ in future times ; amid the strife 
of Action tfie legislator discerns the measures calculated, afler a 
long course of years, to Alleviate existing evils, or produce happi- 
ness vet nnbom; during long and wearisome campaigns the com- 
mander throws his shield over the fortunes of hia country, and 
prepares in silence and amid obloquy the means of maintaining 
Its mdependence. But the triumphs of the orator are immediate ; 
his influence is instantly felt; his, and his alone, it is 

" The applMuo of listeaUig senates to command. 
The threats of pain and rain to despise. 
To scatter plen^ o*er a smiling land. 

And read his hittoiy in a nation's eyes ! ^* 

** I can conceive,'' says Cicero, " of no accomplishment more 
to be desired than to be able to captivate the aflections, charm 
the nnderstandbg, and direct or restraiUf at pleasure, the will of 
whole assemblies. This single art has, amongst every free people, 
commanded the greatest encouragement, and been attended with 
tks most surprising effects* For what can be more astonishing, 
than that &oin. an munense n^qltitiide one man should come forth, 
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the only, or almost tiie only man, who can do what Nature has 
made attainable by all 7 Or can any thing impart to the eare 
and the understan^nff a pleasore so pore as a discourse which at 
once delights by its eloootion, enlists the passions by its rhetoric, 
and carries captive the oonviction by its logic? 

" What triumph more noble and magnificent than that of the 
eloquence of one man, swaying the inclinations of the people, tho 
consciences of judges, and Uie majesty of senates ? Nay, &rth6r, 
can aught be esteemed so grand, so generous, so public-spirited^ 
as to relieve the suppliant, to raise up the prostrate, to oommuni- 
cate happiness, to avert danger, to save a fellow-citizen from exile 
and wrong? Can an^t be more desirable than to have always 
ready those weapons with which we can at once defend the weaJc, 
assail the profligate, and redress our own or our countiy's inju- 
ries? 

<< But, apart from the utility of this art in the Forum, the Ros- 
trum, the Senate, and on the Bench, can any thins in retirement 
fi^m business be more delightful, more sociaUv endearing, than a 
language and elocution agreeable and polished on every subject? 
For the great characteristic of our nature — that wluch dlstin- 
guishes us from brutes — is our capacity of social intercourse^ 
our ability to convey our ideas by words. Ought it not, then, to 
be preemmently our study to excel mankind in that vexy fieunilty 
which constitutes their superiority over brutes? 

'*Upon the eloquence and spirit of an accomplished orator 
may often depend, not only his own dignity, but the welfare of a 
government, nay, of a people. Go on, then, ye who would attain 
this inestimable art. Ply the study you have in hand» pursue it 
with singleness of purpose, at once for your own honor, for the 
advantage of your friends, and for the service of your country. 



U.— MEANS OF INSTEDCnON IN BOOE& 

TnraiE is one source of gratification, perhaps the most important 
of all, and which, it is to be hoped, will be considerably augmented 
in power and importance in this institution, and that is the 
Library. Thanks to heaven that we can read ! Thanks to heaven 
that there arc books worth reading — books in which the wisdom 
of ages is collected in a convenient space ! Yes, eternal honor to 
that Pelasgian hero, that mythical Cadmus, who crossed the 
snowy mountains, and brought the Asiatic gift of letters to the 
western world, and with that spell awoke the magic muse of 
Greece! Honor to those scribes — not pharisees — who, on the 
papyrus leaf and parchment roll — more durable than brass or 
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Bkme^-ieoorded the sdcred traditions of Judasa, the eloqnenoo 
of Greece, and the annals of Borne ! Honor to those honest work- 
men of the yallev of the Bhine, who multiplied, by forms of wood 
and metal, all uie literature of the ancient world, and gave to 
mankind a mass of knowledge that can never die, which no Arab 
ehief can bum, and which no accident can in future destroy ! 
How important to read the books which preserye the undyinff 
words of Newton, and those illustrious men who have bequeathea 
to us the legacy of their highest thoughts,, treasured up and put 
out to the noblest uses, for ue common good of all mankind ! 

It behoves eveiy man, whatever his rank in life, to take advan- 
tage of opportunities such as these, and eepecially it concerns the 
laboring man. We are, or ought to be, all laboring men. I do 
not think there is one individual, among the respectable company 
now assembled around me, who does not wish to rank himself as 
a working man. Some labor by the hand, and others by the 
Iiead ; but no one must be idle. Nor should we insbt too much 
on the distinction between one class of labor and another ; nor 
admit, fbr a moment, the Kreat error, that labor is a curse. The 
necessity for labor, imposed bv Providence, we cannot avoid ; bat 
it depends only upon Uie mind to fulfill the purpose of Providence, 
and convert that labor into enjoyment. 

Members of this Institute ! by constantly attending to the 
means of instruction which it provides, you will win others to 
£>llow your example ; the public favor will follow you ; every 
thing will be prosperous beiore you, and it will be in your power 
to perpetuate and make more flourishing the institution to which 
you are attached. You have in hand a noble cause ; you have 
powerful assistance ; you have a great work to perform ; and I 
will conclude by advising you to go ajtd do it. 

PROF. JOHN PHILLirS. 

ITL — KNOWLEDGE AS A POWER. 

Let no man rest the support which he ^ves to any educational 
institution upon a notion of the advantages that he is peculiarly 
to derive fix)m it. Let us build upon a nobler basis than this ; 
' for in vain have we feunded this Institute, if, now that it is estab- 
lished, we trust for its support to any other than the broad and 
true principle, that << for the soul of man to be ignorant it is not 
good.'' Not because institutions such as this may be made to 
augment our individual influence in society ; not because by the 
instruction which is here obtained' will its possessor be raised in 
wealth; not because, in popular language, "knowledge is 
8* 
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power," bat, beoanae witli ailargement of loEMyviHMIge oomes 
improvement ot individual oharacter, and exaltation of aooial 
and national happinesB. For thia reason, let as adhere to tlie prii»» 
eiple that " knowledge is good," beoanse it is a aouroe of bleeniig 
to mankind, and therefore deserves the eoltivation of ev^rj re»> 
sonable man. 

"Knowledge is power."— Yes! Power!— power to da what? 
Power to employ the senses and iaqaltieB whioh Gbd has given 110 
in examining the works which he has made ; and dins to aoknowl^ 
edge in all creation, "These are thy glorioos works! " Power 
to penetrate the myisteries of nature, to learn die laws of matter 
and motion, and mm all that we can gather from the contemfda* 
tion of nature to draw one encouraging oondnsion — that nothing 
happens in the universe, which is not carefully planned and atricti j 
attended to. Power to discover the forces mioh' it has pleased 
the Almi^ty to put in action among particles of matter, and t# 
turn these forces to the advantage of mankind ; bounded no longer 
by the sea, limited no longer to human strength, served by more 
than Titftnio agents, wherry man may even fly across that gulf 
which, for thousands of years, separated the two divisions <^ the 
world. Power to guide, to govern, and to bless mankind ; and» 
most important of all, power to know and to control ourselvess 
power to take ridit views of our allotted phice and destby in and 
beyond this world ; to rise beyond the influence of daily neoe^ 
mty and immediate gratification, into the contemplations suited 
to immortal spirits, ravs of a diviner essence. For these reascma 
we will honor knowledge as a Power ! ib. 



IV. --DOMESTIC USES OP BOOK& 

^ " All our faults," says an author who knew the human heart 
well, <* spring from the inability to be alone." Every day's 
experience must convince you of the truth of La Bruyere's ^ 
remark. Thence comes ih» desertion of domestic life, the ne|fr> 
lect of its duties, the careless parent, tiie disobedient fiiinily, 1^ 
that wretched craving after external excitement which converts 
the paradise of home itself into an fti^id wilderness. But can that 
man ever be alone, can he ever dread solitude, who can converse 
nltemately with Virgil and Cioero, with Tasso and Ariosto, with 
Racine and GomeiUe, with Scott and Shakspeare? To such a 
man is really true, what Oicero said of Scipio Afiricanua, " Never 
iess alone than when alone ; never less at rest than tohen at rest." 
This is the real exclusive society — this is the magic cirolci whidi, 
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Meed, digmfSes hamaaity ; for it iateKsto witlioitt campiuig, 
And eleyates the feeling witiboui hftrdeniiig the heart But no 
iiMi|^ty pride giuvds ha approaoh — no s^<mu q>irit forbids its 
entraiiee ; the portals are open to all, bat they are to be passed 
only on Uie wings of peraeyenuiee. 

Ld yain does an utilitarian age ask what is the use of litenuy 
pntsiiits? — what benefit is Iheme to arise to soeiety ? — in what 
lespeet is the som of human hs^inees tobe inoeased by this 
extension? What, I would aak, in reply, is the use of the poetiy 
1^ Milton, the munc of Handel, the paintingi of Ra&elle? 
Why are the roses move prised than all the hanrests of the fields, 
Aonf^ they are beaufcifiil alone? To what does everything great 
or dSrating in nature tend, if not to the soul itself — to that 
soul whii^ is eternal and invisible, and never oeases to yearn 
ttfter the eternal and invisible, how &r soever it may be removed 
ISrom whatever afiieets only present existence, and which, in that 
▼eiy yearning, at onoe reveals its ultimate desdny, and pobts to 
tiM means by which alone that destiny is to be attained? 

Be not deterred, thm, by the diffienlties of the ascent, the toil 
nquisite to reach the sommit. Of such study may truly be 
aaid what has been so finely iqwken of the moral uses of aJIdo* 
lion : '< It is Vke the bhiek mountain of Bender, in India ; the 
litgher you advance, the steeper is the ascent, tlie darker and 
more desolate the objects widi which you are surrounded; but 
when you are at the sununit, ^e heaven is above your head, 
and at jpur feet the kingdom of Cashmere." 

8I& ARCHIBALD AUSQN. 



v.— ABDRBSS TO LADIEa 

OOKTISUAXION Or TBI FOaSGOIJia 

I SKEwith pleasure around me not merely an assembly of 
men, but a large proportion of the other sex. To the latter I 
would, in an especial manner, address mysrif ere we part, and 
that not in the spirit of chivalrous gallantry, but of serious 
moral duty, I will do so in the words of a man second to none 
that ever existed in intellectual power, and least of all liable to 
be swayed in matters of thought by the attractions of your 
scxsiety. *^It is my decided opinion," said Napoleon, ^*that 
every thing in the fiiture man depends upon his mother." If 
any thing was requisite to support so great an authority, I would 
add, that as far as my own observation has gone, I have never 
either heard or read cf a remarkable man who had not a remark- 
l^le iQotber, 



88 ns E06VEU1C 

If, iken, Btadj 10 recMiiaite fbr Uie men who are to role tibe 
"world, what must it be for joa who are to form the' men ? whoae 
blesaed provinoe it is to implant those early lessons of virtae, and 
inoaloate those early feelmgs of religion and habite of pera^ 
yeranee, On which tiie whole ftiture &te of life depends, aad 
which, by the blessing of Gbd, when once receiyed, will never 
be forgotten ? Xhua it is that you will duly discharge your inea^ 
timable mission ; thus it is that you will contribute your part 
to the great work of human advancement; and thus it is that 
▼on will regain in home the lost Paradise of Eden, and be euar 
Med to say of it, in your last hours, ** This it is which has soil- 
ened the trials of Time; this has, indeed, been the gate of 
heayen." ib. 



VL — LAST MOMENTS OP COPEKNICUa 

CopkbTnious, after harboring in his bosom for lonff, long years 
that pernicious heresy, — the solar system, — died on the day 
of the appearance of his book fiK>m the press. The dosing seene 
of his life, with a little help from the imagination, would nimish 
a noble subject for an artist. For thirty-fiye years he has re^ 
Tolyed and matured in his mind his system of the heayens. A 
natural mildness of disposition, bordering on timidity, a reluct* 
ance to encounter oontroyersy, and a dread of persecution, have 
led him to withhold his work from the press, and to make known 
his system but to a few confidential friends and disciples. 

At length he draws near his end; he is seyenty-three years of 
age, and he yields his work on the *< reyolutions of the heayenly 
orbs " to his friends for publication. The day at last has come 
on which it is to be ushered into the ^orld. It is the 24th 
of May, 1548. On that day, — the effect, no doubt, of the 
intense excitement of his mind operating upon an exhausted 
frame, — on effusion of blood brings him to the gates of the 
graye. His last hour is come ; he lies stretched upon the couch 
fh)m which he wUl neyer rise, in his apartment at the Ganoniy 
at Frauenberg, in East Prussia. The beams of the setting sun 
glance throu^ the Gothic windows of his chamber ; near his 
bedside is the annillary sphere, which he has contriyed to rep- 
resent his theory of the heayens ; his picture pamted by himself, 
the amusement of his earlier years, hangs before him ; beneath 
it his astrolabe and other imperfect astronomical instruments ; 
and around him are gathered his sorrowing disciples. The door 
of the apartment opens ; the eye of the departing sage is turned 
to see who enters ; it is fi friend who brings hiiQ the first printed 
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oopj of his immortal trefttiae. He knows thftt in thai book he 
Bontradiets all that had ever been diatinctly taught bj ibrm<r 
nliilosophers ; he knows that he has rebelled against the swaj of 
Ptolemy, ^riiieh the scientifio world had aoknowledged fx a 
thousand years ; he knows that the popular mind will bs shM^ed 
by his innovations ; he knows that the attempt will be made to 
press even religion into the serrice against him ; bat he knows 
that his book is tme. 

He is dying, but he leaves a glorknis troth, as his dying be* 
quest, to tiie world. He bids &e friend who has brought it 
place himself between the window and his bedside, that the son'ii 
rays may fall upon the precious volume, and he may behold it 
once before his eye grows dim. He looks upon it, takes it in his 
hands, presses it to his breast, and expires. But no, he is not 
wholly gone. A smile li^ts up his dying countenance ; a beam 
of returning intelligence kindles in his eye ; his lips move ; and 
the friend who leans over him can hear him faintly murmur the 
beautifid sentiments whieh the Ohristiaa lyrist of a later %gfi 
has so finely expressed in verse : 

** Te golden lampe of heaveD, fkrewell, wiih all your feeble light ? 
Fazewell, thou eTer*ohuiguig moon, pale enpreM of the night I 
And thou, refolgent orb of dMj, in brighter flamea afrayed, 
Mj 8oa1, whioh aprings beyond thy sphere, no more demands th/ aid. 
Ye Stan are but tne shining dost of my diyine abode. 
The paTamdBt of tiuMe hearenly eoorts, where I shall reign with Ood.** 

So died the great Columbus of the heavens. x cvshjett. 



VIL — OBUGATIONB TO ENGLAND. 

Sn, in spite of all that has passed, we owe England much ; 
and even on this oooasion, standing in the midst of my generous- 
minded countrymen, I may fearlessly, willingly, acknowledge the 
debt. We owe England much ; — notiiinff for her martyraoms $ 
nothing for her prosoriptions ; nothing for the innocent blood 
with which she has stained the white robes of reliffion and lib- 
erty; — these claims our fathers canoeled, and her monarch 
reiidered them and theirs a full acquittance forever. Bat, for 
the living treasures of her mind, garnered up and i^read abroad 
for centuries by her great and gifted, — who that has drunk at 
the sparkling streams of her poetry, who that has drawn from 
the i&ep fountains of her wi^om, who that speaks and reads 
and thinks her language, will be slow to own his obligation ? 

We may forgive the presumption which *' declared " its right 
«« to bind the iUnerioan ool(mie8>" for it was wofally expiated by 
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4h6 hnmiliatioa which " aoknowledgoi " those 
4xikNue0 " to be ** sovcreiga and iodepepdent states." The imiae- 
diate workers, too, of that political iniquity, have passed awaj. 
Another race is ibere to bunent the &11 j, another here to mag- 
nify the wisdom, that out the knot of empire. Shall these 
inherit and entail everlasting enmity ? Like the Oartha^iniaii 
Ilamil'oar, shall we come up hither with our children, and on 
this holy altar swear the paoan oath of undying hate ? Even 
our goaded fathers disdained this. Let us fiiliill their words^ 
and prove to the people of England that ** in peaoe " we know 
how to treat them '* as friends." They have been twice told 
that '' in war " we know how to meet them as " enemies ; " and 
they will hardly ask another lesson, for it may be that, when 
the third trumpet shall sound, a voice will echo along their sea^ 
girt clijflb — " The glory has departed ! " chables sp&aouk 



Vm— AMERICA'S TRICMPHR 

What were the victories of Pompey to the united achievements 
of our Waehingtons and Montgomerys and Greens, our Frank«- 
lins and Jeffersons and Adams's and Laurens's, — of the senate 
of sages whose wisdom conducted, of the band of warriors whose 
valor accomplished, of the " noble army of martyrs " whose blood 
sealed and consecrated, the Eevolution of '76 7 What were the 
events of a few campaigns, however brilliant and successful, in the 
wars of Italy, or Spain, or Pontus, to by &r the. greatest era — 
exc^tiuff, perhaps, the Beformation — that has occurred in the 
political nistory of modem times, — to an era that has fixed forever 
we destmies of a whole quarter of the ^obe, with the numbers 
without number that are soon to inhabit it, and has already had, 
as it will probably continue to have, a visible influence upon the 
condition of society in all tha rest 7 

Nay, what is there, even in the most illustrious series of vio- 
lories and conquests, that can justly be considered as afEbrding, 
lo a mind that dares to make a philosophic estimate of human 
affairs, a nobler and more interesting subject of contemplation and 
discourse than the causes which led to ihe foundation of this 
aai^ty empire ; than the wonderftd and almost incredible histoiy 
4>f what it has since done and is already grown to ; than the scene 
ef unmingled prosperity and happiness that is opening and q>read- 
ing all around us ; than the prospect, as dassling as it is vast, that 
lies before us, the uncircumscribed career of aggrandizement and 
improvement which we are beginning to run under such happy 



tSR FSA.CB OP IHB NATIONS. 86 

Wftapioegf and with th« ftdrantago of haring itarted at a poinl 
wiMne it were well for the species had it beea the lot of manj 
aatioos even to have ended their career ! 

. It ifl troe^ we shall not boast that the pomp of triumph ha« 
tiiree hmidred times ascended the steps of our oapitol, or that the 
aatioBBl temple upon its brow Uases in the spoils of a thousand 
•itics. True, we do not send forth our praetors to plunder and 
devastate the most fertile ailtd beautii^ portions of Uie earth, in 
order that a hai^ty aristocracy may be enriched with booty, or 
a worthless populace be supplied with bread ; nor, in every renon 
tmder the sun, from the foot of the Orampian hills to the land of 
frankincense and myrrh, is the spirit of man broken and debased 
by OS beneath the iron yoke of a miHtaiy domination. No ! our 
triumphs are the tritnnphs of rtagony of happiness, of human nature. 
Our r^oicin^ are greeted witJi the most cordial sympathy of the 
eosmopolite and the philanthropist ; and the good and the wise all 
round the globe give us back the echo of our acclamations. It is 
the singular fortune, or, I should rather say, it is the proud dis* 
tinction of Americans, that, in the race of moral improvement 
wfaidi society has been every wh^re running for some centuries past^ 
we have outstripped every competitor, and have carried our insti* 
tntions, in the sober certainty of waking bliss, to a higher pitch 
of perfection than ever warmed the dreams of enthusiasm or the 
^>^»ilation8 of the theorist. huge s. ligabjb. 



BL— THE PEACE OF THE NATIONa 

Sir, there are considerations, springing from our situation and 
condition, which fervently invite us to take the lead in the great 
work of peace. To this should bend the patriotic ardor of the 
land ; tiie ambition of the statesman ; the dOTorts of the scholar; 
the pervasive influence of the press; the mild perBuamon of the 
sanctuary ; the early teaching of the sdiool. Here, in ampler 
ether and diviner air, are untried fields for exalted triumphs, more 
truly worthy the American name than any snatched from rivers 
of blood. War is known as the Last Beason of Kings. Let it 
be no reason of our Bepublic. Let us renounce and throw off, 
fbrever, the yoke of a tyranny more oppressive than any in the 
annals of the worid. As those standing on the motmtain-top first 
disoem the commg beams of morning, let us, from the vantage- 
ground of liberal institutions, first recognise the ascending sun of 
« new era ! 
\ It is a beantifril picture in Grecian story, that theve was, ai 
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least, one spot, the small Island of Belos, dedicated to the gods, 
and kept at all times sacred from war, where the cidsens of hos- 
tile countries met, and united in a common worship. So let us 
dedicate our broad countiy ! The Temple of Honor sihaJl besur- 
Tounded by the Temple a£ Concord, so that the former can bo 
entered only throu^the portals of the latter; the horn of Abun- 
dance shall overflow at its sates; the angel of Religion shall be 
the guide over its steps of &shing adamant : while, witliin, Jus- 
TXCB, returned to die earth, j&om her lone exile in the skies, diall 
rear her serene and majestic front. Ana the future chie& of the 
republic, destined to uphold the glories of a new era, unspotted by 
human blood, shall be " the first in Pkacx, and the first in the 
h^rts of their countrymen." 

But while we seek these blissful glories for ourselves, let vB 
strive to extend them to other lands. Let the bugles sound the 
Tr24ce of God to the whole wiMrld, forever ! Let the Beltah boast 
of the qpartan women become the grand chorus of mankind, ihaft 
they have never seen the smoke of an enemy's camp. Let the 
iron belt of martial music which now encompasses the earth be 
exchanged for a golden cestus of Peace, clothing all with celestial 
beauty. History dwells with fondness on the reverent homage 
that was bestowed by massacring soldiers on the spot occupied 
by the Sepuldier of we Lord. V ain man ! to restrain his regard 
to a few feet of sacred mould ! The whole earth is the S^ul- 
cher of the Lord ; nor can any righteous man profane any part 
thereof. Let us recognize this truth ; and now, on this Sabbath 
of our country, lay a new stone in the grand Temple of Universal 
Peace, whose dome shall be as lofty as the firmament of heaveny 
as br^ and comprehensive as the earth itself. suumau 



X. — CATHOLIC DISQUALIFICATIONS. 

Tou complain of the violence of the Irish Catholic. Can yea 
VFonder he is violent ? It is the consequence of your own infli<^ 
tion: 

** The flesh will qniver when the pincers tear. 
The blood will follow where the knilb is driTen.*' 

Your friendship has been to him worse than hostility ; he feels 
its embrace but by the pressure of his fetters. I am only amaied 
he is not mote violent. He fills your exchequer ; he fights your 
battles; he feeds your clergy from whom he derives no benefit; 
he shares your burdens ; he shares your perils ; he shares eveij 
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thing ejcoept your priril^g^; — can fou wonder he it violetU f 
No matter what his merit ; no matter what his olaima ; no na^ 
ier what his servioes ; he sees himself a nominal sobjeot and a 
real skve, and his children, the heirs, perhaps of his toils, pel^ 
haps of his talents, certainly of his disqualifications ; — can ytm 
.wnder he is vioieiU ? 

He sees every pretended obstacle to his emancipation ranirfied ; 
Catholic Europe your all/, the Boorfoon on the throne, the 
Emperor a captive, the Pope a ^end — the aspersions on hia 
faith disproved by his alliance to yon against, altematelv, every 
Catholic potentate in Christendom, and he feels himself branded 
with hereditary degradation; — can you toonder^ then^ that he it 
viotent? 

He petitioned humbly; his tameness was oonstmed into a 
proof of apathy. He petitioned boldly ; his remonstrance was 
considered as an impudent audacity. He petitioned in peace ; 
he was told it was fwt the time. He petitioned in war; he was 
told it was 910^ the time. A strange interval, a prodigy in poli* 
tics, a pause between peace and war, which appeared to be just 
made for him, arose ; 1 allude to the period between the retreat 
of Louis and the restoration of Bonaparte : he petitioned then, 
andhewas told itwasTio^ thethne, O! shame! shame! shame! 
— I hope he will petition no more to a parliament so equivocat- 
ing. However, I am not sorry they did so equivocate, because I 
think they have suggested one common remedy for the griev* 
ances of both countries, and that remedy is, a bxfokk of toay 
PAaUAMKNT. caAiiLB phillifs. 



XL— THE TWENTT-SECOND OF FEBBCABr. 

OsETrLBfBf , a most auspicicos omen salutes and cheers us, this 
day. This day is the anniversary of the birth of Washington. 
Washington's birthdav is celebrated fWwi one end of this land to 
the other. The whole atmoq>here of the covntry is this day 
redolent of liu j^nneq^les, — the hills, the reoka» 4ie groves, HbB 
vales, and the nvers, shout their praises, and resound with hia 
fiime. All the good, whether learned or unlearned, hi^ or low* 
rich or poor, feu this day that there is one treasure common to 
them all ; and that is the fame of Washington. They all recount 
his deeds, ponder over his principles and teachings, and resolve 
to be more and more guided by them in Uie future. 
. To the old and the young, to all bom in this land, and to all 
whose preferences have led them to make it the home of their 
4 
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adoption, Waslungtoa is an edxilaratiag tbelne. 
prottd of his character ; all exiles fiom foreign rfiores are 
to participate in admiration of him; and it is tme that he is, 
day, here, erery where, all over the world, more an object of regard 
than on any farmer day since his birth. 

Gentlemen, by his example, and under the goidanee of hispre^ 
oepts, will we and oar children nphold the constitntion. Undv 
his military leader^p, onr &thers conquered their ancient eiio- 
mies; and, under the outqwead banner of his pcditioaland coostl- 
tational principles, will we conquer mno. To that stmdard ws 
shall adhere, and uphold it, through eril report and good report; 
We will sustain it, and meet death itself, if it come; we will ever 
encounter and defeat error, by day and by night, in li^t or in 
darkness, — thick darkness, — if it come, till 

'* ]>an9er*8 troa1>1ed night is o'er. 
And the star of peace retam." 



Xn.-r UNITY OF OUR COUNTRY. 

Ocm country, with all its seotional diversity of views und fM» 
ings, is one. it is one in the rich, manly, Tigorons, expressive 
hmguage we speak, which is become the vernacular tongue, as it 
were, of parliamentary doquenoe, — the very oldest of constitn* 
tional freedom. It is one in the fkme of our fathers, and fai the 
historical reminiscences which belong to us as a nation. It is one 
in the political principles of rq)ublicanism \ one in tiie substan* 
tial bains of our manners ; one in the ties of friendship, affinity, 
and blood, binding us together, throughout the whole extent of the 
land, in the associations of trade, of emigration, and of marriage; 
one in that glorious constitution, the best inheritance transmitted 
to us by our fkdiers, the monument of their wisdom and their vir- 
tue, under whose shelter we live and flourish as a people. 

To this great republic, mion is peace, union is grandeur, union 
19 power, union is honor, unicm is every thing which a free-i^irited 
and midbty nation should glory to possess. To us all, next to 
independence, next to liberty, next to honor, be we persuaded that 
a cordial and abiding confederacy of the American people is the 
greatest of earthly goods. 

Here, in the eyes of our countryman and of the world, with the 
Muse of History before us to record our deeds and our words, 
let us, like Haimibal, at the altar of his ^ods, swear eternal fiiith* 
fulness to our conntry, etmiai hatred to its foes! Show we, that 



ON A sun MR HADma. w 

vs we wMti to tto Unimi, Ibrireal or ftr woe, as ibe fimdett 
'iiimr would hug* to Us heftrt the hride bound to him in the finfe 
hriffbt ardor e€ yoofig poMBflsioii. We hare not pnrpoBed to 
«o£aik in tfBB T0iitttre only to sail on the onooih sor&ce of a 
aammer sea, with hope and pleasare to waft na joyoodj along; 
bat with reaolvod q[>irit8, ready to meet, like true men, whatever 
uf danger may deaoend upon our voyage, and to stand up gal- 
faaitly mr the treasure of honor a.nd &ith intrusted to our charge. 
Baliy we, then, to the stripes and stars, as the symbol of glory to 
wi, Mid the harbinger of liberty to all the nations of the world ! 
80 long as a riired of that saered standard remains to us, let us 
cling to it, with sooh undying devotion as the Christian pilmma 
of Ste Middle Age cherished for the last fragment of the Cross. 
Let us fly to its rescue when periled, whether by foreign or domes- 
tie assault, as they did to snatch the Holy Sepulcher from the 
desecration of the Infidel ! . caleb cusrino. 



Xm— ON A TASTE FOR READINa 

Lr I w:^re to pray for a taste which should stand me in stead 
tpider every variety of eizeumBtanoes, and be a source of happi- 
ness and oheerftdnesB to me throuffh life, and a shield against its 
Uls, however things might go amiss, and the world frown upon 
me, it would be a taste for reading. I speak of it, of course, 
only as a worldly advantage, and not in the sli^test degree as 
npeiseding or dero^ting from the higher office and surer and 
stronger panoply of religions principles — but as a taste, an 
inetroBient and a mode of pleasurable gratification. Give a man 
this taste, and the means of gratifying it, and you can hardly 
£ul of making a happy man, unless, indeed, yon put into his 
hands a most perverse selection of books. You place him in 
contact with the best society in every period. of history — with 
the wisest, the wittiest — with the tenderest, the bravest, and 
the purest characters that have adorned humanity. You make 
him a deniaen of all nations** a ootemporary of all ages. The 
world has been created for him. 

It is hardly possible but the character should take a higher 
and better tone from the constant habit of associating in thought 
with a class of thinkers, to say the least of it, above the aver- 
age of humanity. It is moipHh^ impossible but that the manners 
fibould take a tinge of good breeding and civilisation from having 
constantly before one's ^es the way in which the best bred and 
the best informed men have talked and conducted themselves in 
their intercourse with one another. . There is a gentle but per- 
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ftetly ifrawrtibb eoi$roioQ in a kaUt of vndiitt ndl dinetoi^ 
over die wlide tenor of a smui's cliaxaeler uA oandaot» whkli 
]g not the less efieetnal beoanae it woiks inflensibl j, and bocinoe 
it ia really the last thing he dreama oil It eannot> in ahorti be 
better aununed np than in the worda of the Latin poet : 

« Emollit mo'rfts, neo 9i*nU os'se ft'xOs." 

It ciyiHzea the conduct of men, and suffers them not to Temain 
barbaroua. an j. r. w. HxaacHSL. 



2iy.—NECES8rrr of amebigan frebdom. 

It ia my belief, my hearers, that Providence has a great deAgat 
for thia continent, and for our generation. As the Jews of om, 
aa the Apostlea, a« the Beformers, as our Fathers of 1776, 
80 are we, as a race and aa a nation, a peculiar peopU^ OTtd colled 
to a high and glorious destiny. We can not &lter. We can not 
go back. We are shut up to the necessity of attempting great 
Slings. We must pluck up courage — put our trust in God, and 
go forward. Disciplined fi>r centuries on the ahorea of the Ger- 
man ocean, and on the rock-bound coaata of Oreat Britain, oar 
race atruck aome of its shoots in this land ; and here a people has 
srown up, hayii^ the wiadom of an old and the vigor of a new- 
born nation, to ralfill thia great deaign. 

We apeak not thua from vanity. The only reason why it » 
BO ia to be found in the inscrutable ways and aoverasn will 
of Heaven. It ia our destiny. Our responsibilities are rearfid; 
but there is no escape. Our age, our race, our institations, and 
the oharaoteristiGS of our country, physical, intellectual, moral, 
and religious, — the helplessness and the sufferings of our fellow* 
men, groaning in chains and under grievoua wronga, — call ua to 
a ^noua deatiny. 

We are hereditary freemen. We have never been in bondage 
to any man. The blood of the Celts, the Normana, the nnoon- 
quered Sazona, befbre whom Oassar and Oharlemagne alike re- 
coiled, mingle their heroic currents alike in our own veins, along 
with that great barbaric stream, ^ich Rome herself could not 
withstand. These were our pri-mei'val airea. And after them, in 
our line of succeaaion, came the Puritana, the Covenanters, the 
Non-Conformiata, and the Huguenots; the founders of English' 
liberty, and the men of the continental Beformation from Popeiy, 
and the men of '76: — heritage, descent, and deatiny, aUke 
glorioua ! 
• A neoeaaity ia laid xspoa ua to live aa freemen, or not to live 
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Bi AlL Hkotmt fllae wsf ftmike the Mnd caose of Kbcrty, 
«» mi kMfc nraflt live wbore fteeoMn Uto, or fitU wImto freeoMQ 
i! Bsr. WK. A« Boon, PJ». 



XV. — DANGERS OF OUR PROSPERITY. 

Thb danger; mj oountiyman, is that we shall become intozi- 
cated by our amasing physical triumphs. Because, within the 
memoiy of most of us, the lightning has been harnessed to the 
newsman^ oar, and the stoam-engiBe has not only brought the 
eEids of the earth into proximity, bat has also provided a work* 
ing power, whidi, requiring no nutriment, and susoeptible of no 
fiS^ie, almost releases liymg ereatures from the necessity of 
toil, — because of these most marvelous discoveries, we are in 
dai^^ of believing that like wonders may be achieved in the 
social and moral world. 

But be it oemembered that, in all our discoveries, no substi* 
tote has been found for conscience, and no machine to take the 
place of reason. The telegntph cannot ledslate, nor the loco- 
motive edocate. The mind is still the mina, and must ob^ its 
own higher laws. Our most pressing needs are such as no mech- 
aniam can supply. What we most mck is true, earnest, sincere, 
. fitithful, loyal, self-sacrificing men. Without these, it is in vain 
that we extend our territory from ocean to ocean, and quany 

£ld as we do rocks. Theae physical accessions, coming so sua- 
Illy iqion us, do but increase our peril. Adversity we mi^ 
bear, and be the better for it. But how shall we beur this gush 
of seeming prosperity? Seeming, I say, because time alone can 
detennine whether it is real. 

I^ my countrymen, with all these excitements, we do not be- 
come a nation of reckless adventurers, — gamblers, perhaps, 
would be the proper word, — if we do not cut ourselves entirely 
loose from our ancient moorings, but still hold &st to our integ- 
rity, our very continence will prove that th^re is still some ster- 
ling virtue left. For never was there so much reason for the 
prayer, ^* Deliver us from temptation." After all our conquests, 
the most difficult yet remains, — the victory over ourselves. 
We have now to answer, under untried difficulties, that gravest 
of questions, '^ What constitutes a State ? " And the answer 
must be like that which was given long, long ago : 

*< Kot high-miaed battlement or labored mound, 
Thick wall or moated gate ; 
Not dtiee proud, with spires and torreis crowned ; 
Not bays and broad-armed porta, 

4* f 



No ; — men, high-minded men* ^ 

• • • • • * 

Hen who thmr duties know* 
Bat know their rights, and, knoiHng, dare maintain. 

TDCOTHT 



XVL ~ MATEBIALISSL 

Mxtfnoif has been made of ike word '< materialigm,^ I hold, 
nr, a mazun on this matter which penonall j I hare felt of ex'^ | 
eeeding oonaeaaence. It is time the truth had gone forth, to be I 
held as a m&xim for eyermore, that nr pboportiok to thb ram 

Of ONX'S rAITH, IS TBI ABSENCB OV UlfXASIKESS BBCAUSB OF DIFFBH* 

XNCB ov OPINION. Materialism never arises from krundedge ; it 
is, on the other hand, a certification of deficiency, on the part of 
the mind cherishing it. It consists, not In the ezpoeition of an j 
positive knowledge, but in the dogmatic assertion, that beyond 
the line of soch knowled^ there lies nothing more. 

To deal with materialism, then, what is our oourse? Never 
to deny or undervalue truth distinctly laid down, but to deny 
that what is known is a limit : that the system pretendinff to be 
everything is, whatever its special value, the everything it pre- 
tends : not to imagine that man ou^t not to ^bmj the laws of 
Nature, but to show him that beyond these, toward the region 
of sunset, there are powers whicii made and snstam even the 
entire of nature's fabric — an august Being — even the Father 
of our spirits — with whom, though the seasons change, and those 
stupendous orbs rest not in their courses, there is never variable- 
I or shadow of turning. PBonssoR nichol. 



XVn.— FAIOT NOTIONS OP OFFICE. 

Sib, it were melancholy, indeed, if the only path to true glory 
were through official distinction. Were this to become the uni-^ 
versal sentunent, I should tremble for the dignity of American 
character. Far distant be the day when we shall be^to value 
ourselves chiefly for what is extrinsic and fiiotitious. What senti- 
ment can be more anti-republican ? 

I AM AN American ottizxn * Is not this enough to boast of? 
or must we add, / have a commissum — / have a diphma — / 
carry written certificates of my reipectahility ? Time was when 
the exdamatmn, I am a Roman citizen! was a passport every 
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ivhere ; and AM iro, who nAnawM^ no anrtootaey but that 
of naiare, who respect no charter of nobility bat that which the 
Almi|^j has nven, hj stamping us for men ; shall we, thi 
raotiMj who call onrselyes the lonntam of all honor, and those to 
whom we delate authority oar servants — shall we prostrate 
oorselTes before the images oar own fiat has set up ? 

Away with saoh a degrading thoo^t! We nnderrate oar- 
adres as priTate citiz^s ; we fail in proper self-respect, when we 
aaeribe so much eonseqaenoe to badges and places. And the evil 
is most pemicioas in its inftaenoe upon yoang m^ because their 
eyes are most likely to be dazded by the pomp and oircomstanoe 
of office. It seems to me that patriotism could not breathe a 
purer prayer tium that all our youth might grow up and enter c^n 
£& with a determination to respect themselyes for what they are 
mtrinsioally, and not for what the suffirages of others may make 
them. The indiTidual man, with his immortal hopes and ener- 
pe^t would then be eveiy thing, and the tinsel glones of station 
nothing. But now, 

" Proud man, 
DNBMd in a little brief aathoritj, 
IfU^ BQch fluitaetio triokt before high HeaTen, 
Ai make the aagels weep." 

TIXOZHT WAUUOl, 



X?IIL— IHP&ESSMEinD OF AMEBICANS. 

Sia, the impressment of our seamen by Great Britain is an 
outrage to which we never can sabmit without national ignominy 
and Abasement* This crime of impressment may justly be con- 
ndered — posterity will so consider it — as transcending the 
amount of all the other wrongs we have received.. Ships and mer- 
ehandise belong to individuals, and may be valued ; may be 
endured as subjects of negotiation. But men are the property 
of the Ttatian. In every American &ce a part of our country's 
sovereignty is written. It is the living emblem — a thousand 
times more sacred than tiie nation's flag itself — of its oharaccer, 
its independence, and its ri^ts. 

'* But," say the British, " we want not your men ; wo want 
,on1y our own. Prove that they are yours^ and we will surrender 
them." Baser outrage ! more insolent indignity ! that a free-bom 
American must be made to prove his nativity to those who bavo 
previously violated his liberty, else he is to be held for ever as a 
idsve! That before a British tribunal — a British boarding 



ofio6r-**a firee-bom AmerieM innst be made to ieiJ v^ tk» 
voochen of his lineago, to exhibit the reoorda of his baptism sad 
his birth, to establish tiie identity that binds him to his parentis 
to his Mood, to his native land, by setting forth in odioos detail 
his siie, his age, the shape of his frame, whether his hur is long 
or eropped— his marks — like anox<ff ahorseof themfii^ger— » 
that all this must be done as the oondition of his escape from the 
galling thraldom of a British ship ! Can we hear it^ eaa we think 
of it, with any other than indignant feelingi at our ta.mi|al^ 
name and nation 7 

Sir, when this same insatiate foe, in thedajsof the Revolution, 
landed wiUi seventeen thousand hostile troops upon our shoxesy 
the Oongress of 76 declared our independenoe, and hurled defiance 
at the martial array of England ! And shall toe now hesitate ? 
shall toe bow our necks in submission? shall we make an igno- 
minious surrender of our birthright under the plea that we are 
not prepared to defend it ? No, Americans ! Yours has been a 
pacific republic, and therefore has not exhibited military prepa- 
ration ; but it is a free republic, and therefore will it now, as 
before, soon command battalions, discipline, courage ! Could a 
ganeral of old by only stamping on the earth raise up anaies, 
and shall a whole nation of freemen, at such a time, know not 
where to look for them ? The soldiers of Bunker Hill, the soldien 
of Bennington, the soldiers of the Wabash, the seamen of Tripoli, 
forbid it ! richabd rush (iWy 4, 1812). 



XEL— WAB SOMEIIMBS A MORAL J>VTY. 

But, I dissent from the resolutions before us. I dissent beoauae 
they would pledge me to the utter repudiation of physical force, — 
at all times, in all oountries, and under eveiy ciroumstanoe. This 
I can not do ; for, sir, when national ri^ts are to be vindicated^ 
I do not repudiate the resort to physical force — I do not abhor 
the use of arms. There are occasions when arms alone will suf- 
fice ; — when political ameliorations call for a drop of blood -— 
ay, for many thousand drops of blood. 

Opinion, I admit, sir, may be left to operate against opinion. 
But force must be used against force. The soldier is proof 
against an argument, but not against a bullet The man that 
will listen to reason, let him be reasoned with. But it is only 
the weaponed arm of the patriot, that can prevail against battal- 
ioned despotism. Therefore, sir, I do not condemn the use of 
arms as immoral, nor do I conceive it profane to say, that the 
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Kkig fa Eteattti, tbe Loifd <»f BortB, tiM 6^ of Bfttthi, U- 
0fowB bis benediotion upon thoee who niM^mtfw the siiwd in the 
hour of ft natxm'e peril. 

Be it in the defence, er be it in theBiuiOition^ of ft people's lib* 
erty, I hail the sword as a saered weapon ; and if it baa seme* 
times taken the shape of the serpent, and reddened the sfarovd of 
the oppressor with too deep a dye, jet, sir, like the anobted rod 
of the Hi|^ Priest, it has at other tbMS, and as often, Uoflwrnied 
into oelesual flofrers to deck the fireeman's brow. 

Abhor the sword ? Stigmatiie the sword ? No !^~ for in the 
paoKB of ihe Tj^-rol' it ent to pieoes the banner of the Bavarian, 
and through those craggy de4le^ stm^ a path to fiune &r the 
peasant iosurreotioaist «of Innebmok ! 

Abhor the sword? Sti^natiie the swordt No! — &r it 
swept the Dntoh maranders out of the fine old towns of Belginn 
— floonrged them back to their own phlegmatio swam^ and 
knocked ihdr flag and soeptw, their laws a^ bayonets, into the 
shiffgidi waters of the Scheldtt 

Ji>hor the sword? Stimatise die sword ? No! — for at its 
Mow ft giant nation started from the waters of the Atlantic, and 
by the redeeming masic of the sword, and in Ihe quivering of its 
erimson Hdit, the cnppled colony sprang into the attitude of a 
prond repd>lie — proi^>erons, limitless, and invincible ! 

XBoxAS RiJiciB mifflnm. 



' XX.— AGAXNST UNDEBHANl) MEASUBESb 

BsvixwiNO, sir, the political movements in Ireland for some 
yearn past, it would seem as if those prinoiples of paUio virtne, 
which i^ve to ft peopk their truest dkmty and their sorest strength^ 
had been systematically decried* Truth has been frittered away 
by eiped^ency, flsnerosity has been soi^planted by se Hwh a p i a s, 
sdf-eacrifice has been lampooned as an ancient folly. 

To repeal the Union, we are told it is essential that repealers 
should take offices ! — to give the minister a decisive blow, it is 
eiqpedient to equip the patriot hand with gold ! Strenuously to 
oppose the minister, you must, first of all, beg of Ihe minister, 
then be his very hxrnihU^ and, if possible, conclude with being his 
wuieh dtHiged servant ! The financial statem«it between ikQ two 
eomitries cannot be properly made out, until some repeal account* 

•Aadi«wHofer,»g»lIaatlMderof theTTTolase. Tried bj oooTt-martlalt 
)m wm ihot by hia oonntr/a oppreeeorSy Feb. 20, 1810. 
t PronomBed, Bkelt. 



ant has had a friendly iti to wi m a o wllk ttiA Ttqiiwiy, and » pM>> 
pidoufl itoqnainiaiMe witk the Mint ! 

Impoveruiied hj the Unioii, begmred by Ike Unioii, drhraa 
to the last eKtcenuty of deBlttttlioin»y tba UnioB^ it is advi«^ 
ble ihat we should pro^e all this to the nuniater and the parlia^ 
menti with oar pooketa foU of aalariea, and our finnily oucQn>> 
atanoea in full hloQin! 

Denooncing the rapacity of England, we we to ahare her apollsi 
Inq»eaching the mini8ter»w6 are to beoomehiahixelingB ! Olaim- 
ing indepmenoe, ahontiBg for independnoe, foaming for iode* 
pendenoe, we are to orawi to the oaatle of the hoiri IdeateaaDt, 
and there oraTO the lozniriea and theahaekieaof thealavel/Runi 
we are told to act ! Thoa we are uiplored to agitato ! This la the 
peatipeaoefU, morUtaiidoonBtitationaldootrSie! Thi8,thetnie 
way to make na the nobleet people on the Smo of the globe, and 
restore Ireland to her plaoe aaaong tbanalions ! 

Mean, yenal, and deatruetive doetrine! — teaching the tongue 
that hasbnmed and denounced, to cool and oomplxnenti Mean^ 
Tcnal, and destroctiTe doctrine ! — » teaching the people, on their 
march to &eed(»n, to kneel and grord befim the golden idd iif 
the desert ! Mean, venal, and destoictiTe doctrine ! — teaching 
whining, teaching flattay, teaching fiJaehood ! Booat it, qium 
it, fling it back to the caistle from whence it came! — there let 
it lie, among the treasured instructions of tyranny, and the pre- 
cious revelations of treason I xb. 



XXL — PATBIOnSM Ji BSALCIT. 



Sm, the pursuit of liberty most cease to be a traffic. It must 
resume among us its ancient glory «— be with us an active hero- 
ism. Once jfor all, sir, we must have an end of thn money-making 
in the public forum. We must auioUo the strife for liberty ; 
make it a gallant saoriflce, not a valgar game ; rescue the canse 
of Ireland from the profiuiation of those iriio beg, and from the 
control of those who bribe ! 

Ah! trust not those dull philosophers of the age, those wretched 
skeptics, who, to rebuke our en&u^asm, our folly, would per* 
suade us that patriotism is but a delusion, a dream of youth, a 
wild and glittering passion ; that it has died out in this nine- 
teenth century ; that it can not esist with our advanced civiliaa* 
tion — with &e steam-engine and free trade ! 

False — £Eilse ! — The virtue that gave to Paganism its das- 
aling lustre, to Barbarism its redeeming trait, to Christiani^i' 
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il»liflr«o ftimt to not dead. It Ml IWes, to prefieire, fo oon- 
8ole» to aanotify hnmamty. It has its altar in everj clime — ita 
iroiflliip and feslivitMiu On the heathered hilk of Bootland, the 
airord of Wallace is jet a bright tradition* Hie ffemns of France, 
ia the brilliant Uteratare of the day, pari its hi^ homage to the 
piety and heroism of the joong Maid (^Orleans. Inhernewsen* 
ate haU, England bids her sculptor place among the effigies of her 
grealeBt sons the images of Hampden and of Rnseell. By the soft 
Une waters of Lake Laeeme stends the chapel of William TelK 
At I n B B b n wk yin the black aisle of the old cathedral, the peasant 
of tkeTyiol kneels before the statneof Andrew Hofer. In the 
great Jdneriean repoblie-^in that capital cit^ which bears his 
name — rises the monmnent of the Fa&er of his coontry. 

Sir, shall we not join in this glorions homage, and here in thk 
idaadt conseorated by the blood of many a go^ and gallant man, 
shall we not have the &ith, the duties, the festivities, of patriot* 
ion? Yon discard the weapons of these heroic men — do not 
discard the Tirtoes. EloTate the national character; confront 
e^rraption wfaflrerer it appears ; sconrce it from the busting ; 
seoQTge it from the pabfic fbnnn ; and, wliilst proceeding with 
the noble task to which yon have devoted yonr lives and fortunes, 
let this thon^t enraptore and invigorate yoor hearts : That in 
neekiBi; the independence of yonr country, you have preserved her 
virtue — preserved it at once from the seductions of a powerfrd 
miniBtery and from the infidelity of bad citisens. m. 



XXn. — THE BESUBBECnON OF FTALT (1847). 

8n, to there nothing in the events now transpiring around us 
to rouse Ireland fron her sle^ — to stir the blood of her sons T 
Beyond the Alps a trumpet oaUs the dead nations of Europe from 
their shrouds. Do you not hear it? Does it not ring throng 
the soul, and quiver throng the brain? 

Italy — at whose tombs the poets of the Christian wcnrld have 
knelt and received their iiu^iration — Italy, amid the rains of 
whose Forum the orators of the world have learnt to sway thd 
Bouto of men — Italy, from whose radiant skies the sculptor draws 
down the fire that quickens the marble into life — Italy, the 
brave, the beautifril, and the ffifred — Italy is in arms ! 

Prostrate fer cmtnries amid the dust of heroes, wasting nlently 
away, she has started from her swoon ; fi>r the vestal fiame could 
not be eztii^gutohed. Austria — oM, decrepid, haggard thie^ 
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olottod witb the oO0d J Mood of Poland --* tranblM 

ker sword, and plajB the peniteat within the walk of Feinn» 



OI037 to the citiiemi of Rome, irho ha^e airom tiiat thej priie 
liberty as a treasure to be batUedfor with their lives ! And^^oiy 
to the maids and matrons of Some, who bid the ohi^alry of thdr 
hooses go forth in the riditeoos cause ! 

And what can Irelain do to aid this briiliant nation in her 
stmg^e ? In rags, in hvntfer, and in sickneasy — aittiii^ like a 
widowed qneen, amid the madows of her pillar toweia and the 
gray altars of a forgotten oreed, — with two milliona of her sons 
and daughters lying slain and rimmdloBB at her ftet, —^ whai eaa 
this poor island do? Weak, sorxowftil, treasoreleeB, as she is, I 
belieye there are still a fbw lioh drops within her heart that aha 
ean^Mre. "- 

Perish the law that forbids her to give more I Perish the law 
that, having drained her of her wealth, &rbids her to be theboUk 
est spirit in the fight ! Perish the law which, in the laagoage of 
one whose genins I admire, bat whoseapostasy I shall never imi* 
tate, << c<mverts the island which oog^t to be the most finrtonaie 
in the world into a receptacle of sofimi^ and degradation — conn* 
teraoting the magnificent arrangement of ProvideDoe-»>fiii8tratiag 
the benScent designs of G^ ! " ib. 



XXm.— ENGIiISH LEaiSLATION— EUBOPEAN EXAMPLESL 

MsK of Ireland, a right noble philosophy has taught us that 
Qod has divided the world into those beautiftd systems, called 
nations, each of which, folfillinjo; its seoarate mission, beoomes an 
essential benefit to the rest. ^ this oivine arran^^ent will Jpcn, 
alone refiise to conform, — surrendering the position, lenoimeing 
the responsibility, which j<m have been assigned 7 

Shame up<m yon! — Switierland, without a colony, withoat 
a gun upon the seas, without a helpii^ hand from any ooort ki 
Europe, has held for centuries her footing on the Alps ; mits 
of the avalanche, has made her little temtory snstaan the diil^n 
to whom she has iriven birth ; and, though a blood-red olovd is 
breaking, even whilst I speak, over one of het bri^test lakes, be 
sore — whatever plague it may portend — be sure of this: the 
cap of fordgn despotism will never gleam again in the marked 
pkceof Altorf. 

Shame upon you ! Norway, with her scanty population, scaroe 
a million strong, has kept her flag upon the Gategat ; has reared 
a race of gallant sailors to guard her ftoien soil ; year after 
year has nuised upon that sou a harvest to which tbi Swede can 
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Wf a» ol«im ; Imm wrtd her UMstent laws, and to Iko i^irit of. 
ber inok and liaidj aans oommita the freadom whieb she rescued 
ftoiR dia alliad swards when they hacked her erovni at f'rederick- 
fatadtj 

> Shame upon yoa! Gbeeoe, •^^dion the Geth, nor Turk, nor 
Time hath spared," has toift the oresoeat from the Aorop'olis ; 
liaa enxmam k a king in Athens^ whom she oalls her own ; has 
tftw^ yoa Ikai a UKtMm shoukl never die ; that not for an idle 
Mgeanthaa the bk>od of heroes flowed; that not to tok a school* 
Ik^^9 -brain, nor smoulder in a heap of learaed dust, has the fire 
«f kewen isBoed &om the trih'one^ tongue ! 

And jon — you, who are ^g)xt miUioiis strong— you, who 
hare no avalanche to dread — you, who might cuU a plenteous 
harvest from your soil, and with the sickle strike away the scythe 
«f death — you, who have thus been prompted to all that is wise, 
gengrooB, and mat — you will make no eSort ; you wiU whine, 
and be^ and junlk, in sores and tags, i:qpoa this &vored land; 
yoa will eongregate in drowsy councils, and, when the very earth 
is looeenins beneath your &et» you will respect^ly suggest new 
elsases and amendmeiits to some blundering bill ; you will mort* 
gage the last acre of your estates ; you will bid a prosperous 
Toyage to your last grain of com; you will be beggared by the 
miliion ; you will . perish by the thousand ; and the finest island 
which the sun loou down upon, amid the jeera and hootings of 
the world, will blacken into a plague-spot, a wildemesSy a sepul- 
dkerl IB. 



XXrV.— THE TRANSPORTATION OP lOTCHEL. 

Who wpeakB to Ir^nd of depression 1 Banish it ! Let not 
the banners droq>, let not the battalions reel, when the young 
ohief is down I You have to avenge that fall. Until that fall 
idiall have beea avenged, a sin blackens the soulof the nation, and 
vepels from our cause the sympathies of every gallant people. 

For oae, I am pledged to follow him. Once again they shall 
have to pack their jury-box ; once again exhibit to the world 
the firauos and mook^ies, the tricks and perjuries, upon which 
their power is based. In this isUind the iWlish never — never 
flhaU have rest! The work, begun by the Norman, never shall 
be completed ! 

€kneration transButs to generation the holy passion which pants 

finr liberty, which frets against oppression. From the blood which 

lirew&ed the scaffolds of 1 798 the felons of this year have sprung. 

OKNdd their Mood flow, peace, and loyalty, and debasement, 

5 
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taftj here, for a tuner rasume Hieir roign ; i&e 8d0W0 of a ' 
the flowerft of a summery may clothe the proscribed graveB ; bat 
from those grayea there shall hereafter b^ an anned lesiimb- 
tion. 

Feacej l/oyaUy^and deboMeweenif forsooth \ ' A stagnant soeielgr^ 
breeding io its bosom slimy, sluggish thin^ wfaidi make thiSr 
way by stealth to tJ^d sur&oe, and tiiere creep, cringe^ and glitler 
in the glare of a pxoyincial royalty ! Peace, loifoUy^ and Ma$e^ 
ment / A mass of pai^perism, etioyeled off the la^ stocked id 
fever-sheds and poor-iionseB, shipped to Canadian swamps — ran^s, 
pestilence, and vermin ! Behold the rule of England^ ---'and, SB 
that nile^ behold himianity dethroned, and Providoioe bla»* 



To keep up this abominatiim, they enact their laws of felony- 
To sweep away the abomination, we must break throng their 
laws. Should the laws fail, they will hedge in the abomxnatioa 
with thdr bayonets and gibbets. These too shall give way before 
the torrent of fire whidi gathers in the soul of the people. GRie 
question so long debated — debated years ago on fields of blood 
— debated latterly in a venal senate amid the jeers and yelia of 
ihotioQ — the qtiestion as to who shall be the owners of thi* 
island, most be this year determined. The end ia at band, and 
SO — tmite and arm ! la. 



XXV,— THE VOICE OF mSTOKT. 

Or all the sciences^ gentlemen, history is that which is always 
advancing. Mathematics and philosophical improvements ma^ 
bo long at a stand ; poetry and the arts are often stationary, oiten 
retrograde; but every year, ^YOitj month, every day, is contrib- 
uting its knowledge to the grand magazine of historical experi- 
ence. Look at what the last years have added, and behold how 
history accumulates as she rolls along — what new attractions she 
holds forth to mankind ! But with what an accession vf beauty 
she invites us to the study of her charms, while she recounts the 
acts and the heroism of our own ancestry ! 

Let the energies of our country become extinct ; let her armies 
be overwhelm^ ; let her navy become the spoil of the enemy 
and the ocean; let the n&tional credit become a byword; le( 
the last dregs of an exhausted treasury be wrung from her cof- 
fers; let the constitution crumble; let the enemy ride in her 
capital, and her frame fall asunder in political dissolution ; — thsD 
stand with history on one hand, and oratory on the other» over th« 
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gnure la wkieh her energies lie entombed, — and erj aload ! Tell 
ker that there was a time when the eonl of a Briton woold not 
Wnd before theeongr^ted world; tell her that she once called 
ker Bona around her, and wrong the charter of her liberties from a 
rekMrfeam depot's hand ; lell her that she was the p&rent of the 
liand of brothers that fooght on Crispin's day ; tell her thai 
Spain seat ftrth a nation upon the seas against herj and that Eng^ 
- luid and the elements overwheliaed it^ teU her that mx oenta- 
ries wesee tcdling to erect the edifice of her eonstitution, and that 
fti length the temple arose ; tell that there are plains in every 
quarter of the globe where Tictorjr has buried the bones of her 
lieroes^ 

«* Tkat thetpSritB of her fkthenb 
BbaU start ftont every VAve, 
For tke deek it vas their aeld of finw. 
And ooeaa waa their gmve I " 

Tell her Aat when the enemj of human liberty arose, the free- 
dom of the whole world took refuge with her; that with an arm 
d victory^ alone and unaided, she €nng hack Ihe usurper, till 
c^ereant Europe blushed with shame ; — tell her ail this ; and I 
flay that the power of lethargy must be omnip'otent, if die does 
not shake the dust from her neck, and rise in fiames of annihilat- 
ing yengeanee on her destroyer. 

For the reader of history, every hero has fought, every phi- 
losopher has instructed, every legislator has organized. Every 
Meseing was bestowed, every calamity was mflicted, for his 
information. In p«blic, he is in the audit of his counselors, and 
enters the senate with PSi^i-cles, Solon, and Lycurgus, about him ; 
In private, he walks among the tombs of the mi^ty dead ; and 
every tomb is an oracle. But who is he that should pronounce 
this awakening call ? who is he whose voice should be the trumpet 
and war-cty to an enslaved and degraded nation ? — It should be 
the voice of sudi a one as he who stood over slumbering Greece, 
and uttered a note at which Athens started from her indolence, 
Thebes ronsed from her lethargies, and Milcedon trembled. 

REV. ^HABLBS WOLVS. 



XXVt — OUB COMMON SCHOOLS. 

Sir, it is our common schools which give the keys of knowl- 
edge to the mass of the people. Our common schools are import- 
ant in the same way as the 'common air, the common sunshine, 
' ^e common rain, — invaluable for their commonness. They are 
ihe comer-stone of that municipal organization which is the char- 
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•oteristicfeatQie of oar aooial system ; they are the fiMmtaiD of 
tiiat widespread intelligence which, like a moral life, pervades 
the country. 

From the hmnblest yillafle school, there may go forih a teacher 
who, like Newton, shall bind his temples with tiie stars of O-ri'on's 
belt ; with HerscKel, lighC np his cell with the beams of before 
nndisGoyered planets; with Franklin, grasp the li^tning. Oo- 
lumbiid, fortified with a few sound geographical principles, was* 
on the deck of his crazy earavel, more truly the monarch of 
Oastile and Aragon, than Verdinand and Isabella, enthroned 
beneath the goldai Taults of the conquered AUuunbnu And 
Bobinson, wi& the simple training of a rural pastor in F^igland, 
when he knelt on tl^e ^re of Delft Haven, and sent his little 
flock upon their Goqsel errantry beyond the world of waters, 
exercised an influ^ce over the destinies of the civilized world, 
which will last to the end of time. 

. Sir, it is a sodemn, a tender and sacred duty, that of edoca- 
tion. What, sir, feed a child's body, and let his soul hunger ) 
pamper his limbs, and starve his fitcnlties ! Plant the earth, 
cover a thousand hills with your droves of cattle, pursue the fish 
to their hiding-places in the sea, and spread out your wheats 
fields across the plain, in order to supply the wants of that body 
which will soon be as cold and as senseless as the poorest clod, 
and let the pure spiritual essence within you, with all its glori* 
ems capacities for improvement, languid and pine ! What ! 
1»uild fiictories, turn in rivers upon the water-wheels, nndiiain 
ihe imprisoned spirits of steam, to weave a garment for the body, 
and let the soul remain unadorned and naked ! What ! send oat 
your vessels to the forthest ocean, and make battle with the 
monsters of the deep, in order to obtain the means of lighting up 
your dwellings and woik-shops,and prolonging the hours of labor 
for the meat that perisheth, and permit that vital spark, which 
Ood has kindled, which He has intrusted to our caie, to be 
fanned into a bright and heavenly flame, — permit it, I say, to 
lan^ish and .go out ! 

What considerate man can enter a school, and not reflect 
with awe, that it is a semioary where immortal minds are trail- 
ing for eternity? What parent but is, at times, weighed down 
with the thought, that there must be laid the foundations of a 
building which will stand, when not merely temple and palace, 
but the perpetual hills and adamantine rocks on which they rest^ 
have melted away ! — that a light may there be kindled, which 
will shine, not merely when every artificial beam is extinguished, 
but when the aflrighted sun has fled away firom the heavens ! I 
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< 
oan add nothing, sir, to this oonsideratioii. I will only eaj, in 
«oneIuBion, EdScaiion, — when we feed that lamp, we per&rm 
the hi^iest social duly! If we quench it, I know not iHiere 
(hmnanlj speaking), for time or for eternity, — 

** I know not where is that Pvo-ine'the-ttn heat. 
That can its Ught reloms ! " 

EDWABD XTKBin*. 



XXVn. — THE PEOPLE ALWAYS CONQUER. 

Sir, in the efforts of the people, — of the pec^le struggling for 
iheir rights, — moving, not in organised, disciplined masses, but 
in their spontaneous action, man for man, and heart for heart,-— 
there is something glorious. They can then move forward with* 
cot orders, act together without oombinatiott, and brave the 
flaming lines of battle without intrenehments to cover or walls to 
shield them. No dissolute camp has worn off horn the feel- 
ings of the youthful soldier the freshness of that home, where his 
mother and his sisters sit waiting, with tearfol eyes and aching 
hearts, to hear good news iVom the wars ; no Ions service in the 
ranks of a conqueror has tamed Hie veteran^ heart into mar- 
Ue. Their valor springs not from recklessness, from habit, frx)m 
indiffiirence to the preservation of a lifo kmt by no pledges 
to the lifo of others ; but in the strength and spirit of the causi 
afcme, they aet, they contend, they bleedL In this they oonquer. 

T^e people always conquer. They always muti conquer^ 
Armies may be defeated, kingB may be overthrown, and new 
dynasties in^posed, by foreign arms, on an ignorant and slavish 
race, that care not in what language the covenant of their sub- 
jections runs, nor in whosQ name Sie deed of their barter and 
sale is made out. But the people never invade ; and, when ^ej 
rise against the invader, are never subdued. K they are driven 
from the plains, they fly to the mountains. Steep rocks and 
ev^lasting hills are their castles ; the tangled, pathless thicket 
their pali^do ; and nature, Gk)d, is their ally ! Now He over- 
whelms the hosts of their enemies beneath his drifting mountains 
of sand ; now He buries them beneath a foiling atmosphere of 
polar snows; He lets loose His tempests on their fleets ; He puts 
a folly into thm counsels, a madness into the hearts of tneir 
leaders; He never gave, and never will give, a final trixmiph 
over a virtuous and gallant peqple, fesoltfed to be free. ib. 

** For Freedom's battle onoe begun. 
Bequeathed from bleeding sire to son, 
TiioQgh baffled oft> ft •ever yfon,** 
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XXVra.— WAR UNSANCnONED BY CHRISTIANirr. 

Wherb, sir, in what page of its reoorda, does Ohristiani^ 
sanction war? Is it in the angds* song at liie hirth of Qinst, 
" Glory to God in the. highest, and on earth peaoe, good will to 
men " ? Is it in the benediction promised by oar Divine LorA 
on the peace-makers? Is it in his command to loye onr enemies, 
and, when smittai on one cheek, to torn, without resistaiice or 
revenge, the other to the offender? Is it, in short, in the whole 
genius and spirit of Christianity ? Is it not strange that Chriso 
tianity should have been eighteen centuries delivering its lessons 
in our world, and that men should, be so ignorant of its nature 
and duties, as to need to be told that it is hostile to the spirit of 
warj 

It is this propensity to hostility, on the part of so many w1m» 
profess Christianity, that has alienated so many from it, and fes- 
tered the infidelity of the age. How often are wo met with the 
taunt, that Christendom luus been as de^ly involved in this 
dreadful practice as tiie pagan and Mahometan nations. We 
deplore the &et ; but we deny that it is sanctioned by the New 
Testament. Tell us not of the foul deeds that have been perpe* 
trated in the name of Christianity; — that her princes have been 
ambitious, and her priests rapacious; that one has drawn. tiie 
sword and unfurled the banner under the benediction of the 
other ; and that both have met in the camp, the crusade, and the 
battle-field, covered with blood, and reveling in slaughter. Hie 
question is not what her sacred name has peen abvned to sanc- 
tify ; but has it been performed by her authority, has it accorded 
with her principles, and been congenial with her spirit? 3iall 
those who have violated her maxims, set at defiance her com* 
mands, despised her remonstrances, and stifled her cries, — shall 
they be allowed to plead her authority in justification of their 
doings? Not only Christianity herself, but common honesty 
says, No. 

I know very well there are four millions of men under aims 
in Europe ; I know also what a seemingly petty incident may 
call all Uiose to deadly strife; and it is quite possible, if not even 
probable, that a deadly struggle may imp^Ki. Still, the r»gtt 
of peace is coming. Many a bright and oeautifiil day has been 
ushered in by a terrific thunder-storm, and while the thunders 
were rolling, day was advancing behind* the cloud that sent them 
forth. Let Ecurope be again involved in battle and bloodshed, 
still here in this our congress is the dawn of the day of peace. 
Take courage, then, Christian biethren, in carrying on ^our paci- 
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So BcfaemeB. Your children, or jocur children's children, maj 
liear the last peals of var die away amid the shoats of miiTenal 
peaoe, and see the ocMiinieDceinent of the millen'nial period of gen- 
eral brotheriiaod, when Christians, blushing over the crimes of 
&rmer generations, shall hasten to hide the memorials of their 
Aame, and upon the anvil of revelation shall, with the brawnj 
ana of reason, " beat the swords into plowshares, and the spean 
into pruning-hooks.'* xev. john ahqkll jamxs. 



XXIX. — THE MOTHER OF EMPIRES. 
At the Railroad Celebration in Boston, September 10, 1851. 

Sir, it is impossible to live as long as I have in America with- 
eat entering very keenly into the feelingB of pride and gratifica- 
tioa with which Americans, and CaoAdians too, talk of their 
eoontry. It is wonderfully progressing, and has wonderful re. 
■earoes. Bat when I hear boastful language indulged in, par^ 
taking of a tone 8(»(iewhat die|>an^ing as respects other cou»> 
truBS, less advantageously situated, I cannot help thinking of an 
eloquent passage in the writings .of my most eloquent friend, now 
no more, the late Dr. Chalmers, in which he refers to the simuU 
taneoos discovery of the telescope and the microscope. He 
dilates in gorgeous and emphatic language upon the vast lights 
shed by each m ita respective sphere upon the beneficence, the 
wisdom^ and the power, of the Almighty. So would I say to such 
a speaker as I have just referred to : . 

Sir, when you have satisfied your gaze by contem'plating the 
magnificent scene spread out before you ; when, with the aid of 
the telescope, you have scanned those mi^ty prairies which the 
plowshare has not yet broken ; when you have cast your eye 
upon thoee boundless forests which the ax has not yet touched ; 
when you have traveled over those extensive territories which 
are underlain by valuable mineral fields which the cupidity of 
man has not yet rifled ; when you have gazed upon all these to 
your heart's content, just lay your telescope aside, and take this 
little microscope from me, and I will show you a little island, &r 
hidden behind that Eastern wave ; an island so diminutive that 
you might take it up bodily, and toss it into the lakes which lie 
between the Oanadas and the United States, without filling them 
up ; but which, nevertheless, was the source whence came forth 
the valor and the might whidi laid on this continent the founda- 
tion of empires. 
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Permit me to say, in conchision, that all liisiorj and all ' 
dom have shown that withoat love of liberty, without respect for 
order and ft>r law, yon can have no sofficient aecurity that yoor 
empire will prove endoring. x.obi> elgtn. 



XXX.--aABCASMS AGAINST REFORlhL 

Oentusmeh, it is the fate of every good canse to eneonnter 
sarcasm. Let us remember that, to avoid this kind of attack, 
we must have on our side that which is impossible and contradic- 
tory ; that is, we ought to have for our aWie^ all the errors and 
all the passions which mislead the world ; we ought to clash with 
nothing,* to deny nothing, to be in no one's way ; in a word, we 
oudit to be nothing. 

Point me oat the good cause which at ita advent was not the 
object of raillery,! and which was not aasailed by similar derision. 
Not one ! No, not one, from one end of history to the other. 
.When the Truth Incarnate appeared in the world, when the 
Son of God descended upon earth, how was he received by men f 
With wrong, with sarcasm, with bWphemy in their mouths, which 
they hurled at him. What did they say to him T " Thou art 
thyself possessed of a devil, and dost thou cast out devils ? Phy- 
sician, cure thyself! " Yes ! and at that awful and sublime 
moment when he was carrying out his devotedness to man, to the 
extreme limit even of sel^sacrifice, at the moment of his death, 
what did the scoffers shout in his ears? «He saved others; 
himself he cannot save ! If thou art the Son of God, come down 
from the cross ! " 

Ah ! doubtless he had the power of doing so. Ho might, even 
in that moment of agony, have manifested himself in all his glory ; 
have confounded his enemies ; have overwhelmed and annihilated 
them with the dazzling blaze of his omnipotency. But no ; he 
would not. And what was his reply to sarcasm, and scorn, and 
cou'tu-melyT 

Not a word, but a fitct. He died ! He, omnii^otent as he was, 
remained motionless, nailed to the cross, and thcQ eave up the 
ghost. With divine calmness he eompleted his work, fie did 
not save himself; he saved man. And this was his reply to sar* 
oasm. 

Gentlemen, I do not compare, I do not presume to institute a 
comparison, between the work of the Redeemer and that of out 

* Nothing, pronoiino* Bitthln^ ; mmtf nfin. | Proiyon^fse mllrry» 
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I 
peaoe aoeietjr. Sudi a oompariaon would not be pennitted me; 
^at our Divine Master set us an example ; and, as he has himself 
told us, he set OS that example, that we should follow it. Let us do 
80, then ; let us do so perseveringlj. In spite of all the raillery 
imd sarcasm of the worldly wise, let us persevere in an enterprise 
which we know to4>e good and just, and which we think it is our 
duty to prosecute to the end. Yes, let us all persevere ; minis- 
ters of religion, instructors of youth, conductors of the public press ; 
let us persevere in the strai^t path of conscience and of truth, 
and let us not be one instant diverted from our purpose and our 
course by the fear of a sarcasm. Let us bring to bear all the 
influence that our speech or our pen may possess, to advance this 
great and sacred caqse of permanent and universal peace. 

FROM TUB FRENCH OV RSV. ATHANASE COQUSRBI.. 



XXXI. ^ THE FUTUSB OF AMEBICA. 

FsLLOW-cinZKNS, the hours of this day are rapidly flying, and 
this occasion * will soon be passed. Neither we nor our children 
can expect to behold its return. They are in the distant regions 
of futurity, they exist only in the all-creating power of Ood, who 
shall stand here, a hundred years hence, to trace, throu^ us, 
their descent from the Pilgrims, and to survey, as we have now 
surveyed, the prOsress of their country during the lapse of a cen« 
tury. We would anticipate their concurrence with us in our 
sentiments of deep regard for our common ancestors. We would 
anticipate and partake the pleasure with which they will then 
recount the steps of New England's advancement. On the mom« 
ine of that day, although it will not disturb us in our repose, the 
voice of acclamation and sratitude, commencing on the rock of 
Plymouth, shall be transmitted through millions of the sons of the 
Piljnrims, till it lose itself in the murmurs of the Pacific seas. 

We would leave for the consideration of those who shall then 
occupy our places some proof that we hold the blessinos trans- 
mitted from our flithers in just estimation ; some proof of ouf 
attachment to the cause of good government, and of civil and 
religious liberty ; some proof of a sincere and ardent desire to 
promote every thing which may enlarge the understandings and 
improve the hearts of men. And when, from the long distance 
of a hundred years, they shall look back upon us, they shall 
know, at leas^ that we possessed aflections, which, running back* 

* Tha oentannial oelebntion of the Landing of the Pilgrims, D«o« 2% IBTXK, 
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I 

waid and warming vilh giatitBde &r what our anoestora lutTv 

done for oar happineBs* run finrward also to oar posterity, und 

iBoet tham with cordial salutalion, ex9 yet thej hare arri^ ob 

the dbore of heing. 

/ Advanoa, then, je fotore generatioDB ! Wo woald hail joa, ma 

I joa rise in your long flaooeBsioii, to fill the pfeuies which we now 

; fill, and to taste the hleasingB of eziatenoe where we are pasaing, 

r. ;' and soon ahall have pnnwdi oar own hnman duration. We \M 

J^^ you weloome to this pleasant land of the Fathers. We hid yo« 

^ weloome to the healthful skies and the verdant fields of New l&ig^ 

J^ land. We greet year aooession to the great inheritance which 

1^^ ' we have enjoyed. We weloome yon to the hlessmgs of good gov- 

^V emment and religiooa liberty. We weloome you to the treasores 

'^ of scienoe and tiM delights of learning. We weloome you to the 

, ] transcendent sweets of domestic life— to the happiness of kindred, 

\ «nd parents, and diildren. We weloome you to the immeasur^ 

able blessings of rational existence, the immortal hope of Chris^ 

\ iianity, and the light of everlasting troth ! 



XXXIL— -THE INTEMPERATE mJSBAKD.U 



It is, my friends, in the degradation of a husband by intemp^ 
rancc, above all, that she, who has ventured every thing, feels that 
every thing is losL Woman, siknt-fioafiering, devoted woman, 
here bends te her direst affliction. The measure of Aer woe is in 
trath fiiU, whose husband is a dronkard. Who shall protect her, 
when he is her insulter, her oppressor ? What shall delight her, 
when she shrinks firom the sight of kit &oe, and trembles at the 
aonnd of Au voice ? The hearth is indeed dark, that^ has made 
desolate. There, thioo^ the dull midni^t hour, her griefs are 
whimpered to henelf, her braised heart bleeds in secret. There, 
while the cruel author of her distress is drowned in distant revel- 
ry, she holds her solitary vigil, waiting, yet dreading his retom 
that;inll only wring firom her by his nnkindness tears even more 
aoalding than those she sheds over his transgression. 

To flmg a deeper gloom across the present, memory turns back, 
and broods apon the past Like the recollection to the sun-stricken 
pilgrim of tilie cool spring that he drank at in the morning, the 
joys of other days come over her, as if only to mock her parched 
and weary spirit. She recalls the ardent lover, whose graces won 
her from the home of her infitncy ; the enraptured fiither, who 
bent with such delight over his new-bom children ; * and she asks 
if this can really be he — this suoken being, who has now nothing 
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fa Im bai the BoVs d]i^{ii0ta(g br«laUty---not^ 

Mid fcrembliog efaildf^ Imt the boVb difigoBting example ! 

Gen we wonder thaif funid thwe a^Daimnff mements, the tendw 
eoida of violated affection abould snap asunder? that the acomed 
•and denerted wile AotM eon&aB, ^ there is no killing like thai 
jrhich kiUe the beatrt "7 — that, Iteng^ it would haye been hard 
Snt her to kise for thehiet timethe eoldlipe of her dead husband^ 
9Bd lay hie bodjr. fyt ever in the dnat, it is harder to behokL 
him eo debasing life, that even hie death would be greeted in 

Had he died in tiie li^t of hie goedneeB, bequeathing to hie 
fiunily the inheritanee of an nntaruBhed name, the example of 
virtoes thai ehould bhweom for his sons and daughters from the 
tomb — though she would have wept bitterly indeed, the tears of 
l^ef would not have been also the tears of ebime. But to behold 
him, ^en away from the station he once adorned, degraded from 
eminence to ignominv — at home, turning his dwelling to dark** 
nesB, and its lK>ly endearments to mookery— abroad, thrust firom 
the companionship of ^e worthy, a self-branded outlaw — tkU is 
the woe that the wife feels is more dreadful than death, that 
she mourns over as worse than widowhood. 

CHABI^BS SFBAGUB. 



XXXIIL— TAYLOR AT BUSNA VISTA. 

Pkbbaps in the history of the world the power of a single will 
was never more triumphantly exhibited than it was at Buena 
Vista. Tavlor had been advised to &11 back for safety on Moo* 
terey — stripped of some of his best troops, far advanced in 
the enemies' country, with an army numbering only about four 
thousand, and but one third of ihem regulars ; with no reserved 
force to support him ; with the intelligence brought in that Santa 
Anna, at tike head of twenty thousand men, was marching against 
him ; then he took his position in a gorge of the Sierra Hadre, 
and determined to meet the shock of battle. He would neither 
retreat nor reugn ; he would fight. 

There flashed forth a great q)]rit ! The battle came ; the odds 
were fearfiil ; but who could doubt the result when American 
troops stood in that modem Thermopylao, and in the presence of 
. such a leader 7 It was iu vain that Mexican artillery played 
upon their ranks, or Mexican infantry bore down with the bayo-» 
net, or Mexican lancers charged. The spirit of the great leader 
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tierraded the men who fbn^t witii him, and a augle f^bonie of 
his eye coald reaaimate a wsveru^ columiL 

Like Napoleon at tiie Danube, he heid his men nnier ^xm 
because he was exposed to it himBelf ; and like him, wherefrer hfi 
rode along the lines mounted on a white charger, a oonq>ioaoiis 
mark for balls, men woold stand and be shot doini» bat tbogr 
. would not giye way. Of l^jlor on that day it may be said, bs 
ithasbeensaidof LannesatMontebello, <« He was the rock of that 
battle-field, around which men stood with a tenacity which notfainr 
could moTe. If he had fallen, in five minutes that battle would 
have been a rout." IDia^ battle closed Gen. Taylor's militazj 
career, and that battle alone gires him a title to immortality. 

H. W. WTUJAKIK 



SlXXnr. — UTBRABT PUBSUITS. 

You will perhaps be told, fellow-students, that literary pnzgoits 
will disqualify you for the aotivu business of life. Heed not Uie 
idle assertion. Reject it as a mere imagination, inoonsistait with 
principle, unsupported by expmenoe. Point out to those who 
make it, the illustrious characters who have reaped in ey^ age 
the highest honors of studious and active exertion. Show thea 
Demosthenes, forging by the light of the midnight lamp those 
thunderbolts of eloquence which 

" Shook the arsenal, and Ailmined over Greece -— * 
To Maoedon and Artazerxee' throne.*' 

Ask them if Cicero would have been hailed with rapture as tiw 
fiitther of his country, if he had not been its pride and pattern in 
philosophy and letters. Inquire whether Osesar, or Freiderick, or 
Bonaparte, or Wellington, or Washington, fought the Worse b^ 
cause they knew how to write their own commentaries. Remind 
them of Franklin, tearing at the same time the li^tning fiom 
heaven, and ^e scepter m)m the hands of the oppressor. 

Do they say to you that study will lead you to skeptidsm? 
Recall to their memory the venerable names of Bacon, Milton, 
Newton, and Looke. W ould they persuade you that devotion to 
learning will withdraw your steps from the paths of pleasure? 
Tell them they are mistaken. Tell them that the only true pleai^ 
tires are those which result from the diligent exercise of all the 
faculties of body, and mind, and heart, in pursuit of noble ends by 
noble moans. Rapeat to them the ancient apologue of the youthfbl 
Hercules, iu the pride of strength and beouty, giving up his gen* 
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iBBsltotenDnhipofTirtiie. Tdl tliem 9010- ohoioe is mtoo 
made. Tell ihem, vith the iUnstrioiui Boman orator, joa woald 
Badier be in ike wrong wkh Plato, than in the right witii EpioOnu. 
9>ell them that a mother in Sparta would have rather seen her bob 
htought home from battle a oorpee npon his ehield, than diBho»* 
«red Dj itB kMB. Tell them that yoor mother is Amerioa, jonr 
battle the wac&re of Hfe, joor ahield the breaetplate of BeHgion. 



XXXV.— DEFENSE OP MR. MADISON. 

You objeet to Mr. Madison, the want of eneraj. The uxtnt 
€f energy ! How has Mr. Madison shown it 7 Was it in stand- 
ing abreast with the van of onr Revolutionary patriots, and braT« 
ing the horrors of a seven yeazs' war for liberty;, while 70a were 
shuddering at the sound of the storm, and clinging closer with 
terror to jour mothers' breasts? Was it, on the declaration of 
ear independence, in being among the first and most effective 
sgenta in castii^ acddd tro fed[>le threads which so poorljr con- 
nected the states t(^ether, and, in lieu of them, subsixtuting that 
eoergede bond of onion, the Federal Constitution ? Was it in 
tbe manner in which he advocated the adoption of this substitute ; 
In tiie courage and firmness with which he met, on this topic,* 
fi>u^t hand to hand, and finally vanquished, that boasted prod- 
igy of nature, Patrick Henry ? 

Is this the proof of his want of energy? Or will you find it in 
the manner in which he watched the first movements of the Fed- 
«eb1 CoBBtitution ? He was then in a minority. Turn to the 
ddMtes of Congress, and read his arguments : you will see how 
the business of a virtuous and able minority is condueted. Do 
yea disoover in them any evidence of want of energy 7 Tos ; 
if eoer^ consist, as^ou seem to think it does, in saying rude 
tidogs, m bravado and bluster, in pouring a muddy torrent of 
coarse invective^ as destitute of argoment as unwarranted by 

E evocation, you will find great evidence of want of energy in 
speeches. 

Bat, if true energy be evinced, as we think it is, by the calm 
and dignified, yet steady, aealous, and persevering pursuit of an 
dbject, his whole conduct during that period is honorably marked 
wUh energy. And that energy rested on the most solid and 
durable basis — conscious rectitude; supported by the most pro- 
finmd and extensive infiirmation, by an habitual power of inves- 
tigation, which unravded, with mtoitive oertainty, the most 
6 
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Jntriaate gobjeoli; and an eloqnenoa, ohaaba, huniiiJOQS, aMi 
ooMkt, idiiok won rameot, iHiile it fbroed oonviction. 

Bat what an idea u yman of eoergr f Yofa feel a eoMlSln- 
tieoal irritability ; —jou indulge it, a^ jon caU tbat inddgeBoe 
energy! Sadden fits of spleen, transient starts of passion, wild 
paroxysms of fury, the more slow and secret workings of envy 
and resentment, oruel taunts and sareasms, the dreams of disoiv 
dered fancy, the crude abortions of short-ei^ted theory, the 
delirium and ravings of a hectic fever, — this is your notion of 
energy I Heaven preserve our country from such energy as this I 
If this be the kind of eneigy which you deny to Hr. Madison, 
the people will concur in your denial. But, if you deny him 
that salutary energy which qualifies him to pursue his country's 
happiness and to defend her rights, we follow up the course of 
his public life, and demand the proof of your charge. 

WM. WIKT. 3L 



XXXVL — LAW THE POWER OF ALL. 

If, fellow-citixens, whenever the pride of a state is offended, or 
her selfishness rebuked, she may assume an attitude of defiance, 
may pour her rash and angry menaces on her confederated sisters, 
may claim a sovereignty altosether independent of tliem, and 
acknowledge herself to be bound to the Union by no ties but such 
as she may dissolve at pleasure, we do indeed hold our political 
existence by a most precarious tenure, and the ftitnre destinies 
of our country are as dark and uncertain as the past have been 
haray and glorious. 

Happy is that ooontry, fellow-citixens, and only that, where 
the laws are not only just and equal, but si^reme and irresisti- 
ble; where selfish interests and dis<n^im^ passions are curbed 
by an arm to which thev must submit. We look back with hor^ 
ror and affiri^t to the dark and troubled ages when a cruel and 
gloomy superstition tyrannised over the people of Europe ; dreaded 
alike by kinips and people, by govenunents and individuals ; befi>re 
which the law had no force, justice no rQq)ect, and mercv no 
influence. The sublime precepts of morality, the kind and en- 
dearing charities, the true and rational reverence for a bountiful 
Creator, whidi are the elements and the life of our religion, were 
trampled upon, in the reckless career of ambition, pride, and tho 
lust of power. Nor was it much better when the arm of the 
warrior and the sharpness of his sword determined every ques- 
tion of right, and held the weak in bondage to the strong ; and 
the revenge^l feuds of the great involved in one common ruin 
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Aaambrm aad ikm hoDbkBt vaMda. Thete ^iimtnwg ^ye 
4U« gone, nerer to rotam. There is no power but the I«o, whioh 
4e tb power of o^Z; and thoee who adminiater it are the masters 
a«d the mmisterM of alL joaira HOPKiNSOJf • 



ZXZVIL— FATE OF THE INDUN& 

In the fate of the Aborigines * of our country — the Ameri- 
can Indians — there is much, fellow-citizens, to awaken our sym- 
pathy, and much to disturb the sobriety of our judgment ; much 
which may be urged to excuse their own atrocities ; much in 
their characters which betrays us into an involuntary admira- 
tion. If they had the vices of savage life, they had tiie virtues 
also. ThCT were true to their country, their friends, and their 
homes. If they forgave not injury, neither did they forget kind- 
ness. If their vengeance was terrible, their fidelity and generosity 
were unconquerable also. Their love, like their hate, stopped 
not on this side of the grave. 

But where are they ? Where are the villages, and warriors, 
and youth? the sachems and tribes? the hunters and their 
&milies? They have perished I They are consumed. The 
'Wasting pestilence has not alone done the mi^ty work. No, — 
nor &mine nor war. There has been a mightier power, a moral 
canker, which hath eaten into their heart-cores — a plague, which 
the tonch of the white man communicated — a poison, which 
betrayed them into a lingering ruin. The winds of the Atlantie 
fim not a single region which they may now call their own. 

Already the last feeble remnants of the race are preparing- fbr 
^eir jonmey beyond Jthe Mississippi. I see them leave their miser- 
able homes, the aged, the helpless, the women, and the warriors, 
"few and feint, yet fearless still." The a^es are cold on their 
pative hearths. The smoke no longer curls round their lowly cab- 
ins. They move on with a slow, unsteady step. The white man 
'is upon their heels, for terror or dispatch ; but they heed him not. 
"They turn to take a ladt look of their deserted villa^. They 
cast a last dance upon the graves of their fethers. They shed 
no tears ; they utter no cries ; they heave no groans. There is 
Bomething in their hearts which passes speech. There is some- 
thing in Qieir looks, not of vengeance or submission, but of hard 
necessity, which stifles both ; which chokes all utterance ; which 
has no aim or method. It is courage absorbed in despair. They 
linger but fiw a moment. Their look is onward. They have 

* Pnnoanosd ab^o^fi-iua* 
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pM0ed the &tal stream. It shall never be repassed by ^tian, — 
no, never. Yet there lies not between ns and them an impaasa* 
blegulf. They know and ^1 that there is for th^m stiU one 
remove ihrther, not distant, not unseen : it is to the general borial- 
ground of their race. juiwji sio&t. 



XXXVnL — MOEAL ATTKIBUTBS OJ? WASHINGTON, 

Sir, it was not solid information or sound judgment, or even 
that rare eombination of surpassmg modesty and valor, great as 
these qualities are, which gave Washington his hold on the re- 
gard, respect, and confidence, of the American people. I hazard 
nothing m saying that it waa the high moral elements of his 
eharacter, which imparted to it its preponderating force. '* Labor 
to keep alive in your breast that Httle spark of celestial fire^ 
canscience,** was one of a series of maxims which he framed or 
copied for his own use, when a boy. He kept alive that spark. 
He made it shine before men. He kindled it into a flame which 
illumined his whole Bfe* No occasion was so momentous, no 
circumstances were so minute, as to absolve him from following 
its ffuiding ray. 

Who ever thinks of Washington as a mere politician? Who 
lever associates him with the petty arts and pitiful intrigues of 
partisan officenseekers or partisan office-holders? Who ever pic- 
tures him canvassing for votes, dealing out proscription, or doling 
out patronage ? 

And there was as little of the vulgar hero about him, as tbere . 
was of the mere politician* At the head of a viotorioas anny, 
of whidi he was the idol, — im anny too often provoked to the 
veiy verge of muUny, by the neglect of an in^cient govem- 
Bkent,-^we find him the constant counselor of subordination, 
and submission to the eivil anthority. With the sword of a con> 
qneror at his side, we find him the unoeadng advocate of peaoe* 
Bq>eatedly invested with more than the power of a Koman Dio- 
tator, we see him receiving that power with reluctance, emplo;^ 
ingitwitih the utmost moderation, and eagerly embracing the 
earliest opportunity to resign it. The offer of a crown could not, 
did not tempt him, for an instant, from his alliance to liberty. 
He rejected it with indignation and abhorrence, and proceeded 
to devote all his energies, and all his influence, all his popularityi 
and all his ability, to the establishment of that republican systemi 
of which he was, from first to last, the nnoompromising advocate^ 
and with the ultimate success of which he believed the beet in* 
terests of America and of the world were inseparably connected. 
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. It is thiiaibai» in eonlmBplfttiiig Ihe eharader of WMliiogtoii, 
tlie officer wkicb h« keld» the acAs whieh kd perfoimed, his ano- 
^esB as a stateaniaii, hia triunmha as a floldiery alnuMrt fiide from 
our sight It is not tke Waabuustoii of the Delawaie or the 
BraikdywiBe, of (}ennantown or of Honmontk ; it is not Wadh- 
ington the President of tbe Gonyention, or the President of the 
Bepnblic, which we admire. We cast oar eyes oyer his Hfe, not 
to be dajoded hj the meteoric luster of particular passages^ bat 
to behold its whole pathway radiant, radiant everywhere, with 
the troe gloiy of a just, consciendoas, consam'mate man! Of him 
we feel it to be no ezag^^eration to say, that 

" .... an the ends he aimed at 
Were hie eountry's, hie God's, and troth's.*' 

Of iiim we feel it to be no exaggeration to say, that he stands, 
iqpon the page of history, the ^reai modem iUustratioa and ex- 
ample of that exquisite and diyine prec^t» which fell from the 
lips of the dyii^ monarch of Israel, — 

'* He that nueth oyer men most be just, nding in ihe fear of 
God; and he shall be as the li^ of the morning, when the sun 
xiseth, — even a morning without clouds." 

aOBT. C. WIMZHBOP* 



XXXIX. — NEW ENGLANDEBfl IN NEW ORLEANa 

Srom an addren before the New Englaiid Sooiety, at New Orieani^ 
Dec 22, 1846. 

Whiui we deyote this day to the remembrance of our natiye 
land, we fixrget not that in which our happy lot is oast We 
emit in the reflection, tiiat, thon^ we count by thousands the 
inilefl which separate us from our birthplace, stiU our oountry is 
the same. We are no exiles, meeting upon the banks of a for* 
eign riyer, to swell its waters with our homesick tears. Here 
i&Mkts the same banner which rustled aboye our boyish heads, 
except that its mighty folds are wider, and its glittering stars 
iasroised in number. 

The SODS of New England are found in eyery State of the 
broad BepabEe. In the East, the South, and &e unbounded 
West, their bkod nungles freely with eyery kindred current. 
We luiye bat changed* our chamber in the paternal mansion; in 
all its rooms we areat home, and all w1m> inhabit it are ctar 
brothenL To us, the Union has but one domestio hearth ; its 
hodflehold gods are all the same. Upon as, then, peculiarly de- 
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Tolres ^e duty of ftedbg the flrai upon that kinil j hearth ; of 
guarding, with pious care, those saored household gods. 

We can not do with leas than the whole Union; to ns it admits 
of no division. In the reins of our children flows Northeia aUd 
Southern blood. How shall it be separaAed? Who shall put 
asunder the best affections of the heart, the nobkst instiiiiotB «f 
our nature? We love ike land of our adoption; so do we thftt 
of our birth. Lot us ever be true to both ; and always esert 
euTselves in maintaining the unity of our countEy, the inU^grity 
of the republic. <; 

Accur^, then, be the hand put forth to looseoi the gold^ 
cord of Union ; thrice accursed the traitorous lips, whether of 
Norfihem fanaf ic or Southern demagogue, whidi shall prc^NMS its 
severance ! But no ! the Union can not be dissolved ; its for- 
tunes are too brilliant to be marred— *its destinies too powerfiil to 
be rensted. Here will be their greatest triumph^ thetr most 
mighty development 

And when, a century hence, this Crescent Oify shall have 
filled her golden horns ; when within her broad-umed port shall 
be gather^ the products of the industry of a hundred miUioDS 
of freemen; when galleries of art and halls of learning shali have 
made classic this mart of trade; then may the sons of the Pil- 
grims, still wandering from the bleak hills of the North, stand 
upon the banks of the Great River, and acclaim, with mingled 
pride and wonder, Lo ! this our country. When did the world 
ever witness so rich and magnificent a city, — so great and glo- 
rious a republic? SABGBANT B. P&EMTiaS. 



XL.— THE VOCATION OP THE MERCHANT. 

What is it, sir, but commerce, that gives vigor to the civiliza- 
tion of the present day? What is it but the world-wide exten- 
sion of commercial intercourse, by which all the produots of the 
earth and of the ocean, of the soil, the mine, of the loom, of the 
forge, of bounteous nature, creative art, and untiring industry, 
are brought into the universal market of demand aaud supply? 
No matter in what region the desirable product is bestowed on 
man by a liberal Providence, or fabricated by human skill. It 
may clothe the hills of China with its fragrant foliage; it may 
fflitter in the golden sands of California ; it may wallow in the 
depths of the Arctic seas ; it may whiten and ripen in the fertile 
plains* of the sunny south; it may spring forth from the flying 
shuttles of Manchester in England, or Manchester in America ; 



THB YOG AHM of !E8B MEBCHAMT. «7 



Ihe gmt worid-nafiiek of «»iiiiM«e fttixftota it all alike, and 
gathers it all up for tke servioe of man. 

I do not spcAk of ikigiiah eomnieroe or American commerco. 
Bqc^ difltinctioiis belittle our conceptions. I speak, sir, of com- 
merce in like aggregate; the great ebbing ana flowing tides of 
the oommereial world; the great golf streams of tmSiO which 
flow round fix>m hemisphere to hemisphere ; the might j trado- 
winds of commerce, which sweep from the Old World to the New ; 
.&at Tast aggregate sjstem which embraces the whole £unilj of 
man, and bnngs the overflowing treasures of nature and art into 
kindlj relation with human want, conyeni^ce, and taste. In 
earsTing on this sjstem, think £>r a moment of the stupendous 
agenoieB that are put in motion. Think for a moment of all the 
£pB that navigate the sea. An old Latin poet, who knew no 
waters beyond those of the Mediterranean and Levant, says that 
the man must have had a triple casing of oak and brass about 
his bosom who first trusted lus frail bark on the raging sea. 
fiow many thousands of vessels, laden by commerce, are at this 
moment navigating, not the narrow seas frequented by the nations, 
bat tiiese world-encompassing oceans ! 

*Buxk next of the mountains of brick, and stone, and iron, 
built up into the great commercial cities of the world ; aud of all 
the mighty works of ancient and modem contrivance and struc- 
ture — the moles, the liffhthouses, the bridges, the canals, the roads, 
the railways, the depSi of mines, the Titanic force of enginery, 
the delvii^ plows, the scytilies, the reapers, the looms, the electric 
tdegraphs, the vehicles of all descriptions, which directly or indi- 
rectly are employed or put in motion by commerce ; and, last 
and most important, the millions of human beings that conduct, 
and regulate, and combine, these inanimate organic and mechan- 
ical forces. 

And now, sir, is it any thing less than a liberal profession, 
which carries a quick intelligence, a prophetic forecast, an indus- 
try that never tires ; and, more than all, and above all, a stain- 
less probity beyond reproach and beyond suspicion, into this vast 
and oompHcated system, and, by iho blessing of Providence, 
worics out a prosperous result? Such is the vooatioa of the 
men^iant, the man of business, pursued in many departments of 
foreign and domestic trade, of fi-nance', of exch^nge^ but all com- 
prehended under the general name of commerce ; all concerned 
in weaving the mighty net-work of mutually beneficial exchancres, 
which enwraps the world! koward KvsiusTT. 
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XLL^THS POWSR OF JOCBKAUSM. 

OxNTLXiCKN, within mj experience the press of the United 
States has grown from iiifancj to manhooci — alike in power, m 
enterprise, and in knowledge. It has strengthened and enlarged 
itself with the country to which it belongs and which it tjpi&s. 
From small beginnings it has Won the proportions of a giant, 
leaching with its hondred hands over the whole domain of nature 
and of man : propelled by steam and ministered to bj the light- 
ning, irresistible m its might ; restrained by law, and ^Tomed 
by intelligent and responsible moral agents, making this nu^ 
sabservient only to ri^. Snoh I know to be the general char- 
acter of the American press. 

The newspaper, indeed, is now one of the necessities of our 
existence. Journalism is an tJistUution of the cotfntry. Per- 
haps unacknowledged^ but not unfelt, it is eveiy where present 
and every whero influential. An eccentric but poweri^ writer 
(Carlyle) has maintained that even in England, where journalism 
has less scope than among us, the newspapers have superseded 
the parliament; that puUio opinion seeks its direction, and 
utters its voice, much more independently and effectiyely throng 
the columns of a newspaper th^ through the wearying speedies 
of parliament-men. There is force, if not absolute truth, in the 
suggestion; and it is not less true in this country than in En^ 
land. And when, as occasionally happens in our congress, some 
accidental member, that has found a place there, assumes to 
speak disparagingly of the press, and of editors as of a race infe- 
rior to themselves, it is impossible to refrain from a smile, at 
least, at such pretensions, or from ejaculating the poet's aspi- 
ration : 

'* 0, thAt some Power tbe gift would gi'e 'em» 
To 000 themwlvN as others see tliemj " 

The newspaper, sir, is, in this our day and our free republic, 
emphatically the exponent of that puMtc opinion which is mis- 
tress of empire and of states. It is a power and an agency before 
which guilt, even though upon a throne, and surrounded with glit- 
tering bayonets, trembles. It plays in our modern society the 
part assigned in the old Greek drama to inexorable &te. It is 
the vo'hement, stem, ever-present, and aU-chasteniog element^ 
which is around and above the hut of the peasant and the throne 
of the czar, and which summons to the bar, and judges without 
fear or iG&vor, the motives and the acta of sovereign and of sub- 
jects. It is, in one word, the Nem'esis of the nations. ^ 

PRSSinSNT CHARUEB KINO. 



WABHINOTON'S TABSWm. ADDBSBS. 09 

XUL-^VKOiATEON 0¥ WQUm FBOIOSBSL 

Ht lord, the Iriah Gatholios never, never broke their fiuth ; 
they never violated their plighted pronuse to the English. I 
appeal to hiatory for Uie truth of mj assertion. Mj lord, the 
Englifih never, never observed their &ith with ns — thej. never 
performed their plighted promise ; the history of the last six hun- 
dred years proves die aocaracy of my assertion. I will leave the 
old^* periods, and fix myself at the revelation. More than a 
hundred and twenty years have elapsed since ihe treaty of Lim- 
eriok. That treaty haa been honorably and &ithfiil]y performed 
by the Irish Catholics ; it has been foolly, disgracefully, and 
directly violated by the English. English oaths and solemn en* 
0igements bound them to its performance: it remains stiU of 
£>roe and unperformed ; and the ruffian yell of English treach- 
ery, which accompanied its first violation, has, it seems, been 
repeated even in the senate-house at the last repetition of the 
violation of that treaty. They rejoiced and they shouted at the 
perjxiries of their ancestors ; at their own want of good faith or 
common sense. 

Nay, are there not men present, who can tell us, of their own 
knowledge, of another instance of English treachery ? Was not 
the assent of many of the Catholics to the fatal — ! ^e fatal 
measnre of the union ! — purchased by the express and written 
promise of Catholic emancipation, made firom authority by Lord 
Comwallis, and confirmed by the prime minister, Mr. Pitt? 
And has that promise been performed? Or, has Irish credulity 
afibrded only another instance of English faithlessness ? 

Now, my lord, I ask this assembly, whether they can confide 
in English promises ? I say nothii^ of the solemn pledges of 
individuals. Can you confide in the more than punio faith of 
your hereditary taskmasters ? Or shall we be accused of over- 
acrupulous jealousy, when we reject, with indignation, the con- 
tamination of English control over our church? o'conmell. 



xun— WASHmaTON's fakeweUi address. 

ScCH, sir, as were the sentiments of Washington in regard to 
the Union of these States, such diould be the sentiments of Amer- 
icans, through all time. Consider his words in the memorable, 
the immortal Farewell Address ! Mark the spirit of patriotism 
— burning, ardent patriotism — breathing in every pa^e and ■ 
evenr line ! Bead his words upon the vital importance of main^ • 
taining the Union ! 
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** It is of infimte moinefit," he sajs, « iliftt ymi dionld prop* 
erij tistiinate tke kumense yalae of jour nation*! Union, to jour 
oolloctive and individual happiness ; that jou should cherish a 
cordial, habitual, and immoyable attachment to it ; accustoming 
yourselves to think and speak of it as of the palladium of jour 
political safety and prosperity; watching for its preservation with 
jealous anxiety ; discountenancing even a su^icion that it can in 
any event be abandoned; and indLpantly frowning upon the first 
attempt to alienate any portion of our country from the rest, or 
to enfedble the sacred ties which now link together the various 
parts. 

" All obstructions to the execution of the laws, all combina- 
tions and associations, under whatever plausble character, witii 
the real character to direct, control, counteract, or awe, the 
regular deliberation and action of the constituted authorities, 
are destructive of this ftmdamental principle, and of fatal tend- 
ency." 

These were his words : " It is of infinite moment that you 
should properly estimate the immense value of your national 
Union,*' — and Washinf;ton was no user of exaggerated expres- 
sions. Let us heed his words, my countrymen ! Let us ever 
press up among the people in support of the grand and beautiful 
harmony of our fraternal political system ; and, taking counsel 
from the immortal hero, whose langui^ I have quoted, let us 
rally in support of the constitution at whose creation he pre- 
sided, which was his great love and affection; and let us 
resolve to leave the glorious Union which he made, unprofaned 
and undismembered, to our posterity. bufub cboatk. 



XUV. — FOR AMKBICAN INDEPENDENCE. 



From "an Ormtiim deliTvred at the Staie^oose in Philadelphia, to a veiy m- 
merons audienee, on Thnndaj, the lot of Angnet, 1776, by Samuoi Adiiau^* 
member of the Qeneral CSongresB, Ao." 

This day, my countrymen, this day, I trust, the reign of polit- 
ical protestantism will commeooe. We have eaq>lored the temple 

* Samuel Adanu, bom in Boston, Bept 27th, 1722, was a member of the fini 
Congresa under the Confederation, and a signer of the Declaration of Indcpend- 
enoe. The oration from whieh we qaote was delivered only twenty-seven 
days after the memorable 4th of July, 1776. We believe that attention is . 
now oalled to this address for the first time* sinoe the Revolution. The eopy 
we have in hand is supposed to be the only one extant It is a London edition, 
bearing the date of 1776. In the impaoioned eioquenoe, politioal sagacity, 
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of JEtgmilj, and §amd tluit tbe idol we bowed down io has ejee 
wliich see not, ears which hear not our prayers, and a heart like 
the nether millstone. We have this day restored the Sovereiga 
to whom alone men ought to be obedient. He reigns in heayen» 
and with propitions eje beholds His subjects awwiining that free* 
dom of tbon^t and dignity of self-direction which He bestowed 
npon them. Fxcnn the rising to the setting son, may His kingdom . 
eome! 

Politioal right and public happiness, my countiymen, are di^ 
ferentworda for the same idea. Those who wander into metaphysi* 
oal labyrinths, or haye recourse to ortgirud contraetSy to determine 
the rights of men, either impose on tibLcmselTes or mean to delude 
others. Public utility is ihe only certain criterion. 

Ye darkeners of counsel, who would make the property, lives, 
and religion, of millicms depend on the eyasiye interpretations of 
musty parchments — who would send us to antiquated charters 
of uncertain and contradictory meaning, to proye that the present 
generation are not bound to be victims to cruel and unforgiying 
despotism — tell us wheiJier our pious and generous ancestors 
bequeathed to us the miserable privilege of haying the rewards of 
our honest industry, the fruits of those fields which they purchased 
and bled fbr^ wrested from us at the will of men over whom we 
have no check ? Did they contract for us, that, with folded arms, 
we should expect from brutal and inflamed invaders that justice and 
niercy which had been denied to our supplications at Uie foot of 
the throne ? Were we to hear with inaifierence our character 
as a people ridiculed ? Did they promise for us that our meek- 
ness ana patience should be insulted, that our coasts should be 
h&r'aased, our towns demolished and plundered, our wives and 
o&pring exposed to destitution, hunger, and death, without our 
feeling the resentment of men — without our exerting those pow- 
ers of self^preser'ation which God has given us ? 

No man had once a greater veneration for Englishmen than I 
entertained. They were dear to me as branches of the same 
parental trunk, as partakers of the same reli^<m and laws. I 
still view with respect the remains of the British constitution, 

nd forbid pfttrioiinn, of whioh tiiese extnotf give token, thoj will oomparo 
^th the eelebmted aate-Reyolntionarj haranfpiee of Patrick Henrf. Of the 
tloquenoe of Samael Adainsy John AdftoiB hae left the following reoord : 

'* Upon great oeeasionB, when his deepest feelings were excited, he erected 
himself, or rather nature seemed to erect him, without the smallest symptom 
of affectation, into an upright dignity of figure and gesture, and gave a har- 
mony to his Toioe, whion made a strong impression on spectators and audi- 
tors, — the more lasting for the parity, ooxreotness^ and neryooi eleganoe, of 
his style." 
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even 88 I would a lifeless body which hadonoe been animated bgr 
a great and heroic soul. But when I am roused by the din a£ 
arms, when I behold legions of foreign assassins paid by JSn^i^t&tF- 
men to imbrue their hands in cur blood, when I tread over tli^ 
uacoffined bones of my countrymen, neighbors, and friends, — 
when I see the locks of a venerable fiither torn by sayage haiid% 
and a feeble mother clawing her in&nts to her bosom, and oah«r 
knees imploring their lives from her own slaves whom EngUsL^ 
men have lured to treachery and murder, — when I behold mjr 
country, once the scat of industry, peace, and plen^, changed by 
Englishmen to a theater of blood and misery, — Heaven forgive 
mo if I can not root out those passions which it has implanted m 
my bosom ! Heaven forgive me if, with too resentfiil and impet* 
uous a scorn, I detest submission to a people who have either 
ceased to be human, or have not virtue enou^^ to feel their own 
servitude and abasement ! 



n. 

Wb are now on this continent, to the astonishment of the world, 
three millions of souls, united in one common cause. We have 
largo armies, well disciplined and appointed, with commanders 
inferior to none in military skill, and superior to most in activity 
and zeal. We are furnished with arsenals and stores beyond our 
most sanguine expectations, and foreign nations are waiting to 
crown our success by their alliances. These are instances of an 
almost astonishing Providence in our favor. Our success has 
staggered our enemies, and almost given faith to infidels; so that 
we may truly say it is not our own arm which has saved us. 

The hand of Heaven appears to have led us on to be perhaps| 
humble instruments and means in the great providential dispen- 
sation which is completmg. We have fled from the political 
Sodom. Let us not look back, lest we perish, and become a mon- 
ument of infamy and derision to tlie world. For can we ever 
expect more unanimity, and a better preparation for defence; more 
innituation of counsel among our enemies, and more valor and 
seal among ourselves ? The same force and resistance which are 
sufficient to procure us our liberties will secure us a glorious inde- 
pendence — will support us in the dignity of fieCy imperial 
States. 

My countrymen, from the day on which an accommodation takoa 
place between England and America, on any other terms than as 
md/ependenJt States, I shall date the ruin of this oountry. A. 
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•palilio liitnister will Btndj to Itill us into secarity by gntnting ub 
ike full extent of our petitions. The wanu Bunsbine of influence 
would melt down the yirtuo which the violence of the slonn ren- 
dered more firm and xm yielding. In a state of tranquillity, wealth, 
vnd humry, our descendants would forget the artfl of war, and the 
noble aotiyity and seal which made their ancestors invincible. 
lYhen the spirit of liberty, which now animates our hearts and 
gives Buooess to our arms, is extinct, our numbers will but acoel* 
erate our min, and render us the easier victims to tyranny. 

Ye abandoned minions of an in&tuated ministry, — if peradvea- 
ture any should remain amon^ us ! — remember that a Warren 
and Montgomery are numbered among the dead ! Gon-tem'plate 
the mangled bodies of your countrymen, and then say what should 
be the reward of such sacrifices ! Bid us and our posterior bow 
the knee, sapplicato the friendship^ and plow and sow and reap 
to glut the aoorice, of the men who have let loose on us the dogs 
of war, to riot in our blood, and hunt us from the &ce of the 
earth ! If ye love wealth better than liberty, the tranquillity of 
servitude better than the animating contest of freedom, — go from 
us in peaee — we ask not your oonnsels or your ams—- <»rouck 
down and lick the hands which feed you ! Uay your chains set 
li^t upon you, and may posterity foxget that ye were our coun- 
trymen J 

III, 

This day we are called on to give a fflorious example of what 
Che wisest and beet of men were rejoiced to view only in apeoula- 
tion. This day presents the world with the most august q)ecta* 
cle that its annals ever unfolded : Millions of freemen delibep* 
Ately and voluntarily forming themselves into a society for their 
common defence ai^ common happiness! Immortal i^iritaof 
HampdeU) Locke, and Sydney ! Will it not add to your benevo- 
lent j<^ to behold your posterity rising to the di^ty of meny 
and evHiejng to the world the reality and expediency oi your By%» 
terns, and in the actual enjoyment of that equal liberty which you 
were liappy when on earUx in delineating and recommending to 
oiankind? 

O&er nations have received their laws from conquerors — 
some are indebted for a constitution to the sufferinss of their an- 
cestors through revolving centuries : the people of this country 
alone have formally and deliberately chosen a government for 
themselves, and with open and uninfluenced consent bound them- 
Klves into a social compact. Here no man proclaims his birth 



\ 



74 ^THK BOBntJM. 

«r wealth as a title to honorable distinction, or to luaac^tfy ignorance 
«nd Yice with the name of hereditary authoritj. He who htm 
onoet Eoal and ability to promote the public felicity, let kim be ^le 
iserrant of the public ! 

And, brethren and fellow-coontiymen, if it was erer granleA 
to mortals to trace the designs of Providence, and interpret iffe 
manifestations in &yor of their cause, we may, with humility of 
4K>ul, cry out, Nor unto us, not mtro its, bot to net wun Bk 
THB PBAI8B ! The conftudou of the devices of our enemies, and 
the rase of the elements against them, have done almost as much 
toward our success as either our counsels or cur arms. 

The time at which this attempt on our liberties was made, -*-- 
when we were ripened into maturity, had acquired a knowledge 
of war, and were free from the inonrsions of intestine enemies, — 
the gradual advances of our oppressors, enablinff us to prepare 
for our defense, — the unusual fertiKty of our lands, the clemency 
of the seasons, the soccess which at first attended our fbeble arms^ 
producing unanimity among our friends, and reducing our intenitl 
foes to acquiescence,— these are all strong and palpable marlai 
mad assurances that Provideiice is yet gracious unto Zion, that it 
"Will turn away the captivity of Jacob I 

Driven &omevery other comer of the earth, freedom of thoughl 
and the right of private judgment in matters of conscience diMCt 
their course to this happy country as their last asylum. Let us 
cherish the noble guests ! Let us shdter them under the win^^ 
of universal toleration ! Be this the seat of unhoukukd kb^ 
•IOCS rasEDOM ! She will bring with her, in her train, Industiy, 
Wisdom, and Commerce. Thus, by the beneficence of Provi- 
dence, shall we behold an empire arising, fi>unded on justice and 
the voluntary consent of the people, and giving iull scope to the 
exercise of those ftcultiee and rights which most ennoble our 
" i! 



IV. 

Iv there is anv man so base or so weak as to prefer a depend- 
ence on Great Britain to the dignity and hi^piness of living a 
member of a iree and independent nation, let me tell him that 
necessity now demands what the generous principles of patriotism 
should have dictated. 

We have now no other alternative than independence or the 
viost galling servitude. The legions of our enemies thicken oa 
our plains. Desolation and death mark their bloody career; 
whilst the mangled corses of our countrymen seem to cry out, ai 
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^ T«ioe ftom HeA¥«ii, -^ « Witt jon ponmt oar postadty tp 
^groan iinder the chaiiui of the murderer ? Has our blood been 
-a^Miided ia Tain t " 

Goontrymfia ! the men who now invite joa to mrrender your 
vj^ts into their handa are the men who let loose the merciless 
jMvages to riot in the blood of their brethren ; who oonveyed 
into yoor cities a merciless soldiery, to oompel you to submission 
hy iaaali and murder ; who taught treachery to your sbves, and 
courted them to assassifiate your wives and children ; who called 
foot patienoe cowardice, your piety hypocrisy! These are the 
men to whom we are exhorted to sacnrifice the blessings which 
Providence holds out to us — the happiness, the dignity, of unooa- 
trolled freedom and independence. 

Let not your generous indignation be directed against any 
«iBMig us who may advise so absurd and maddening a measure. 
Tlieir number is few and daily decreasing ; and the spirit whidi 
ean render them patient of slavery will r^der them contemptible 
enemies. Our union is now complete ; our constitution composed, 
established, and approved. You have in the field armies sufficient 
io repel the whole force of your enemies^ and their base and mer- 
cenary auxiliaries. Tho hearts of your soldiers beat high with 
the spantc^ freedom. They are animated with the justice of their 
•cause ; and, while they grasp their swords, they can lode up to 
Heaven for assistanoe. 

Tour adversaries are composed of wretehes who laugh at the 
ril^itsof humanity, who turn religion into derision, and who would, 
Ibr higher wages, direct their swocds against their leaders or 
a^inst their country. Go on, then, in your generous enterprise, 
with gratitude to Heaven for past success, and confidence of it in 
the future ! For my own part, I ask no greater blessing than to 
share with you the common danger and the common ^ory. If I 
have a wish dearer to my soul than that my ashes may be min^ 
gled with those of a Warren and Montgomery, it is, — That thu 
Amxricas Statks may nbvxr obasb to bb ran and imdepiei]>* 
nrr! sahuxl asahs. 
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: You say that you have bought the country. Bought it 7 Tes : 
-^ of whom? Of the poor, trembling natives, who knew that re- 
&sal would be vain ; and who strove to make a merit of necesnty^ 
by seeming to yield with grace what they knew that they had not 
the power to retain. 
' Alas, the poor Indiana! No wonder that they continue so 



iiqdMAblj TOidiotiTa agaiosfc the iriute people. No wonder ibM 
the nge of leBentmeat is handed down firam generation €o geneni* 
tion. No wonder that they refeae to aasooiate and mix pennfti* 
nentlj with their nnjnst and omal invadeors and extenninatonL 
No wonder that, in the nnabating spite and iteosj of eonMnoaa 
impotence, thej wage an eternal war, as well as thej are able ; 
that thej triumph in the rare opportonity of revenge ; that tiwf 
dance, sing, and rejoioe, as the yiotim shrieks and faints amid tbe 
flames, when they imagine all the orimes of their oppressors eol% 
looted on his head, and fiuicy the spirits of thdr injured fbre&tb* 
ers hovering over the soene, smiling with ferocious delight at the 
gratefol q>eotacle, and feasting on the precious odor as it ariaetf 
m>m the burning blood of the white man. 

Yet the people here affect to wonder that the Indians are so 
very unsusoeptible of ciyilization ; or, in other words, that they so 
obiribinately refese to adopt the manners of the white man. Qi^ 
Virginians, erase from the Indian nation the tradition of tfa^ 
wrongs. Make them forget, if you can, that once this charming 
coon^ was theirs ; that over these fields and through these fer- 
esti their beloved fere&thers ODoe, in careless gayety, pursued 
their sports and hunted theur game ; that every returning day 
found tliem the sole, the peaceful, and happy proprietors of this 
CKtensive and beauti^ domain. Go, admmister the oup of oUiv* 
ion to recollections like these ; and then you will cease to complain 
that the Indian refeses to be dyilixed. 

* But, until then, surely it is nothing wonderfhl that a nation, 
even yet bleeding afresh from the memory of ancient wrongs, pei^ 
petnally agoniaea by new outrages, and goaded into deq>eRi€ion 
and madness at the proflpeet of the certain ruin which awaits their 
descendants, should hate the authors of their miseries, of their 
desolation, their destruction ; should hate their manners, hate their 
color, hate their lanfuage, hate thttr name, hate every thing that 
belongs to them ! No ; never, until time shall wear out the his* 
tory of their sorrows and their safferings, will the Indian be brought 
to love the white man, and to imitate his manners. 

WILLIAM WIKT. 



XLVL — CHARACTER OP LOKB CHATHAM. 

Thb secretary stood alone. Modem degeneracy had not reaofafipl 
him. Original and unaccommodating, the features of his oharao* 
ter had the hardihood of antiquity. His august mind overawed 
majesty itself; and one of his sovereign9 th<mght royalty so im* 
paired in hb presence, that he conspirod to remove lum, in order 
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|0 be nlie^red from his iuperioritj. No itate ^eaaeiy, no nut* 
ivw t^eibeam of yicioiui politics, no idle oontert fer miniflterial 
Tiotenea^ Bank, him to tiiuo Tolgar hsvel of the great ; bat, over- 
bearing, persoaaiYe, and impractioable, hie object was Kngland» 
hie ambition waa fame. Without dividing, he destroyed partj; 
without corrupting, he made a venal age nnanimous, France 
sank beneath him. With one hand he smote the boose of Boor* 
bon» and wielded m the other the democracy of fiogiand. The 
sin^t of hifl mind was infinite ; and his sdbemes were to affact, 
not.Englandy not the present age only, bat Europe and posterity. 
Wonderful were the means by which these sdiemes were aocom* 
plished; always seasonaUe, always adequate^ the aoggestione 
of an understanding animated by ardor, and enli^tened by 



orcBnary feelings which make life amiable and indolent 
were unknown to him. No domestic difficolties, no domestio 
weakness, reached him; but, aloof from the sordid occurrences 
of lifei, and unsollied by its intercourse, he came occasionally into 
our STstem to coonael and to decide. 

A eharaoter so exalted, so strenuous, so yarions, so authorita^ 
tiye, astonished a cormpt age, and the treasury trembled at the 
name of Pitt throa^j^ all her oksooo of Tenality. * Corruption 
imagined, indeed, tl^t she had found defects in this statesman, 
and talked mudi of the inconsistency of his glory, and much of 
the ruin of his victories ; but the history of his country and the 
ealamities of the enemy answered and refuted her. 

Nor were his political abilities his only talents^ His eloc|uence 
was an era in the senate ; peculiar and spontaneous, femiliarly 
ezpreBBing gigantic sentiments and instinctive wisdom ; not like 
the torrent of Demosthenes, or the splendid oonflagration of 
Tolly; it resembled sometimes tiie thunder and sometimes the 
lansie of the spheres. He did not, like Murray, conduct the 
aadenstaiidinff throuj^ the painful subUety of a^;umentation ; 
Bor was he, like Tovrashend, forever on the rack of exertion ; but 
rather listened upon the subject, and reached the point by the 
IhiehingB of his mind, which, like those of his eye, were felt, but 
eould not be followed. 

Upon the whole, there was in this man something that could 
create, subvert, or reform ; an understanding, a spirit, and an elo- 
qyienoe, to summon mankind to society, or to break the bonds of 
Aivety asundeif, and rule the wildness of free minds with un- 
hounded authority; — something that could establish or over* 
whehn empire, and strike a Mow in the world that should resound 
Hwrai^ its history ! orattak. . 

7* 
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XLYIL-^THE BTUDT OF LANGUAaSSL 

Without a competent oommand of lanffoa^ dtiber written 
or dral, it is impossible for any person, be his abilities or posidoBf 
wbat tliej may, to acqtdre any lasting influence in a free and 
enlightened community. I speak not merely of those destined ibt 
the senate, the bar, or the church : the power of public speakii^ 
and a thorough command of the Engliidi language, are obvionslj 
indiispcnsable to them, if they would gain the least success in life. 
It lies at the very threshold of their career. But the utility of 
a thorough command of language is not confined to those profefH 
fiions in which it is immediately caUed for ; it is felt, also, in 
.every walk of life, as soon as any thing like distinction and eoii« 
nence has been attained. 

Such is the construction of the English language, owing to tiie 
many different nations who, during the course of eighteen centu* 
ries, hare taken part in its formation, that a thorough command 
of our own tongue can not by possibility be acquired, unless the 
languages are Imown from which it has been compounded. A 
Considerable number of our oldest words — nearly all which aro 
to be found in our translation of the Bible — are of Gennaa 
origin ; almost all those used in science are derived from Oreek ; 
two thirds of the words at present in daily use are derived from 
Latin, or French, or Italian, which are only dialects of the tongue 
m use with the ancient conquerors of the world. It is out of the 
ouestion to obtain a thorough command of such a language, unless 
the sources are known from which it has been drawn. 

Be not deterred by the labor requisite for the command of 
many languages. Kecollect the words of Johnson : •* Distinc- 
tion is now to be won only by the labors of a lifetime ; it is not 
to be attained at any less price." Recollect also the words of 
Sir Joshua B^ynolds : " Nothing is denied to well-directed indus- 
try ; nothing is to bo attained without it." ** All things," says 
the wise man, '* are full of labor. The eye is not satii^ed with 
seeing, nor the ear with hearing." To all, these words were 
spoken. It is the common law of our being; it is by the labor 
of man's hands, and the sweat of his brow, that he is to earn his 
knowledge as well as his subsistence. But to us a higher motive 
for effort has been opened ; an immortal reward for exertion has 
been offered. Therefore it is, O Christian ! that thy eye is not 
satisfied with seeing, nor thy ear with hearing ; for that eye must 
open upon inmiortality, and that ear must hear the voice of the 
living God ! alisov. 
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XLYJUL^DVTY OF A CHIEF MAGISTIUIEL 

OsiTUDiBH, we liye under a consdtation. It hiiB made us 
what we are. What has carried the American flag all over the 
world? What has constitdted that unit of commerce that, 
whererer the stripes and stars are seen, they signify that it u 
Ameriea, and united America 7 What is it now that represents 
w so Tespeatablj all over Europe, in London at this moment, and 
all over Uie world ? What is it but the result of those oomme> 
eial regulations which bound us all together, and made our com* 
merce the same commerce; which made all the States,-^ New 
York, Masaadiusetts, South Carolina, — in the aspect of our &r« 
eign relations, the same country, without division, distraction, or 
separation ? Now, eentlemen, this was the original design of the 
eoostitaticMu We, m our day, must see that uiis spirit is made 
to pervade the whole administration of the government. The 
eonstitotion of the United States, to keep us united, to keep flow- 
ing in our hearts a fraternal feeling, must be administered in the 
spirit of it* 

And if I wish to have the spirit of the constitution, in its 
living, speaking, animated form, I would refer always, always, 
to the administration of the first president — Oeorge Washing- 
ton ; and if I were now, fellow-citisens, to form the ideal of a 
patriot President, I would draw his master strokes, and copy his 
design. I would present this picture before me as a constant 
sfcudy for life. I would present his policy, alike liberal, just, 
narrowed down to no sectional interests, bound down to no per- 
Banal objects, held to no locality, but broad, and generous, and 
open ; as expansive as the air which is wafted by the winds of 
heaven from one part of tho country to another. I would draw 
a picture of lus foreign policy — just, steady, stately, but, withal, 
proud, and lovely, and glorious. No man could say, in his day, 
that the broad escutcheon of tho honor of the Union could receive 
either injury or damage, or oven contumely or disrespect. His 
own character garo character to the foreign relations of the coun- 
try. He upheld every interest of his country, in even tho proud- 
est nations of Europe ; and, while resolutely just, he was reso- 
lutely determined that no plume of her renown should ever bo 
defaced. 

, OenUemen, a wise and prudent shipmaster makes it his Urst 
duty to preserve the vessel that carries him and his merchandise 
•—to keep her afloat, to conduct her to her destined port with 
entire security of property and life. That is his first object ; and 
Ihat should be the object, and w, of every chief majistrato of the 
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United States who has a proper appreciation of bis dntf. ja.)S 
to preserro tho oonstitation which bears him, which sostaias the 
gOTemmeat, withoot which every thing goes to the bottom ; — ^ to 
preserve that, and keep it, to Uie utmosfc of his ability^ off the 
rooks and shoals, and away from the quicksands ;-— -to preserve 
that, he exercises the cantion of the experienoed shipmaster ; he 
Buffilnra nothing to betray his watchfulness — to draw him aaidtt 
from the joint mterests committed to his care, and the great objeet 
in view. 

** Thongh pleased to see the dolpliins play. 
He minde his oompui and bis wty ; 
And oft he throws the waiy lead. 
To see what dangers may be bid. 
At helm he makes bis reason sit ; 
Hlfl erew of passions all sabmit : 
Thus safe he eteera his barge, and sidls 
On upright heel, and meelB the galssu" 

Now, gentlemen, with this steadiness of purpose, tlus entire and 
devoted patriotism of motive, TTashington reached that which 
those who wish to reach, must emulate him and his example 
to find all their efforts crowned with success. He lived to see 
his country great, prosperous, and happy. He reaped a rich 
reward in the thanks of his countrymen ; and we are enabled to 
read his histoiy in a nation's pride. 



XIIX. — IN PROSPECT OP WAK. 

A eompaaj of Tolanteen wore pretent at the delivery of this dbeowee (us 
Bristol, England, Cot. 19, 1803), at the time of the threatened inTision bj 
Napoleon. 

Go forth, defendeiB of yonr country, aooompanied with every 
anqsicious omen ; advance with alacrity into the field, where God 
himself musters the hosts to war. Beligion is too much inter- 
ested in your success not to lend you her aid. She will shed over 
^onr enterprise her selectest influence. While you are engaged 
m the field, many wiU repair to the closet, many to the sanctu- 
ary ; the fidthfol of every name will employ that prayer whiok 
has power with God; the feeble hands which are unequal to any 
other weapon, will grasp the sword of the ^irit ; and, from 
myriads of humble, con'trito hearts, the voice of interoessioQt 
supplication, and weeing, will mingle, in its ascent to heavei^ 
with the shouts of battle and the shock of arms. 

While you have every thing to fear firom the success of the 
enemy, you have every means of preventing that success; so that 
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teiftneoctto imponiUe ^ Tiotory aot to isnmn jdof 
file ezteQt of jovr resottroes, under God, is eqasl to ike justice 
ef jvmr eaoee. Bui, flhoald Prcmdeooe determine oUterwise,— • 
ibcmld j<m &11 in this stn^^e, dioold the nation &11, — you will 
here the satiafiietion (the punet allotted to man) of haying per« 
ftttmedyoarpaart; your names will be emoUedwiiJi the most illns- 
tiioiiB dead, -while posterity, to the end of time, as often as they 
ie^olve-the eirents of this period (and they will incessantly 
reyolye them), will torn to yoa a reyerential eye, while they 
monm oyer the freedom which is entombed in your sepnloher. 

I can not bat ima^ne the yirtaons heroes, legislators, and 
patriots, of every age and ooontry, are bending from their ele- 
yated seats to witness this contest, as if they were incapable, till 
it be broQght to a &yorable issue, of enjoying their eternal 
repose. Enjoy ^t repose, ilkstrioos immortals ! Your mantle 
fell when you ascended; and thousands, inflamed with your spirit, 
and impatient to tread in your steps, are ready to twear^ by Him 
that sUteth en the throTte, and lioeth for ever and ever, that they 
will protect freedom in her last asylum, and neyer desert her cause, 
which you sustained by your labors, and cemented with your 
blood! B£y. bobbrt hall. 



L. — TO THE ELECTORS OF LIVERPOOL. 

Bo not, gentlemen, listen to those who teU you the cause of 
freedom is desperate — they are the enemies of the cause and 
of yov ; but listen to me, for yoa know me, and I am one who 
has neyer yet deceiyed you. I say, then, that it will be despe- 
rate if you make no exertions to retrieye it. I tell you that 
your languor alone can betray it ; that it ean only be made da^ 
perate t&ou|^ your despair. I am not a man to be cast down 
hjiamponxj reyerses, let them come upon me as thick, and aa 
swif^ and as sadden, as they may. I am not he who is daunted 
by majorities in the outset of a stroggle for worthy objeots; 
Ab 1 diould not now stand here before you to boast of triumphs 
won in year cause. 

If your diampions had yielded to the force of numbers, of 
gold, of power, — if defeat could haye dismayed them,^ — then would 
the African slaye-trade neyer haye been abolished ; then would 
the caose of reform, which now bids fair to preyail oyer its ena* 
mies, haye been loi^ ago smik amidst the desertions of its friends; 
then would those prospects of peace haye been utterly benighted 
iMeh I slaQ devoutly cherish, and which eyen now brighten-k 
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war efm; thai wo«kL die erden in eomeil, whiok X < 
by your mipport» have reniAined s diagraoe to tlie Britiak 
Md an etenial obstacle to oar best interests. I no more despoifed 
luaw than I have in the oourae of those saered and glorions ooi^ 
tentions; bat it is for you to say whether to^norrow shall noi 
make it my duty to de^)air. To-morrow is your last day; yoiv 
last eflbrts mnst then be made. If ^on pat forth your streogthi^ 
the day is oar own; if yoa desert me, it is lost^ To win it, IsiiaU 
be the first to lead yoa on, and tl&e last to fonake yoa. 

Qentlemen, I stand up in this ocmtest afjainst the firiends and 
followers of Mr. Pitt; or, as they partially desists him, th« 
^ immortal" statesman, now no more. Immortal m the miseriee 
of his devoted coontiy ! Immartal in the woonds of her bleed- 
ing liberties ! Immarial in the onidl wars which qMrang fiom 
his cold, miscalculating ambition I Immortal in the intolerable 
taxes, the countless kmds of debt, which these wars have flung 
mpoa vCb, which the yonn^^ man amongst us will not live to see 
the end of! Immortal in the triumphs of our enemies, and the 
rain of our allies, the costly purchase of so much blood and 
treaeurei« Lmnartal in the affliotioos of Bngland, and the humil- 
jatioa of her £riends, through the whole results of his tventy 
years' reign, from the first rays of favor with which a deli^^ited 
court gilded his early apostasy, to tiie deadly glare which is at tins 
instant cast upon his name by the burning metropolis of our last 
al-1/ ! * But may no such immortality ever &11 to my lot! Let 
me rather live innocent and inglorious; and when, at Jast, I cease 
io serve you, and to feel for your wrongs, may I have an humble 
menument in scmie nsmelooD stone, to t^ diat beneath it there 
vests firom his labors in your service « an enemy of the immortal 
statesman,— -% friend of peace and of the people! " 



IX— MORAL SFF£CI8 OF INTEBiPEBANGE. 

Thb sufierinffl of an animal nature, occasioned by intemper- 
ance, my frienos, are not to be compared with the moral agonies 
which convulse the soul. It is an mimortal being who elns and 
suffers ; and as his earthly house dissolves, he is approaching the 
judgment-seat in anticipation of a miserable eternity. He feels 
nis captivity, and in anguish of spirit clanks hb chains and cries 
for help, Oonsclence tiaunders, remorse goads; and as the gulf! 

* *The aewi of the bnndiur of Mosoow bad arriT«d by tbat dar'a man. 



HOB&OB8 AM a0t¥Ctt8 OF WAB. 8S 

$M remAresj and prtnniBes, and refomis, sad «< seeks it jol 
•gain,'* — aniB rssolTSS, and weeps, ftnd prays, and "seeks it je( 
agttD ! ^ Wfelehed man, ke kas plaoed kmuidf in the kanda of 
a giant^ who never pities, and never relaxes his iron gripe. Ha 
ma J straggle; bnt he is in chains. He maj cry for rel^use; but 
it eomea not, and k)St! loet! may be iasoribed upon the door^ 
poets of his dwellbg. i 

In the mean time these paroxysms of kia dying moral nAtnre 
<ieoline, tatd a feaiM apathy, tkie karbinger of spiritual deatk, 
eomea on. His resolntion &ils, kia moitM energy, and kii yig- 
erona enterpnae,— and nervous irritation and depression ^jnsne. 
Ihe aoeial affBOtioiia loee tiimr ftdfaiess and tenderness, and con* 
eeience loses its power, and tiie keart its sensibility, mitil aH tliat 
was once loT«ly and of good report retires, and leaves tke wretok 
abandoned to tke iq^>etites of a rained animal. In tkis d^lor^ 
able oonditlon, repntatioti expires, bnsiaesB falters and beoomea 
peiplexed, and temptations to drii^ mnltiply as inclination to do 
so inereases and the power cf resistanoe deolines. Amyiow the 
Tortex roars, and tiie straggling viotim buffets the ftery ^ve with 
feebler stroke and waning snpplication, nntil despair flaahes 
^n his soul, and, witii an outcry that pierces the heavens, he 
o cases to strive, and disappears! ltmak 



ML — HORROBS AND HONORS Or WAR. 

Tbm miaeriea of war are miseries inflicted by man on 
!l^ej bear the impress of craelty, of hardness of heart The 
distorted featores, writhing ftames, and shrieks of the wonnded 
and dyiB|^ — these are not the chief horrors of war ; they alnk 
into nnimportanoe compared with the infernal paadons which 
work this woe. Death is a light evil, when not joined with 
erime. That man, born of woman, bomid by ties of brotherhood 
to man^ and commanded, by an inward law and the voice of God, 
to love and do good, should, through selfishness, pride, or revenge, 
inffiot these agonies, and shed these torrents of human blood, — 
here is an evil which combines with exquisite suffering fiendish 
gailt. All other evils fhde before it. 

The idea of honor is associated with war. But to whom does 
the honor belong? If to any, certainly not to the mass of the 
people, but to those who are particularly engaged in it. The 
mass of a people, who stay at home and hiro others to fight ; 
who deep in their warm beds and hire others to sleep on the cold 
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and damp earth; wIm sit attheir^rrilHqmadlMMid^ttidliiteat^ 
en to take the chance of Btanring; who nime the slightae^ host 
m their own bodies, and hire others to enoee thmaelres to nortal 
wounds and to lii^;er in comfertlefls faospitate; oertainly this mamm 
leap little honor firom war. Ite hewir behwgB to those iinift> 
diatel J engaced in it 

Let me amy then, what is the chief bmnness of war? It is to 
destroy hnman life, to mangle tho limbs, to gash aod hew tb» 
body, to plmure the sword into the heart of a fellqw-creatore, to 
strew the earn with bleeding 6«mes, and to trample them nnde^ 
ibot with horses' hoo& It la to batter down and bum ekies, to 
torn fruitful fields into deserts, to level Ihe cottage of the peaan* 
and the magnificent abode of 4ypulenoe» to soouige nations widi 
famine; to multiply widows and orphans. 

Are these honorable deeds? Were yon called to nans 
ez-ploit^ worthy of demons, would you not naturally sdect sook 
as these? Grant that a necessily for them may exist; it is a 
dreadful necessity, such as a good man must recoil from with 
instinctive horror; and thon^it.may exempt them firom guilt, 
it cannot turn them into glory. We have thou^t that it was 
honorable to heal, to sare, to mitigate pain, to snatdi the sick 
and sinking from the jaws of death. We hare plaoed among thitf 
revered b^e&cton of the human race the discoverers of sorts 
which alleviate human sufferings; which prolong, comfort, sdons 
and cheer human lifb; and if these arts be honorable, wiiere is 
the glory of multiplying and aggravating tortures and death? 

Da. CHAHNDKI. 



LUL— SKEPTICISM OF THJE AGE. 

It seems to me you ky your finger here on the heart of thi^ 
world's maladies, when you call it a skeptical world. An insm^ 
eere world ; a godless untruth of a world ! It is out of this,' 
as I consider, that the whole tribe of social pestilences, French 
revolutions, chartisms, and what not, have derived their bein^, — ^ 
theur chief necessity to be. This must alter. !nil this alter, 
nothing can beneficially alter. My one hope of ihe world, mv 
inexpugnable consolation, in looking at the miseries of the worlo, 
is, that this is alterinjz. Here and there, one does now find a 
man who knows, as of old, that this world is a truth, and no 
plausibility and falsity ; that he himself is alive, not dead or 
paralytic, and the worid is alive, instmct with Godhood, beanti* 
zhl and awfid, even as. in the beginning of days! One man once 
knowhig this, many men, all men, must, by aoa by, come to know 
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bL B lies AivacfeMvtviv^MMvcrwmtdntkaqpeotMlflB off 
his ejw, and kmest^iook to know* 

Ver Bask m Buqi the ubeliefiag oantorj, with its vnbleflMd 
endnote, is ahmdj past; a new ooitarj is already eome. TiM 
old mb ho ss d j^odnots and pedbnaaaoea, as solid as the j lode, 
are phaataams, pxeparing speedily to Taoisk* To this and the 
eiher iioay« raey ^»at looking sianda'cnniy witk the vhole 
world hHwamg at its heeLs, he eaa say, composedly stepping 
aode, Tktm act not trae; thou art not extant, only seaiMant; 
go thy vay I Yes* hollov fimnalism, gross Benthamion, and 
^ther vdMCoio aliheistio insiaoerity, is vuibly and even rapidly 
4f«lTfthig. An nnbeliefiag eightoeoth eentory is but an eKoq»* 
tion, — sudi as now and then ooenrSb I prophesy that the world 
will once more become sincere; « bdiennc world; with many 
hssoes in it» a heieio world! It will £en be a Tictorioiis 
worid, — nerer tUl then. ihqicas caxlyul 



LTV.— THE 8PIBIT OF FEBSECnTION fiTTILL EXTANTL 

Is is Tety diffioalt to make the mass of mankind beliere that 
the state of things is ever to be otherwise than they have been 
neoostomed to see it I liave yeiy oftm heard old persona 
deseribe the imposnbility of making any one believe that the 
Araeriean Gdonies oonkl ev«er be separated fiom this oonntiy. 
It was always considered as an kUe dream of disoontented poll- 
tioiaBB, good enongh to fill up the periods of a speech, bat wtuch 
no practical man, devoid of the spirit of party, considered to be 
within the limits of possibility. There was a period when tho 
di^test ooncesskm would have satisfied the Americans; bat all 
the world was in heroics. One set of gentlemen met at the 
Lamb, and another at the Lion — blood-and-treasore men, 
hreathiog war, vengeance, and contempt; and in eight yean 
afterwards, an ai^ward-looking genUeman in plain dothes 
walked up to &e dsawin^rocmi of St. James's, in the midst 
of the gentlemen of tlie Lion and the Lamb, and was introduced 
as the amUu$ador ffxmt the Vniied States of America* 

Mild and genteel people do not like the idea of persecution, 
and are advocates for toliMation ; bat, then, they think it no act 
of intoleraaoe to deprive Catholics of political power. The his* 
toxy of all this is, that all men secretly like to ponish others for 
not being of the same opinion with themselTes, and that this sort 
of privation is the only species of persecation of which the 
ivpiaved ftelii^ and advanced ooltivation of the age will admiU 
8 
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Fire and fagot, ohaiiui and stone walls, have been clsnoiel 
away ; nothing remains but to mortify a man's pride and to limii 
his resouroes, and to set a mark upon him b^ cutting him offf 
from his fair share of poiitieal power. Bj this receipt insoleooe 
IS gratified, and humanity is not shocked. 

The gentlest Protestant can see, with dry eyes, Lord Stonrtao 
excluded from Parliament, though he would abominate the most 
distant idea of peisonal crudty to Mr. Petre. This is only to 
say that he lives in the mneteenth, instead of the sixteenth oen- 
tnry, and that he is as intolerant in reli^ous matters as the state 
of manners existing in his age will permit Is it not the same 
spirit which wounds the pride of a fellow-creatuie on acooota* 
of his &ith, or which casts his body into the flames ? Are the^ 
any thing else but degrees and modifications of the same princi* 
pie? The true spirit is to search after Ood and for anotber fib 
with lowliness of heart ; to fling down no man's altar, to punish 
no man's prayer ; to heap no penalties and no pains on those 
solemn supplications which, in dirers tongues and in varied fonas, 
and in temples of a thousand shapes, but with one deep sense of 
human dependence, men pour forth to God. 

BBV. STDNXY SICRK. 



LV.— TWENTT-FIVE YEABS OF PEACK 

Whilb we act, sir, upon the maxim *< In peace prepare ftr 
war, " let us also remember that the best preparation for war is 
peace. This swells your numbers; this augments your means; 
this knits the sinews of your strength*^ this covers you all over 
with a panoply of might. And, then, if war must come in a just 
cause, no foreign state — no, sir, not all combined — can send forth 
an adversary that you need fear to encounter. 

But, sir, give us these twenty-five years of peace. I do 
believe, sir, that this coming quarter of a century is to be the 
most important in our whole histoiy. I do beseech you to let us 
have these twenty-five years, at least, of peace. Let these fertile 
wastes be fiUed up with swarmbg millions; let this tide of 
emigration from Europe go on ; let the steamer, the canal, the 
railway, and especially let this great Pacific railway, subdue 
these mighty distances, and bring uiis vast extension into a span. 

Let us pay back the ingots of California gold with bars of 
Atlantic iron ; let agriculture clothe our vast wastes with wavine 
plenty ; let the industrial and mechanic arts erect their peacemi 
fortresses at the waterfalls ; and then, sir, in the train of tine 
growing population, let the printing-ofl^, the lectnre^room, the 
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Ttlkge fldiool-hooae, and the village ohiurch, be scattered over tho^ 
country. And in these twenty-five yean we shall exhibit a speo- 
tacle of national prosperity such as the world has never seen on 
ao large a scale, uid yet within the reach of a sober, practical 
eontemplation. edward eveasit. 



LVL— EFFECT OF AMERICAN INSTrnmONS. 

Over how foroad a portion of tha world, sir, have we extended 
ftbe advantages we ourselves enjoy! Our domain nnites the 
noblest valley on tb^ surfisice of the globe, eonipetent to grow 
iood for human beings many more than now dwell on the &^ of 
the earth, with an eastern wing fitted &r the site of the principal 
manniacturing and commercial power of existing Christendtnn, 
and a western flank well siioated to hold the sune position on 
the Pacific, when Asia shall renew her youth, and Australia shall 
have risen to the level of Europe. Bewildering, almost, is the 
' Euddonness of our expansion to fill these limits, and astounding 
are the phenomena that accompany this devdopment. This dav 
there stands before the councils of the nation, deputed to partici- 
pate in their deliberations, a youn^ man* bom within sight of old 
Concord bridge, and educated under the institations which Con- 
cord fight secured, who, when he revisits the old homestead, 
claims to represent a territory larger than France and the united 
British kingdom, — capable of containing, if settled to the present 
density of ureat Britain, more than a hundred millions of souls, — 
a territory lately the joint inheritance of the Indian and the 
grisly bear, now outstripping, in its instant greatness, all re- 
corded colonies, — the Ophir of our age, richer than Solomon's, 
richer than the wildest vision that ever dazzled Arabian fancy. 

Occupying such a continent, receiving it consecrated by the 
toils and sufferings and outpouring of ancestral blood, which on 
Che day we now commemorate began, how delightfiil is the duty 
which devolves on us, to guard the beacon-fire of liberty, whose 
flames our fiEithers kindled ! Suffer it not, my friends, — suffer it 
not, posterity that shall come after us, — to be clouded by domestio 
dissension, or obscured by the dank, mephitic vapors of faction! 
Until now, its pure irradianoe dispels doubt and fear, and revivi- 
' fies the fainting hopes of downcast patriotism. For ever may it 
. shine bristly as now ; for as yet its pristine luster fades not, 
but still flashes out the ancient, clear, and steady illumination, 
joy-giving as the blaze that, leaping from promontory to promon- 

* Tht rcpr—entatiTe from California. 
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lory, told the triiimplicfAgiaiMmaimo Ittman 

and glow0» r«folgent and beanlifiily fiur fleen bj tiM tempwrt.toBt 
on the sea of revolntirai, dartiiig into tiie dongeoiiB of gaunt de^- 
Bpair beams whose benifiDant gloiy no liaise df time eSall dim; 
the wanderen in the <£ill df^kness of slaTefy it ffiudeB» asid 
cheers, and wanns; it fills the nmreroe with its fsphnSoT. 

1U)BMBIS ftAKTOUL. 



LVn.- VOYAGE OF THE MAYFLOWER. 

Mfthinks I see it now, that one soUtarj, adventoroos ressel, 
the Majfiower of a ^lom hq>e, firei|^ted with the prospeetai 
of a fiitare State, and bound aeross the unknown sea. I b^ld 
it pursuing, with a thousand mis|pving^, the uncertain, the tedious 
toyage. Suns rise and set, and weel^ and months pass, and win- 
ter surprises them on the de^, but brings them not the si^t of 
the wi^ed-for shore. I see them now, soantily supplied with 
pzoyisions, crowded almost to sufbcaticm in their ill-stored pruMMiy 
delayed by calms, pursuing a cirooitoos route ; and now, driYen 
in fiiry before the raging tempest, in th^ searoely aeaworthy 
vessel. 

The awfiil Toice of the stcnrn howb through the ri^sginc. ISia 
laboring masts seem straining from their base; Ihe dismd sound 
of the pumps is heard; the ship leaps, as it were, madly from 
billow to billow; the ooeaa breaks and settles with ingnlfing 
floods over the floating deck, and beats with deadening weight 
against the stageered yessel. I see them, esoaped from tiMsa 
perils, pursuing^eir all but desperate undertaking, and landed 
at last, after a five months' passage, on Ihe ice-clad rodu of 
Plymouth ; weak and exhausted from the Yojage, poorly armed^ 
scantily provisioned, depending on the oharity of their HhipwaB* 
ter for a drau^t of beer <m board; drinking nothing but water 
on shore, without shelter, without means, surrounded by hostile 
tribes. 

Shut now the volume of history, and tell me, on any principle 
of huimin probability, what diaU be the &te of this handful of 
adventurers ! Tdl me, man of military science, in how many 
months were they all swept off by the thirty savage tribes enu- 
merated within the boundaries of New EngUmd! IbU me, poli- 
tician, how long did this shadow of a ^ony, on which your 
conventions and treaties had not smiled, languish on the distant 
coast ! Student of history, compare for me & baffled projects, 
the deserted settlements, the abandoned adventures, of other 
times, and find the parallel of this ! 
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Wwitihewmter's stmtttbMiluigivcn llhelioiUBlieflB iLeads of 
women and children t -^ wan it hard labor and apare meals? — 
waa it diflMao?— WM it the tomahawk 7 — waa it the deep mal* 
adj of a bli^ted hi^pe^ a rained enteipriae, and a broken hearty 
adkiag in ita laat moments at the reeollaction of the loved and 
left, bejond the sea? •««- was it some or all of these united that 
kiinied.this fonaken company to their melancholy fate ? And is 
it poesible that no one of these causes, that not all combined, 
were able to bkst this bud of hope 7 Is it possible that from a 
beginning so feeble, so fraD, — so wortiiy, not so mach of admira- 
tion aa of pity, — Uiere haye gone forth a progress so steady, a 
gupwth so .wonderful, an expansioB so ampler a reality so import- 
amt, a promise^ jet to be fulfilled, so g^orions? 
i, SDWABP avxaBiT. 



LVIII.--THE COMMON-SCHOOL SYSTEM. 

Mn. Psnosirf and gentlemen, I thank yon for tike honor yoa 
liaye done me by calling upon me to reineiid to a sentiment in 
beliitf of the oommon raools of Nem England. I am all the 
nsore thankM, because it is too late in the day to require a Tin- 
dieation of common ai^ools as an instkation eetid>lisked by the 
Pi%rim Fathers. In their minds education was an integral ele- 
mont of the great r^nbliean idea included in oTory conception 
ib^ eonld fi>nn for the organisation of a State. Kr, under their 
ligid exterior the Puritans cherished an intense, a Hebrew &itk 
in €k)d and in everlasting realities ; a fiiith such as diook the 
strings ef David's harp, and fired the lips of the prophets. They 
were evw seeking to do God's will, and felt that God was with 
ihittm. They did not se^ for material success, bat merely for 
Hm great elements of- the permanent wrifore of the individual 
and the Stats. They eatablished and cherished the int^esta of 
education. 

It has been said that external circumstances favored the sin* 
glenesB cf purpose and the devotion to permanent realities by 
wUch thej were distinguished. Mo doubt there is truth in this. 
B$d they landed on a hixnriant diore,had golden placers opened 
before l£eir foot, tliey might have been tempted to luznrions sen- 
aoaii^nnd tbs material scramble for this world's goods. But 
for tiieim there was no luxury, and their reliance was upon the 
aoluily dements that grow xxp in suffering and privation to their '. 
fyU stseogth. The ind^nent winter, and the waves dadiinff 
itheir ieyxooks, drove .them back upon the soil, and enabled 
vision to detect what were |he qualities tiwt alone enaUe 
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man to asBort his saperioritj oyer the elementB, and miog the 
victory from the iron hand of natnre. 

t This brings up the great ^t irhiolL this taftiBg» phiio0O|^oa], 
material age needs to l^ve reiterated, that no great ihinff was ever 
torcught tame by an inteme religious faUh.^ It was faith in Prov- 
idence, the failh that every hero maintains in great prindpleB. I 
know that when w« look into Urtoiy we see mora genial- ohasav- 
ters than the Puritans; but when we \txk fat ftand«tkifr4nii, 
men who lay the Ovdopean base of a republic, they alone were 
the men worthy of me woric. €od ordains that a rc^Ndbiio is not 
proclaimed mm mnsy barrioades and polytedhnia schools. It 
is ifonnd hewn oat raigh In the quarry 6i sii£Eering and eiidiar^ 
anoe, and is laid in resolution aad in prayer. God appoints Ar 
it a granite noii and granite men. Tbs Pilgrims boiUed better 
than they knew; it was Cbd tiiat fiUad them with a great ideal, 
which ihey themselveB did not oon^rehettd. How else did thegr 
lay hold of the great &ot that the state k more interested in the 
eoming flsoeratum than in. oar own? This was the idea that 
animated the hearts of the Pal^nras. 

I do not intend to atferibota to thnm all the liberty and the 
sreat results t^ch wo behold aronnd ua. I know how mueh is 
due to tiie Hollander, how much to the generous tolemtiea of 
Oalvert They are all so mixed up in our {Hresent institatmns 
^xsAy thaak God ! it is impossihle ^ any party to clazm .a fsr- 

• soaal property in aay part. But it is oertain that here alone is 
a great and true republic I do not.lbi|pt Bwitseriand ;. but st|ll 
I say, that here alone is a republic endowed with the power of a 
great and progressive development We must remember Italy, 
stricken down and oppressed ; France, where nothing is perma* 
nent, and where freedom is but a name ; and that •fiber oentitryy 
where the Danube rolls beode Ihe gsaves of marl^Ted heioii^ 
and n^oh tewb out her most distiiiigMshisd aon* and esfle to 
plead her cause in a voice that shakes the natioDB. But hwo 
the only true repubbe has risen and expanded into gfeatmas and 
power. 

If we ask whence spring this |;iaiit lepublio, we must leek 
back to that grand historical piotare, with its. fringe of daik 
roots, its baok-giound of tossnig winter waves, witii mothers 
shielding their iMbes from the icyeold, and JUhens tieading Ifae 
crackling snow ! We must look back to that stem and manly peo- 
|de that laid there and than Hie feondatioa ftr free thought, free 
speech, and free schools.' & k. oausa^* 

« KoHa«h, thf Q«B|whWi 
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L— BIGHT dF SELF-DEFENSE. 

m uiJ t wJi lMAiMth0 8it|*»iM 0»wrt of liMMekWBtti, I8d«, ai tlM trW 
#C ThoniM O. BeUradgo for ibootiag Ghvlm Austla, who attaektd hia with 



Th> oppo^i^ oounMl have ^onteDded, gendemen of the jnrj, in 
order to estab&li the guilt of mj elicat, tbit the lif^t of self- 
defenee is not given by the kw of dvii eoalttj. It if fonnded, tben, 
en the law of nataie — a law of Jugher authoiitj than any hmnan 
'intfdtatkm. Safely I neod not tekl yon that the man n^ ia daily 
beaten on the pahliie ezehange oannot letain hia standing in Bomety 
' Vy a res<Mrt to the laws. Keooyeting daily damages vill xather 
aggravate the ocmteoipl of the oomanmi^. 

It is a moat eeriena calamity Air a man of k^ qaalifioatioiu 
finr naefblnees, of a delieate eenee of honors to he WTen to the 
secearity of repelling a bratal penonal attaok-— of aannghimaelf 
from the profiuuttion of a mffian's blow. Yet, ahooid it beoome 
inerntable, he ia bovind to defend huneelf Hke a man ; to eommon 
all the energies of his soul, rise above ordinary auudms, poise him« 
8^ on lus own magnanimity, and hold himself rei^sonsible only 
to his God« Whatever may be tho oonsequenees, he is booad to 
bear them ; to stand like Mount AUas, 

. " When storms and tempests thunder on his brow, 
And oceans break their billows at his feet." 

Bo not believe that I am incnlcating opinions tending to dis- 
tcttb the pea43e c(f sodety. On the contrary, they are the only 
prinoiplea that ean preserve it. It is mere dangupons for the laws 
to £^ve aeoarity to a man d]q>08ed to commit ootmges on theper^ 
sons ef his fellow-oitisenB, than to anthorise those, who most oth- 
erwise meet irrep'arable injury, to defend themselves at eveiy has- 
atd. Iwill not^ if I csa help it, leave it in tiie power of any 
daring misoieant to mutilate, maltreat^ or degrade me. I respect 
the laws of my ooontry ; I rejere the preoepto of our holy reli« 
(poa ; I sfaonld shudder at shedding human blood ; I would prao- 
tiee moderation and ^rbearance, to avoid so terrible a calamity ; 
yet, should I ever be driven to that impassable point where degra- 
dation and disgrace begin, may this arm shrink palsied fircmi its 
pocket, if I fidl to defend my own honor ! SAMinu. dbztkr. 

n 
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n. — THE NATURB OF JT7STICE. 
Vtont the speeeh on tb« trial of Warren Hastings, June 6fh, 1788. 

LsT me call the uttention of the oourt to the magnificent p«r- 
affraph in which Mr. Hastinss concludoB his communication. It 
will give jou some idea of this man's notions of jnstioe. '^ I " 
hope," says Mr. Hastings, *' it will not be a departure from offi* 
oial language to saj, that the majetty of justice ought rwt toht 
apjiToacned without soiicitation. She ought not to descend to 
inflame or provoke, but to withhold her jud^ent until she is called 
on to determine.*' Justice ought not to oe approached without 
solicitation ! Justice ought not to descend ! &ut, mj lords, do 
jou, the judges of this land, and the expounders of its ri^tful 
laws, do you approve of this mockery, and call it justice ? No ? i 
justice is not this halt and miserable object ; it is not the inef- 
fective bauble of an Indian paged; it is not the portentous., 
phantom of despair; it is not like any fabled monster, formed 
in the eclipse of reason, and found in some unhallowed grove of 
superstitious darkness and political dismay ! No, my lords. 

in the happy reverse of all these, I turn from this disgusting 
oaricature to the real image! Justice I have now before me, 
august and pure — the abstract idea of all that would be perfect 
in the i^irits and the aspirings of men ; where the mind rises, 
where the heart expands ; where the countenance is ever placid 
and benign ; where her favorite attitude is to stoop to the unfor* 
tunate, to hear their cry and to help them; to rescue and relieve^ 
to succor and save ; majestic from its mercy, venerable from its 
utility ; uplifted without pride, firm without obduracy ; benefi- 
cent in each preference, lovely though in her frown ! 

On that justice I rely, deliberate and sure, abstracted from all 
party purpose and political speculation, not in words, but in . 
facts. You, my lords, who hear me, I conjure, by those rights it 
is your best privilege to preserve ; by that fame it is your best 
pleasure to inherit; by all those feelings which refer to the first 
term in the series of existence, the original compact of our 
nature, our controlling rank in the creation. This is the call on 
all, to administer to truth and equity, as they would satisfy the 
kws; ay, as they would satisfy themselves with the most exalted 
bliss possible or conceivable for our nature, — the self-approving 
consciousness of virtue, when the condemnation we look for will 
be one of the most ample mercies accomplished for mankind 
since the creation of the world | Mjr lords, 1 have done. 
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HL — THE tnOTXa) SKATES ANP THE CHEBOKEEB. 



la tk« Staprame Ooart ckf th* United Stolea, Jumagj, 1831, Sa tWoMM^T ths 

ChorokMS againft the State of Georgia. 

'Itt is irilli no cnrdinarj fbeliogs that I am about to take leayo 
of this cause. The existence of the remnant of a once great 
aild mi^ty nation is at stake, and it is for jour hcmora to saj 
whiether they shall be blotted oat from the creation, in utter diah 
regard of all our treaties. Their cause is one that must come 
hosne to ererj honest and feeling heart They have been true 
and fidfihftd to ta, and have a nght to expect a corresponding 
fidelity on omr part Our wish has been their law. We asked 
them to become civilised, and thej became so. Thej have even 
adopted oar resentm^ts, and in our war wiili the Seminole 
tribes they Yoluntarily joined our arms, and gave effectual aid in 
driying back those biurbarians from the very state that now 
oppresses them. They threw upon the field a body of men who 
proyed, by their martial bearing, their descent fix>m the noble 
race that were once the lords of these extensive forests. 

May it please your honors, this people have refiised to us no 
gratifiGation which it has been in their power to grant They 
are here now in the last extremity, and with Ihem must penJh 
the honor of ihe American name for ever. We have pledged, lor 
thieir protection and for the guarantee of the remainder St their 
lands, Hie &ith and honor of our nation — a faith and honor 
never sullied, nor even drawn into question, until how. We 
IHomised &em, and they trusted us. They trust us still. Shall 
they be deeeived? They would as soon expect to see Iheir 
nvers run upwards on their sources, or the sun roll back in his 
oareer, as that the United States would prove fiilse to them, and 
fidse to the word so solemnly pledged by their Washington, and 
lenewed and perpetuated by his illustrious successors, 

Witix the' existence c^ tiiis people the fiiith of our nation, I 
Tepeat it, is &tally linked. The blow which destroys them 
quenches fbt ever our own glory ; fi)r what gloiy can there be, 
01 whiflh a patriot can be proi»i, after the good name of his 
country shall have departed? We may gather laurels on the 
field, iad trophies on the ocean, but they will never hide this 
find and bloody blot upon our escutcheon. *«Bemember the 
Cherokee nation ! " will be answer enough to the proudest boast 
that we can ever make — answer enough to cover with confiision 
the &ee and the heart of every man among us, in whose bosom 
the last roark of grace has not been extin^mshed. 
I will hope fi>r better things. There is a qpirit that will yel 
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mve us. I trust that we shall find it here — hiere in this sacred 
^ourl ; where no ibnl and malignant d^on of partj enters to 
darken the vnderstandiBg, or to deaden the heart, bat where all 
is clear, ealin, pore, vital, and firm. I cannot believe tiiat thn 
honorable oomt, possessing the power of preservation, will stand 
hji and see these people stripped of their property, and extirpated 
firom the earth, while they are holding up to us their trealieB. 
and claiming the fulfillment of our engagements. If truth, and 
fiiiih, and honor, and justice, have fled from every other pu-t of 
our oountry, we shall find them here. If not, our sun has gone 
down in treachery, blood, and crime, in the &ce of the wofld ; 
and, instead of being proud of onr coontry, as heretoibre, wn 
may well call upon the rocks and mountains to hide our shame 
firom earth and from heaven. wiluam wibt. 



IV.— IRISH RELIGIOUS DISSENSIONS. 
From a gpeeoh at tho trial of 0*Connell, 1843. 

• Sir, religious conflicts have been our bane. We of Ireland 
are prevented hy our wretched relicious distinctions ^om ooop^. 
erating flor a singie object by whi<£ the honor and substantial 
interests of our country can be promoted. 
> Fatal, disastrous, detestable distinctbns! Detestable, becaiaae 
thejT are not only repu^mant to the genuine ^irit of Christianity, 
and substitute for the 3iarities of religion the rancorous antqpa^ 
thies of sect, but because they practically reduce us to a colonial 
dependency; make the Union a name; substitute for a wtA. 
Union a tie of pardiment which an event mi^t sunder ; con- 
vert a nation into aa aitpurtenanoe; make us the footstocd of the 
sainister, the scorn of England, and the commiseration of the 
world! 

Ireland is the only country in Europe in which abominable 
distinctions between Protestant and Catholic are permitted to 
eontinue. In Oermaay, where Luther translated the Scriptures ; 
in France, where Calvin wrote the Institutes, — ay, in theJand of 
the Draaonados and Bt Bartholomews; in the hmd from whence 
die for^thers of one of the judicial fimctionaries of this court, 
and the first ministerial officer of the court, wete barbarously 
driven, — the mutual wrongs done by Catholic and Protestant are 
forgiven and forgotten ; while we, madmen that we are, arrayed 
by that fell fimaticism which, driven ^m every other country 
in Europe, has fiound a refiige here, precipitate ourselves upon 
eaeh othsr in those encounters of seotarian ferocity, in wUoh 00 
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oooniry, bleedinff and lacerated, is tfodden imdar feot We < ^ 
vert the isUnd iSbat oucht to be one of the aiost furtaaate ib thi 
sea, into a reoeptacle of d^radatioii and of BuffBriii^; eounteraeft 
the designs of Proyidenoe, and enter into a eonspiraoy fiur the 
'£nutration of the benefie^t deeigos of God. 

BXCHA&D LALOB OOIL. 



T.— TRIBUTE TO AMEBIGAK CI«EBGYMEK. 
Fron tha iseMh in tha Girard WiU Otao. 

SiE, bj the will of Mr. Girard, no minister of the Goepe), ef 
aoj sect or denominatioii whatever, can be aothorised or allowed 
to hold anj office within ike college ; and not on! j that, bat no 
BiiiiiBter or clergyman of any sect can, for any poipoee whatever, 
enter within the walls that are to BTuronnd tiiis college. Now, 
I will not arraiffn Mr. Girard or his motives for this. I will 
not inquire into Mr. Girard's opinions upon reli^on. Bat I feel 
bound to say, the occasion demands that I shoula say, that this is 
the most opprobrious, the most insulting and unmerited stimia, 
that ever was cast, or attempted to be oast, upon the prea^ers 
of Christianity, from north to south, from east to west, throng 
the length and bnsadth of the land, in the history of the country; 
When have they deserved it? — where have they deserved it?— ^ 
how have they deserved it? Thej are not to be allowed even 
the ordinary ri^ta <^ hospitality : not even to be pennitted to 
pat their &ot over the threshold of this ooUege ! 

Sir, I take it upon myself to say, that in na oonntry in the 
World, upon either continent, oan there be found a body of min^ 
isters of the Gospel who perfiram so much servioe to man, in such 
a full spirit of self-denial, under so little encouragement froai 
govenunent of any kind, and under droumstances almost always 
much straitened and ofW distressed, as the ministers of the CkSe* 
pel in the United States, of all denominations. Tbej form no 
part of any established order of rel^on; they constitute no 
hierarchy ; they enjoy no peculiar privileges. In some of the 
States ^y are even diut out from all participation in the polit* 
leal rights and privileges enjoyed by their fellow-eitiiens. They 
enjoy no tithes, no public provision of any kind. Except here 
and there, in large cities, where a wealthy individual oocasioD* 
ally makes a donation for the suf^rt of p«dt»lie worship, what 
hsve they to depend upon? They have to depend entirely on 
* the voluntary contributions of those who hear them. 

And this body of clergymen have shown, to the honor of their 
eim eoontry, and to the astonshment of the faterarohies of the 



OU Worlds tint U it pracimiife m firee gomiM^^ 
BOBtein, bj rahmUaj «mtribiitioiMi aloB6» « bodj of oloigyawiB, 
iHuoli, for deyotediieflB to their floored calling, for purity of li& 
aad diAiftoteTf hr k»»rning» iatflHigftnoe^ P*^9 And tlwt wiadon 
iHiioiL oometk from ab^y^ m in&nor to Bono, and wofeaor to 
iBQrtodion. 

i I hope that our leaned men haye done aomethiag for the 
1 hmor of our literature abroad. I hope that the oourtBof jnrtice 
I and the memben of the bar of this eoontry haye done 8ome> 
thing to elevate the charaeter of the iNrofinBioa of the law. I 
hope that the diaaBawoiiB in OongreaB haye done somethiiig to 
mttiorate the oondition of the human raoe, to aecure and eiUend 
the great ohifter of human jfi^tB, and tp stren^en and adyanoe 
the great prinajplea of human libertj. But 1 contend that no 
literary eflforti, no adjudioationfi» no oonstitational diaousBioa^ 
nc^ihinff that has been done or said in fityor of the great inteiw 
ests of uniyexsal man, has done this country more credit^ 9^ 
home and abroad, than the establishment of our body of ole^gy* 
men, their support by yolnntaiy oontnbutions, and the geneial 
ezoellenoe of tneir ehaiticter £t>t piety and learning. 

The ^reat trutk has thus been pcoolaimed Koi proyed,*— a 

trotb which I bdieye will, in time to eome, shake all the hieiaiw 

. ohies of fioiope, — that the yohmtary soppNort of such a minia- 

tzj, under free instLtutioni^ is a pzaetioable idea* 



VI.— FORFETTUBES IK TIMS OF WAR 
In the 0M« of "the Brittah Debts,* 1791. 

Tem firat pomC gentlemen of the juxy, which I shall endeayor 
to establish, will be^ that debts in common wars become subjeet 
to forfeiture ; and, if forfeited in common wars, much mora nuot 
they be so in a reyolutionary war, as the late contest yrasi In 
this war we had a ri^ to consider British debts as subjeot to 
oonfiscation, and to seise the property of those who ori^mated 
that iw.. Nctwithstandin|; the equity and fairness of the debt 
when incurred, if the security of the oroperty receiyed was after* 
wards destroyed, the title has proyed diafectiye, Tke title vis 
destroyed by the yery men who come here now and demand pav- 
mmit. For the longeatalo^uaof offences committed against too 
ciitisens of America eyery indiyidual of the British nation is 
aeoountable. How are you to be com^pen'sated for those denio* 
dations on penoos and proper^? Are you to go to Englaina to 
find the yeiy indiyidaafwlio £d you the outrage, and demand 
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I 

; insoli to injury* J9?<ry iadividiiAl isdwrgasble witJi natkoal 



j What nonld hftTB %an tiia 4MHI0Mhbom, ar, if irt Ead been 
^teqnered? Would we not have Aared the &te of die people * 
oflreluid? A great part of that island was oon^oated, w>i^ 
tie Indi people Ihtaght thea»elt«i eiiga^ in a laodable eauae. 
What eon^soatione and ponidunente vfem infliotod in 8oQ<Jaiid» 
4|0|iilai» of <;all2kfen and ^b% nel^horinr gtt)beta would Aaw 
yen. TOiank fieaven likat &e apim of liBertf , under the pro- 
teetioB of tiie Alsu^ty, eaved «» from azperiencing ao hard a 
destmj! Had we been subdued, ireokl oar debta hare been 
cftred? Would it not hare been abtasd fi>r the enemy to oaye 
de^ts, whole they would have boxned, hanged, and destroyed Y 
I wootd not haTe wished to live to see the sad soenes we should 
iBiTe expeiieaoed. Needy avartee and satage croelty wonld 
have had ^ili scope, 

* If it be allowed to tiie British nation to oeo*fi^eaie, not only 
^eibls, but Hfh, may we not ooi]fiseale--*9i0e lifb, lor we nerer 
desire it; but that which is the common ofajeot of oonfisDation--*- 
fft op wrty, goods, and debts, whiohtslarengthen onxe^esand weaken 
mr enemies? If these €fv«r was a case requiring the fall naeof 
sfk bmnan means, it was oars in the late contest ; and, air, I 
therefore maintain that we were waoBMSted in ooafiaoating iiat 
British debts. patbioki hxnei^ 



Vn.— THE PBSBB THE PSOTEOHOV OF THE PEOPLE. 

^ At the trial of JduM%g«9 for* IOmI against the ]:)«U«fIUa^^ 

^ Tbm atMney-fenofal has tattwl of his fai^rtiali^ : he will 
a^EippresB, he ea)«, llie lioentaonsness of the press. Gkntlement. 
4ie attoiney-Mieral was widted on, and reepeotfiilly reauested 
to proseente we Hibernian jonmal npon the tanns of haying the 
^Isehood of certain libeUms aasortiono first proved to him. I 
iieed not tell you lie refiieed. !lliese are not the libelerB he 
jftDeeedtes. 

« ContrM the sittttien of my client with that of the propri* 
dorofthOiBitdsmtai^joQmal. Theoneisprosecntedwithallthe 
i^m^ and infinenoeof the omwn, the o&er pensioned by tha 
iumsleiv of flie crown; the one dragged to your bar &r the 
mk0r disMMBion of politieal topics, the other hirod to disseminate 
Aemoet horrid eainmnies. Let tiie attomey-geneKal now boast 
^ Us imfMtftiaUty ; can yon credit him <m your i>aths? Let 
9 
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him talk of his renetation for the liberty of the prew ; em ymM 
believe him in jour conBciences ? Let him call the prees the pro* 
tection of the people against the government. Yes, gentlem^, 
believe him when he sa j» so } Let the press be the protection 
• of the people ! — he admits that it oiu^t to be so. Will you fiml 
a verdict for him that shall contradict the only a88erti<m upoos 
which he and I, however, are both agreed ? .Gentlemeiv thff 
attorney-general is bound by this admission. It is part of hi* 
ease, and he is the prosecutor here« It is a part of U^ evidence 
before you, for he is the prosecutor^ Ihen, gentlemen, it is your 
duty to act upon that evidence, and to allow the press to afibrd 
some protection to the people. 

Is tiiere amongst you any one friend ta freedom 1 Is there 
amongst you one man who esteems equal and impartial justice, 
who values the people's rights as the foundation of private haj^i* 
ness, and who considers li& as no boon without liberty 7 Is there 
amongst you one friend to the constitution 7 — one man who hates 
oppression? If there be, my client appeals to his kindred mind, 
and confidently expects an acquittal. There are amon^ yoa 
men of great religious zeal — of much public piety. Are yoa 
ancere 7 Do you believe what you {»t)fes8 7 With all this seal, 
with all this piety, is there any conscience amongst you? Is 
there any terror of violating your oaths? Be ye hypocrites, or 
does genuine religion inspire you 7 If you be sincere, if yoa 
have consciences, if your oaths can control your interests; Uien 
my client confidently expects an acquittal. If amongst you there 
be cherished one ray of pure religion, if amongst you there glow 
a single spark of liberty, if I have alarmed patriotism or roused 
the spirit of freedom in one breast amongst you, my client le 
safe, and his country is served. But, if there be none — if yoa 
be slaves and hypocrites — he will await your verdict, and dee- 
pise it. J>AJXIEL O'CONKBLL. 



Vni. — ON BEINa FOUND GUILTr OF TREASON. 

A JURY of my countrymen have found me guilty of the orima 
for which I stood indicted. For this I entertain not the slightest 
feeling of resentment towards them. Influenced, as they musfr 
have been, by the charge of the lord chief justice, &ey could 
have found no other verdict. What of that charge? Any strong ' 
observations on it I feel sincerely would ill befit the Bolemnitr|r 
of this scene; but I would earnestly beseech of you, my lord, — 
you who preside on that bench> — when the passions imd prejo- 
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^Qees of this hoar have paned away, to appeal to jour own con- 
acienoe, and to ask of it, was your charge as it ought to hare 
been, impartial and indifferent between tho subject and the 

€StOIWTL, 

My lords, yon may deem this language nnbecoming in me, and 
peiiiaps it may seal my &te. But lam here to speak the truth, 
iiriiateTer it may cost; I am here to regret nothing I have eyer 
done — to retract nothing I have ever said. I am here to crave, 
with no lying lip, the life I consecrate to the liberty of my coun- 
try. Far from it, even here — here, where the thief, the liber- 
tine, the murderer, have- left llieir ^t-prints in the dust ; here, 
xn& this fipot, where the shadows of death surround me, and from 
which I see my early grave in an uaanointed soil opened to re- 
ceive me — even here, encircled by these terrors, the hope which 
has beckoned me to the perilous sea upon which I have been 
wrecked still consoles, animates, enraptures me. 

No, I do not deepair of my poor old country — her peace, her 
liberty, her glory. For that country, I can do no more than bid 
her hope. To lift this island up, — to make her a benefactor to 
humanity, instead of being the meanest beggar in the world,' to 
xestore to her her native powers and her ancient constitution, — 
this has been my ambition, and this ambition has been my crime. 
Judged by the law of England, I know this crime entails the 
penalty of death-; but the history of Ireland explains this crime, 
and justifies it. Judged by that history, I am no criminal, I 
deserve no punishment. Judged by that history, the treason of 
which I stand convicted loses all its guilt, is sanctioned as a 
duty, will be ennobled as a sacrifice. With these sentiments, my 
lord, I await the sentence of the court. 

Having done what I felt to be my duty, — having spoken what 
I felt to be the truth, as I have done on every other occasion of 
my short career, — I now bid fiireweil to the country of my birth, 
my passion, and my death ; the countiy whose misfortunes have 
invoked my sympathies ; whose Actions I have sought to still ; 
whose intellect 1 have prompted to a lofty aim ; whose freedom 
has been my fiital dream. I offBr to that country, as a proof of 
the love I bear her, and the sincerity with which I thought and 
spoke and struggled for her freedom, the life of a young heart, 
and with that lim^all the hopes, the honors, the endearments, of a 
happy and an honored home. Pronounce, then, my lords, the sen- 
tence which the laws direct, and I will be prepared to hear it. I 
trust I. shall be prepared to meet its execution. I hope to be 
able, with a pure heart and perfect composure, to appear before 
a. hi^er tribunal"^ a triboiud where a Judge of infinite good- 
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nefls ae wM ae of jaBtiod will pveddA^aBd Kitsap mjIordBi 
maiij of the jadgmento of tluB world will be xeveised. 



EL—- FOBaUtO fSOJESCE AT A TBIALr 

IVom ft ipMoh <m tfao trial of Mr. Jwtioe Johnson, Dii^liii, FeK i, 1005; 
for a Ubel oa Lord Haidwiokor Loxd-UonltiiaBt of IrelawL 

Mt jjOKDBf, it ha* &llen to my lot, aiher fbrtunatelj or 
nnfortunatelj^ as the event may be, to rise as oonnfiel for mj 
elient on thia moat important and momentona oooaaion. Sony 
am I that the task has not been confided to more adequate dow- 
ers ; bat, feeble as mine are, they will, at least, not shrink mm 
it. I moye you, therefore, that Mr. Justice Johnaoa be releaaed 
from ill^l imprisonment. 

I cannot but observe the sort of Boen'iepiepaia&n with whi(& 
this sad drama is sought to be broo^t fcurward. In part, I 
approve it ; in part, it excites my disffust and indignation. I 
observe, too, the dead silence into which the public is firowned by 
authority for the sad occasion. No man dares to muttw ; no 
newE^ap^ dares to whii^r that such a question is afloat. It 
seems an inquiry amon^ the tombs, or, rather, in the shades 
beyond them. I am gl^i it is 00 ; I am glad of this &ctitioua 
dumbness ; for if munnurs dared to become audible, my voice 
would be too feeble to drown them. But when all is hushed, 
when nature sleeps, the weakest voice is heard ; the shepherd^ 
whistle shoots acron the listening darkness of the intetKOBable 
heath, and gives notice that the wolf is upon his walk; and the 
same gloom and stillness that t^npt the monster to come abroad, 
facilitate the communication of tilie warning to beware. Yes, 
throu^ that silence the voice shall be heard; yes, through that 
silence the sheph^ shall be put upon his guard ; yes, throng 
that silence shall the felon savage be chased mto the toil. 

Yes, my lords, I feel myself cheered and impressed by the 
composed and dignified attention with which I see you are dis- 
posed to hear me on the most important question that has ever 
been subjected to your consideration ; the most important to the 
dearest rights of the human being ; the most deeply interesting 
and animating that can beat in his heart, or bum upon his tougue. 

0, how recreating is it to feel that occasions may arise in 
which the soul of man may reassume her pretensions ; — in which 
she hears the voice of nature whisper to her, " as hom'ini tub- 
li'me dSdit, OBJum'gue tu^ri jtisnt / " — in which even I can 
look up with calm security to Ihe court, and doum with the moat 
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prcrfbiiiid contempt upon ilie reptile I mean to tread npon. I 
flay reptile, mj lords, beeauae, when the proodeat man in Boeie^ 
iM^eomes so mnch the dupe of his childish malice as to wish to 
inflict on the object of his yengeanoe the poison of his sting, — to 
do a reptile's work, — he most shrink into a reptile's dimensions ; 
snd, so shnmk, the only way to assail ium is to tread upon him, 

OmULAN. 

X.— THB PLAINTIFF DENOUNCED. 
From* the speeoh in the Wilkiiuoii trial. 
Gkntlehxn, although my clients are free &om the charge of 
flhedding blood, there is a murderer, and, strange to say, his name 
Mpears upon the indictm^it, not as a criminal^ but a prosecutor. 
Mis garments are wet with the blood of those upon whose deaths 
you hold this solemn inquest. Tender he sits, allaying for a 
moment the hunger of that fierce yulture, Conscience, by casting 
liefore it the fb(^ of pretended regret, and &lse but apparent 
eagerness for justice. He hopes to i^pease the manes of his 
Blan^tered yictims — yictims to his &lsehood and treacheiy — 
Ij sacrificing upon their grayes a hecatomb of innocent men. 
By base misrepresentations of the conduct of the defendants, he 
inauced his imprudent friends to attempt a yindication of his 
pretended wrongs, by yiolenoe and bloodshed. His clansmen 
gathered at his call, and followed him for yenceance ; but when 
the fight began, and the keen weapons clashed in the sharp con- 
flict, where was the wordy warrior ? Ay, "where was Roderick 
tiien?" No "blast upon his bugle horn " encouraged his com- 
panions as they were laying down their liyes in his quarrel ; no 
gleam of his dagger indicated a desire to ayenge their fiill. With 
treacherous cowardice he left them to their &te, and all his 
Taunted courage ended in ignominious fli^t. 

Sad and gloomy is the path that lies before him. You will in 
a fow moments dash, untasted, from his lips, the sweet cup of 
reyenge, to quaff whose intoxicating contents he has paid a price 
that would hay^ purchased the goblet of the Egyptian queen. I 
behold ^hering around him, Udck and fast, dark and corroding 
cares. That &ce, which looks so ruddy, and eyen now is flushed 
with shame and conscious guilt, will firom this day grow pale, 
until the crayen blood shall refose to yisit the haggard cheek. 
In his broken and distorted sleep his dreams will be more fearfnl 
than those of the " fiilse, peijured Clarence ; " and around his 
waking pOlow, in the deep hour of night, wUl flit the ghosts of 
his yictims, of Meeks and of Bothwell, shrieking their curses in 
lus shrinking ear. 

9^ 
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^. Upon his head rests not only die blood shed inthisanfbrtonata 
strife, but also the soul-killine oiime of perjury ; for, surelj as 
he lives, did the words of orm and &lsdi(X)d fiill from his lipa 
ere thej were hardly loosened from the holy volume. But I 
dismiss him, and do oonsign him to the furies, trusting, in all 
charity, that fhe terrible punishment he must BdS&t from the 
scorpion-lash of a guilty oonscienoe will be considered in his laat 
account. s. 8. fbxntis& 



XL— CATHOUC EMANCIPATION, 
Viom t]i« spMdi In d«taa» of Boima» tri«d ftr liby* 

This ^aper, gentlemen of the jury, inmsts upon the neceasiigr 
of emancipatiiiff the Catholics of Ireland, and that is diarged as 
a part of the ubeL If they had waited another year, n they 
had kept this prosecution impending for another year, how much 
would remain for a jury to decide upon, I should be at a loss to 
discover. It seems as if the progress of public reformation was 
eating away the ground of the prosecution. Since the commenoe- 
ment of the proeeculion, this part of the libel has unluckily 
received the sanction of the legislature. In that interval our 
Catholic brethren have obtained that admission, which it seems 
it was a libel to propose : in what way to account for this, I am 
really at a loss. Have any alarms been occasioned by the eman- 
cipation of our Catholic brethren 7 Has the bigoted malignity 
of any individuals been crushed? Or, has the stability of the 
government, or has that of the country, been weakened? Or, is 
one million of subjects stronger than four millions? Do you 
think that the benefit they received should be poisoned by th^ 
sting of vengeance? Bo you think it wise or humane, at this 
moment, to msult them, by sticking up in a pillory the man who 
dared to stand forth their advocate? I put it to your oaths ; do 
you think that a blessing of that kind, that a victory obtained 
by justice over b^try and oppression, should have a stigma 
cast upon it by an ignominious sentence upon men bold and honest 
enough to propose that measure : to propose the redeeming of 
rcli^on from the abuses of the church ; the reclaiming of three 
miluons of men from bondage, and giving liberty to all who ha4 
a right to demand it — givii^ I say, in the so much censured 
words of this paper, ^ving " UNiVEasAL Emanoipation.** 

I speak in the ^irit of the British law, which makes liberty 
commensurate with and inseparable from British soil ; whidi 
proclaims even to the stranger and the |K>'joumer, the moment he 
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aets his foot upon Britisb earth, that the groand on which he 
treads Is holy, and conseorated by the geniua of uniyersal eman- 
cipation. No matter in what language his doom may have been 
pronounced ; no matter what complexion incompatible with 
freedom an Indian or an African sun may have burnt upon him ; 
no matter in what disastrous battle his liberty may have been 
'cloYefi down; no matter with what solenmitiea he may have 
been devoted i^>on the altar of slarery ; — the first moment he 
tooohes the sacred soO of Britain, thff altar and the god sink 
together in the dust ; his soul walks abroad in her own majesty ; 
liis body swells beyond the measure of his chains, that burst 
from around him ; and he stands redeemed, regenerated, and 
disenthralled, by the irresistible genius of universal emancipation. 

CURBAN. 



V. -.GOVERNMENT INFOBMEBS. 
"From the ip^eeh at the trial of TuxMrtj, 

Gbntluin of the jury, it is not upon my client that you are 
mtting in judgment ; you are flitting in judgment upon the lives 
and lu>ertie8 of the inhabitants of more than half of Ireland. 
You are to say that it is a foul proceeding to condemn the gov- 
ernment of Ire][and. You are called upon, on your oaths, to say 
that the government is wise and merciful, the people prosperous 
and happy ; and that the statements of a contrary import are 
libelous and false. 

How could you reconcile with such a verdict the jails, the 
gibbets, the conflagrations, the murders, the proclamatioDS, that 
we hear of every <ky 7 What is the state of Ireland, and where 
flhall you find the wretched inhabitant of this land ? You may 
find him, perhaps, in a jail, the only place, of security — I had 
almost said of ordinary habitation ! If you do not find him 
there, you may see him flying with his family from the flames of 
his OWQ dwelling, lighted to his dungeon by the conflagration of 
his hovel ; or you may find his bones bleaching on the green 
fields of his country ; or you may find him tossing on the surface 
of the ocean, and mingling his groans with tempests, less savage 
than his persecutors. 

Is this a " foul misrepresentation "? Or can you, with these 
bets ringing in your ears, and staring in your face, say, upon 
your oaths, that they do not exist 7 

But the learned gentleman is further pleased to say, that the 
t^/cfseir ha^ charged the government with the encouragement 
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of informers. This, gentlemen, is another small fact that yoa 
are to deny at the hazard of your soula, and upon the solemnitj- 
of jour oaths. You are, upon your oaths, to say to the sister 
oountry, that the goyemment of Ireland uses no such abominable 
instruments of destroistaoa as infonnerg. Let me ask you, hon- 
estly, what do you feel when, in my hearing, when, in the fiice 
of this audience, you are called upon to giye a verdicts that ev^rr 
man of us, ay, and eyeiy man of you, know, by the testimony ov 
your own eyes, to be utterly and absolutely false? 

I speak not now of the public proclamation for informers, with 
a promise of secrecy and of eztravaffant reward ; I speak not of 
the fate of those horrid wretches who have been so often tni|i»- 
ibrred from the table to the dock, and from the dock to tiie pii- 
lory ; I speak of what your own eyes have seen, day after day, 
during the course of this commission, from the box where you 
are now sitting ; — the number of horrid miscreants who aoknow^ 
edged, upon their oaths, that they had come from the seat of 
goyemment, — from the vexy chambers of the Castle, — where 
tiiey had been worked upon, by the f&ta of death and the hope 
of compensation, to give eyidenee against their follows ; that the 
mild, the wholesome, and meroifdl councils of this goyermnent 
are holden oyer these catacombs of living death, where tho wretch, 
that is buried a man^ lies till his heart has time to fester and 
dissolve, and is then dug up — a vntne^ ! 

Is this a picture created by a hag-ridden fon<^, or is it foet ? 
Have you not seen him, after his resurrection from that region 
of death and corruption, make his appearance upon the table, the 
living image of lifo and of death, and the supreme arbiter of 
both 7 Have you not marked, when he entered, how the stena^ 
wave of the multitude retired at his approach? Have yoa not 
seen how the human heart bowed to the Bapreauioy of his power, 
in the undissembled homage of deferential horror? — how his 
glance, like the li^tning of heaven, seemed to rive the body of 
the accused, and mark it for the grave, while his vmce warned the 
devoted wretch of woe and death, — a death which no innooenoe 
can escape, no art elude, no force resist, no antidote prevent. 
There toas an antidote — a juror's oath ! — but even that adamaa- 
tine chain, that bound the integrity of man to the throne of eter- 
nal justice, is solved and molten in the breath that iasaea ftom 
the informer's mouth ; consoienoe swings ftom her moorings, and 
the appalled and affirighted juror consults his own safety in the 
surrenaer of the victim. cur&an. 

TVauener, a term in law fat o|m who ^Tenet or opi^oflef a plea or l»dio|. 
meut. 



PART TfflRD.-THE CAMP. 



L— OAXEEINE TO HIS IBOOPa 

Oh many and great oooasions, soldiers ! I haye known ^oii 
toaya and fidthfol; and now the greatest and noblest undertaking 
of all inyitea ns. Ton are at last aware of mj designs. Bome's 
Tulem miwt be changed. The enterprise is bold, — a^, some maj 
«all it lashi and denomioe me as Catiline the oonifpirator. Bat 
mj confidenoe in oar yentnre inorfauiBa daily, the more I reflect 
what oar &te is likely to be if we do not yindioate our freedom 
by oar own right hands. 

What is the condition of the republic? Under the dominion 
of a haodity few, to ^om kings yield their tributes and princi- 
palitieB tnear profits, all the rest of the people, whether noble or 
Ignoble, are regarded as the mere yalgar by these stem, uncom- 
pramiaxu; masters. Without influence, without authority, we, 
who, nn<fer the commonwealth, should be to them a terror, are a 
floom. All honor, &yor, power, wealth, are centered in them^ 
and in those whom they approye; to itf are left dangers, repulses* 
lawauhfl^poyert^! 

How long will ye endure, O brayest of men, this ignominy? 
How lonff will ye submit to dec^ts like these? Were it not 
better to die brayely, than drag out a miserable and dishonored 
life, the qport of pride, the yictima of disgrace ? But, by the 
feitii of gods and men, yiotory is now in our own pasp ! Our 
atrength is unimpaired, our minds energetic; theirs, aifeebled 
by age, emasculated by riches. All that is needed is a bold 
be^uming ; the rest will fellow of course. What man of any 
spirit can sit tamely down and see these lordly proprietors reyef- 
ing in siq)eifiuous wealth; wealtli wluch they squander in ran- 
aradmg the sea, in leyeling mountains, while to us the common 
neoessaries of life are wanting? Behold them, each with two or 
more siq»erb palaces, while we hardly know where to lay our 
heads. Why, fellow-soldiers, when they buy pictures, statoes, 
InBBO-relieyos, they destroy the old to make way for the new. In 
cyery possible way do they layish ti&e gold wrung firom the hard 
hand d toil ; and still their desires are unable to exhaust their 

means. But we At home, we haye only poyerty; abroad, 

debts; present adyendty — worse prospects. Is there indeed 
au^t left us but our woenstricken souls? 

What, then, feliowHBoldiers, shall we do? What but that 

106 
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Which joa have ever most desired ! Liberty is befinre jour ejes ; 
and liberty will soon bring ridies, glory, renown. These are tlie 
rewards ^t Fortune holds out to the vietocs. The timetj^lht0 
place, our dangers, our wants, the splendid spoils of war, exhort 
jou more than my words can do. As for myself, whether as a 
commander or a private soldier, make what use of me yo« wilU 
Neither in soul nor in body will I be absent irom your side; and 
you-* you, I am persuaded, will prefer to command as rulera, 
rather than to obey as slayes. sallusi {paraphrase from). 



n.— ALEXANDER THE GREAT TO HIS MEN. 

At lengthy fellow-soldiers, we enter on the last of our battles. 
How mapy regions have we trayersed, looking forward to tiie 
victory which we must this day achieve ! We have erossed the 
Gran'i-cus, we have climbed the ridges of Cilicia, we have passed 
throu^ Syria and Egypt ; our very entrance into a countiy has 
been the signal of victory ; what more irresistible incitements 
oonld we have to confidence and glory Y The Perman fu^tives, 
overtaken, rally and attempt to make head agamst us, simply 
because Ihey can not fly. This is the Ihird day that ikej have 
stood under their loads of armor, fixed in one position, scarcely 
surviving their terrors. 

What stronger proof of their desperate condition oonld they 

S*ve than in burning their cities, and laying waste their fields; 
us acknowledging, in act, that whatever they cannot destroy 
must fiiU into our hands! We hear of unlmown ixibes that 
have joined them, — tribes with barbarous names. Be sure, 
soldiers, their names are the most formidable part of them. But 
when were brave men scared by' names? And how does it affect 
the fiite of this contest to know who are Scythians, or who Cadu- 
uans 7 Obscurity is the lot of the ignoble. Heroes do not dwell 
in oblivion. These unwarlike hordes, dragged from their dens 
and caves, bring into the field — their alarming names! Well, 
even in names we can beat them ; for to such eminence in manly 
virtue have you arrived, that there is not a spot in the whole 
earth where the name of the Macedonians is not known and 
respected. 

Observe the wretched appointments of these barbarians. Some 
have no weapon but a dart ; others poise stones in a sling ; few 
have proper and efficient arms. There stands the larger tnob — 
here stands the stronger army ! 
y Soldiers! Intrepid sons of Macedonia! Tour courage has 
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hetn iriod in man j a ^wtA^feo^ field ; nor do I aik jou now to 
gbow oDoe more tlkai'lMrarTe^ tHiick ooald defy all odds, unleflB 
jIlMilp 9ite, Alexander, jonr general, fi|^ting to the last gasp, in 
fi^ of the bannera! Mj acars I ahall count as omamentB. 
What flpoila we seize shall be bestowed in honoring and enriohing 
jDorsel'ves. Did Alexandw ever stint jon of your share 7 

Thus maoh to the brave. Should ther^ be others here, — verj 
finr, if aaftjp, they most be^ — let them consider, that, having 
advanced tfais fiur, it is impossible £>r as to retreat. We must 
conquer — or we must perish. There is no alternative. Such is 
the extent of country to be retraced, so multiplied and difEicult 
are the rivers and mountains obstmctiDg return, so hostile the 
tribes in our way, that we can cut a passage to our native land 
and our household fjods no otherwise than by the sword. For- 
wardy then,. Maoedomans — forward to the field, and victory shall 
seoure at once your glory and your safety ! 

QUZMTUS CUBXIU8 (porapkr 096 from). 



nL^CHABGE OF THS LIGHT BBIGABE 

AT lUT.AirT.AViu 

Halt a league, half a league, half a league onward, all in the 
valley of Death, rode the mx hundred. *< Charge I" was the 
captain's cry: llieirs not to reason whv; theirs not to make 
nply ; theirs but to do and die I Into we valley of Death rode 
the six hundred. 

Cannon to right of them, cannon to left of them, cannon in 
front of them, volleyed and thundered. Stormed at with shot 
and shell, boldly they rode and well ; into ^e jaws of Death, 
into the mouth of Hell, rode the six hundred. 

Flashed all thmr sabers bare, flashed all at once in air, saber- 
ing the gunners there, charging an army, while all the world 
wondered. Plunged in tiie battery smoke, fiercely the line they 
broke ; strong was the saber-stroke, making an army reel, shaken 
and sundered. Then they rode back; but not — not the six 
hundred! 

Cannon to right of them, cannon to left of them, cannon 
behind them, volleyed and thundered ; stormed at with shot and 
shell, they that had struck so well rode through the jaws of 
DealJi, half a league back again, up from the mouth of Hell, all 
that was left of them — left of six hundred ! When can their 
glory fiule? 0, the wild charge they made ! — all the world 
wondered. Honor the charge they made — honor the Light 
Brigade ! Noble six han<]bred ! ai^umd tkkmysor. 
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IV. — ALASCX) TO HIS COUNTEYMKN. 

SoLDiKBfl, the obief, Haluuldy haa betn jed 
Hb poflti and fled. I would tkat every kasva 
He has lefb behind might strip the patriot doak 
And follow him. Sam ruffian spirits taint 
The oaose of freedom. Thej repel its fiiendsg 
And 00 dijsfigare it by blood and violenee» 
^Tbat good men start, and tremble to embraoe it. 
Bat now, my friends, a sterner trial waits ns: 
Within yon oastle's walls we sleep to*ni^t. 
Or die to-day before Ihem. Let each man 
Pteserye the order of advance, and charge 
As if he thought his individual sword 
Could torn the scale of &te. String evenr heart 
To valor's highest pitch ; — fight, mi be free! 
This is no common conflict, set on flwt 
For hireling hosts to ply the trade of war. 
Ours is a noble quarrel. We contend 
Por what 's most dear to man, wherever fl)und--> 
Free or enslaved — a savage, or a sage; — 
The very life and being of our country. 
Tis ours to rescue frx>m the oblivious graven 
Where tyrants have eotiiA)ined to boiy thenit 
A gallant race, a nation, and her &me; 
To ffather up the fragments of our State, 
Ana in its cold, dismembered body breathe 
The living soul of empire. Such a oaose 
Might warm the torpid earth, put hearts in stones, 
And stir the ashes of onr ancestors, 
Till from their tombs our warrior sires come ferth, 
Range on our side, and cheer us on to battle. 
Strike, then, ye patriot f^irits, fi)r your country ! 
FiH^t, and be free ! — for liberty and PcJand. 



y.^1 BATTTLE^ONa FOE FREBDOM. 

Mem of action ! men of might ! 
Stem defenders of the right! 
Are you girded for the fight? 

E^ve you marked and trenched the gioundi 
Where the din of arms must 80und» 
£n the victor can beorowued? 
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HftiA joa gnardoil troll the ooart? 
Hare joa marshaled all your host T 
Standetk eMh man al hia post? 

Hare you counted up the cost ? 
"What is gained and what is lost, 
When the foe your lines have crost T 

Gained — the infamy of &me. 
Gained — a dastard's spotted name. 
Gained — • eteniity of siome. 

Lost -^desert of manly worth. 
Lost — the right you had hy birth. 
Lost — lost! — freedom for the earth. 

Freemen, up ! The foe is nearing ! 
Bsn^^i^ banners hish uprearing — 
Lo, Uieir samed laucs appearing ! 

Freemen, on I The drums are beating ! 
Will yoa shrink from such a meeting 7 
Forward ! Giye Ihem hero greeting ! 

From your hearths, and homes, and altars, 
Backward hurl your proud assaulters. 
He is not a man that £dten. 

Hush! Hie hour of &te IS nigh. 

On the help of God rely! 

Forward ! We will do or die ! e. HAMiioKm. 



VL— SONG OF MARION'S MEN. 

Ode band is few, but true and tried, — our leader frank and bold; 
Vie British soldier trembles when Marion's name is told. 
Our fbrtress is the good green wood, our tent the eypress-tree ; 
We know the forest roond us as seamen know the sea. 
We know its walls of thorny vines, its glades of reedy grass. 
Its safe and silent islands within the dark morass. 

Woe to the English soldieay that little dread us near ! 
On them shall U^t, at midnight, a strange and sudden fear ; 
When, waking to their tents on fire, they grasp their arms in vain ; 
And they who stand to &ce us are beat to earth again ; 
And they who fly in terror deem a mighty host bemnd. 
And hear the tramp of thousands upon the hollow wind. 
10 
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Well knows the fair and fiieiidlj moon At bftnd that Mkrioa 

leads — . 
The fflitter of their rifles, ike floamperiBg of their steeds. 
T is ufe to guide the fiery barb aoross the moonlight plain ; 
T is life to feel the night-wind that lifts his tossinff mane. 
A moment in tiie British eamp — a moment — am away, 
Baok to the pathless forest, before the peep of day. 

Grave men there are by broad Santee, grave men with hoaiy haiiB : 
Their hearts are all with Marion, for Marion are their prajecs. 
And lovely ladies greet our band with kindliest welcoming. 
With smiles like those of summer, and tears like those of spripg. 
For them we wear these trusty arms, and lay them down no moie 
Till we have driven the Briton for ever from our shore. 

BRTAWT. 



VIL — DAjRIUS to his ARMY. 

This day, O soldiers, will terminate or establish the laigesfc 
empire that any age has known. But recently lords of all the 
olimes from the Hellespont to the oceui, we have now to fight» 
not for glory, but for safety, wid, for what we prize above saft^ 
— liberty ! If we can not make a stand here, no place of retreat 
remains. By continued armaments every thing in our rear is 
exhausted. The cities are deserted. The very fields are abaa- 
doned by their, eultivaton. Our wives and diildren, who have 
followed the levies, are bat so many q>oils prepared fiir the enemy, 
unless we interpose our bodies as a rampart before flieae dearesi 
objects and pledges of aflfeetion. 

On my part, 1 have collected an army such as the larffeat plain 
can hardly contain. I have chosen a field of battle where our 
whole line can act. The rest depends on yourselves. Dare to 
conquer, and yon will conquer ! We hear of the enemy's repa- 
tation. Reputation ! — A^ if that were a weapon whidi brave 
men had not learnt to despise ! Theee spacions plains erpoee the 
poverty of your fi)e — a poverty which the Oilician mmintains 
concealed. We peroeive thin ranks, wire«drawn win^ a oentar 
quite drained ; while their last line faces to the rear, m leadiness 
to fly. 

If we but conqaer now, all the victorie«i of the war will be 
transferred to us. The enemy have no place of refuge; here 
the Euphrates bars them in, and there the l^gris. A heavy booty 
impedes their operations. Entangled in the spoils they have won 
from us, they may be easily overwhelmed ; and thus the means 
^f oar triumph will be its reward. 
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Does a naae 8tert]»]^7^-rtlie aane of AI«xattder? Let 

girls and cowards stand in awe of it! Imprudent, reckless^ 
abemd, our own irrasolntion, and not his coora^ has been the 
oanse of his saoeesses hitherto. Nothing that is not built on 
moderation can last His prosperity has rea<^ied its height, and 
ponishBient now awaits his presumption. 

Bj our guardian deities, O soldiers ! by the eternal fire car- 
ried before us on our altars ; bj the dazzling sun which rises 
within the limits of my dominions ; by the immortal memory of 
Cyrus, who transferred the etapire from the Medes and Lydians 
to the Persians ; by your hopes of freedom and your scorn of 
oppression, I con-jure' you to vindicate your name and nation 
from the last disgrace! In your own right hands you carry 
liberty, power, and every friture reliance. Whoever despises 
death, escapes it. Follow me, then, — for home and country, 
fiunily and freedom, — follow me to the field ! 

QtJiNTus cuRTltJB {paraphrase from). 



Tin. — HIGHLAND WAR^ONO. 

PiBEOCH* of Bonuil Dhu, pibroch of Bonuil, 
Wake thy wild voice anew, summon Clan-Oonuil. 
Gome away, come away, hark to the summons ! 
Gome in your war array, gentles and commons ! 

Come from de^ glen, and from mountain so rooky, 
The wai^pipe and pennon are at Inverloohy ; 
Gome eveiy hill-plaid, and true heart that wears one, 
Gome every steel-blade,^ and strong hand that bears one. 

Leave untended the herd, the flock without shelter; 
Leave the corpse uninterred, the bride at the altar ; 
Leave the de^, leave the steer, have nets and barges ; 
Gome with your fighting gear, broadswords and targes. 

Come as the winds come, when forests are rended ; 
Come as the waves come, when navies are stranded : 
Faster come, &ster dome, &ster and fiister, 
Chkf, vassal, page and groom, tenant and master. 

Fast they come, &8t they come ; see how they gather ! 
Wi^e waves the eagle-plume, blended with heather. 
Cast your plaids, draw your blades, forward each man set ! 
Pibroch of Donuil Dhu, knell for the onset ! 

Sia WALTER SCOTT. 

■' A pibrooh <|inm«i»oed pChnk) ig a BMrtlal air 2»]B/«d with tha iMigpipe. 
Donnil, pronoanee Don'ml. 
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VL^ASMSXWB TO BJB (KnjJIEB&' 

Soldiers and friends! we soon shall reach the groimd 
Where jonr poor country waits the sacrifice. 
The holiest offering of her children's blood ! 
Here have we come, not for the lust of conquest, 
Not for the booty of the kwless plunderer ; 
No, friends, we come to tell our proud inyaders 
That we will use our strength to purchase freedom ! 
freedom — prime blessing of this fleeting life ! — 
Is there a man that hears thy sacred name, 
And thrills not to the sound with loftiest ho^ 
With proud* disdain of tyrant whips and chains? 

Much-injured friends, your slavish hours are past ! 
Conquest is ours ! not that your German swords 
Have keener edges than the Roman falchions ; 
Not that your shields are stouter, nor your armor 
Impervious to the swift and deadly lance ; 
Not that your ranks are Ihioker than the Roman ; — 
No, no ; they will outnumber you, my soldiers ; — 
But that your cause is good ! They are poor 4alaveB 
Who fight for hire and plunder, — pampered ruffians. 
Who have no souls for glory. We are (xermans ; 
Who here are bound, by oaths indissoluble. 
To keep your glorious birthrights or to die ! 
This is a field where beardless boys mi^^t fight. 
And, looking on the an^ Liberty, 
Might put such mettle in their tender arms 
That veteran chiefii would ill ward off their hlomu. 
I say no more, my dear and trusty friends ! 
Your glorious rallying-cry has music in it, 
To rouse the sleepiest spirit frtxm his trance, — - 
For Freedom and Oermania ! wnffBT. 



X. — POLAND. 

Is Freedom's latest struggle o'er? Is Poland fitllen to rise no 
more? Is Kosciusko's name forgotten? Is the spirit fled, that 
once to deathless glory led, and never lessening &me? No! 
though the imperiid Russ decree Pohmd shall never more be 
free, — she yet shall burst her chain, — again the sword of Free- 
dom wield, and in the blood-red battle>fieid her arch fbe meet 
again. 

Who, but the driveling despots, dream, — all silent though 
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Sumatia seauij— ber npUo ^lixii £ed ? > 8ke ete^ a aho^t and 
troubled sleep — but, when die wakes, let despots weep ! — 0, 
Poland is not dead ! StiU, still, in l^pranny's despite, rair Lib- 
erty's all ^nencbless Hght shall stronger, bri^ter i&ine ! fresh 
blood shall rush tliroi^ Poland's veins, and Bussia's self throw 
off her chains, and faau the maid divine ! 

Was Ostrolen^'s fight in vain, — in vain the blood on Ght>- 
ehow's plain, like water freely pooled ? And stili must Kosoi- 
vako's land be vanished beneaUitke withering hand of a barbarian 
lord? Peridi the thought ! oiur dawning day shall yet see Poland 
spam the away of Moscow's haughty caar. TUl all the world 
nail own her firee, or Time itadf shall cease to be, her cry shall 
still be— Wab! 



A — SAUL BEFORE HIS LAST BATTLE. 

Wasbsobs and chie&l shoald die shaft or the sword 
Pierce me in leading the hosts of the Lord, 
Heed not the corse, thou^ a king's, in your path : 
Bury your steel in dko boaoms of €^th ! * 

Thou who art bearingmy buckler and bow. 
Should ihe soldiers <?*Saul look away from the foe, 
Stretch me that moment in blood at thy feet ! 
Mine be the doom, which they dared not to meet. 

Farewell to others, but never we part, 

Heir to my royalty, son of my heart ! 

Briffht is the diadem, boundless the sway, 

Or kingly the death, which awaits us to^y ! btrok. 



Tn. — HENE7 V. TO HIS SOLBIEBS AT THE SIEGE OF 
HABFLEUB. 

Ohcb more unto the breach, dear friends, once more ; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead ! 
In peace, there 's nothii^ so becomes a man 
As modest stillness and humility : 
But when the blast of war blows in our eais» 
Then imitate the action of the tiger ; 
Stifien the sinews, summon up the blood, 
Disguise fair nature witk hard-&vored rage : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect ; 
Let it pry through the portage of the head, 
lake 4£e brass cannon. 
10* 
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Now set the teeik, ftnd etrekoh tilie noetrfl wide ; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend ap evei; epirit 
To its Mi hei^t ! On, on, joa noblest £ogliiii. 
Whose blood ib fetched from &therB of war proof 1 
Fathers, that, like so many Alexanders, 
Have, in these parts, from mom till even foDghti 
And sheathed their swords for lack of aigaaient. 
I see joa stand like grejiiounds in the slips. 
Straining upon the start. The game 's amot ; ( 
Follow jonr ^irit : and, upon &is charge, ^ 
Cry— God for Harry! Ei^land! and St. George ! 

8HAXBMAB& 



zm.— Gin9TAvnB vasa to the dalegabuanb. 



ChrkyAii n., King of Denmark, having rawto himMlf mnitMr cf i , 

oonftned Qiisla?na at Copenhagen ; but he,malang his eeoape, eontitred to 
reaoh the Daleoarlian moantainfl, where he worked at the mines like a eoiA. 
men ilave. Having leiMd a &vorabIe opportonity, he deelared himielf %&- 
the miners and peasanta, whom he inoited to join his oaase. f « 
befriended him, and in the year 1637 he gained the throne of f 



Swedes! countrymen! behold at last, after a thonsand dsuigen 
past, your chief, Gustavus, here! 4iOi^ hare I sifj^ked 'mid 
forei^ bands, long have I roamed in £>reign lands ; — ai lengthy 
'mid Swedish hearts and hands, I grasp a Swedish spear ! Yet, 
looking forth, although I see none but the fearless and tha &ee» 
sad thou^ts the sijkt inspires ; for where, I think, on Swedish 
ground, save where Siese mountains frown around, can thai besl 
heritage be found — the fireedom of our sires ? — Yes, Sweden 
pines oeneath the yoke ; the galling chain our fiithers broke k 
round our country now! On perjured craft and ruthless gnilt 
his newer a tyrant Dane has built, and Sweden's crown, all 
blood-bespilt, rests on a foreign brow. 

On you your country turns her ^es — on you, on you, for 
aid relies, scions of noblest stem ! The foremost place in rolls 
of &me, by right your fearless fathers claim ; yours is the ftloiy 
of their name — :'tis yours to equal them. — Ab rushing £wn,. 
when winter reigns, resistless to the shaking plains, the torrent 
tears its way, and all that bars ito onwaid course sweeps to 
the sea with headlong force, — so swept your sires the Dane and 
Norse : — can ye do less than they? 

Bise ! reassert your ancient pride, and down the hills a living 
tide of fiery yalor pour. Let l^t the storm of battle lower» badk 
to his den the foe will cower; — then, then shall Freedom's 
glorious hour strike for our land once more ! What ! sOent-— 
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moiioDleBB, je stend T Oleams not an eye T Moves not a liand? 
!niink ye to fly your &te T Or till some better cause be given, 
-wait ye?-— Then wait ! till, banished, driven, ye fear to meet 
the fiice of Heaven ; — till ye are slanj^tered, wait ! 

But no ! yoor kindlins hearts gainsay the thought. Hark ! 
Hear that bloodkonnd's bay ! Yon blazinff village see ! Bise, 
countrymen ! Awake ! Defy the haughty Dane ! Tour battle- 
mjhe Rtedomf We will <fo or die ? On! Death or victory ! 



JOT— 6EBMANICUS TO HIS HimNOlIB TROOPS. 

A. B. 14, the Romui loldicn on the lower Bhine mutioiod on reeoiring 
the nevi of the deftth of the Bmperor Angwtni, and the acoe»ion of Tibe- 
xivi. Aeoording to TMitoc, the following speech, hj Geiman'iona, the 
MMia, leoiUedtiMBiitiMHtroopi to their do^, end Metered dieeipline. 

To this aodienoe what name shall I give 7 Can I call yoa 
rnddien ? Soldiers ! you who have beset with arms the son of 
yoftr emperor — confined him in yonr trenches 7 Citizens y can I 
eall yoa ? yon who have trampled under your feet the authority 
6f ^ Senate ; who have violated the most awfol sanctions, even 
tiboae which hostile states have ever held in respect — the ri^ts 
of ambassadors and the laws of nations ? 

Julius Caosar, by a single word, was able to quell a mutiny : 
lie BgickA to th« men who resisted his authority: he called 
them Romans, and they returned to their allegiance. Augus- 
tos showed himself to the legions who fought at Actium, and 
the majesty of bis countenance awed them into submission. 
The distance between myself and these illustrious characters I 
know is great ; and vet, descended ^m them, with their blood 
in my vems, I should resent with indignation a parallel outrage 
from the soldiers of Syria or of Spain ; and will you, men of the 
first and the twentieth legions, — the former enrolled by Tiberius 
himself, the other his constant companions in so many battles, 
and by him enriched with so many bounties, — will you thus 
reqmte his benefits 7 

From every other quarter of the empire Tiberius has received 
none bot joyful tidings;" and must I wound his ears with the 
news of your revolt 7 Must he hear from me, that neither the 
• soldiers raised by himself, nor the veterans who ibr^lit under 
Urn, are willing to own his authority 7 Must he be told that 
neither exmnptions from service, nor money lavishly bestowed, 
can appease the fury of ungrateful men 7 Must 1 tell him that 
here centurions are butchered, trib'unes expellod, ambassadors 
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impriBOiied ; the ctmp and the riYen polluted witk blood ; and 
that a fioman ^neral drags out a precarious ezisteDce: at tlie 
mercj of mcQ iniplacable and mad ? 

Wherefore, on the first day that I addressed you, did yoa 
-wrest from me that sword which I was on the point of plungiiii^ 
into my heart 7 Oftcious friends^! Greater waa the kindneas 
of that man who proffiBred me a swoxd. At all evonto, I ibmld 
have faUen ere I had become aware of the enoimities comwiitiedt 
by my army. Yon woold haye chosen a ffeneral who, thoa^ lie 
might leave my death nnatoned fiur, wouldyet avenge the maaoa ■ 
ore of VaroB and his three legions. Hay that revenge be sdli 
leserved tot the Bomaa sword ! May the sods withhold fiona 
the Belgic Btates, thon^^ ik)w they, oonrt &e opportonity, Che 
eredit and renown of retrieving the Boman name, and of hmn* 
bling the Oecman nations ! May tky spirit, O, deified Angustws I 
whioh IB received into heaven, '— thy image, my lather Drwu ! ^^ 
prevail with these soldiers, who, even now, I see, ure tooeiied 
with a noble remorse ! May your inspiration dispel the diagraeo 
that sits heavy upon them ; and may the rage of civil diseoriA 
discharge itself on the eaemies of Rome ! tmsow. . 



XY. — THE SOKG OF MINA'8 SOIJ>I£B& 

Wk heard thy name, O Mina ! 

Far through our hills it rang ; 
A soand more strong than tempests, 

More keen than armor's clang. 
The peasant left his vintage, 

The shepherd grasped the spear — 
We heard thy name, O Mina ! 

The mountain bands are here. 

As eagles to the day-spring, 

As torrents to the sea, 
Prom every dark sierra 

So rushed our hearts to thee. 
Hiy spirit is our banner, 

Thine eye our beacon-sign. 
Thy name our trumpet, Mina ! 

The mountain bands are thine. 

MRS. IIXMAKS. 



PART FOUR,— THE BEMA.* 



L— AQAINSr BBIBEBT. 

b were better, AtheniaDS ! to die ten thooaaiid deaths, than 
fe he gailtj of a servile acquiesoenoe in the usurpations of Philip. 
Not only ia he no Greek, and no way allied to Greece, but 
he q>rang from a part of the barbarian world nnworthy to be 
darned — fvom Maoedonia, where formerly we could not find a 
slaTe fit to purchase ! And why is it that the insolence of this 
auA IB so tamely tolerated? Surely there must be some cause 
why tlie Qreeks, who were once so iealoos of their liberty, now 
show Uiemflelyes so basely submissire* It is this, Athenians I 
They were formerly impelled by a sentiment which was more 
ftan a match for Persian rold ; a sentiment whidi maintained 
^ freedom of Ghreece, ana wrought her triumphs by sea and 
lud, over all hostile powers. It was no subtle or mysterious 
element of success. It was simply this : an abhorrence of traL* 
tors ; of all who accepted bribes from those princes who were 
prompted by the ambition of subduing, or the base intent of cor- 
rupting, Greece. To receive bribes was accounted a crime of 
the blackest die — a erime which called for all the severity of 
public justice. No petitioning for mercy, no pardon, was 
allowed. Those fiivoraole conjunctures with which rortune often- 
times assists the supine against the vigilant, and renders men, 
even when most regardless of their interests, superior to those 
who exert their utmost efforts, could never be sold by orator or 
general, as in these degenerate days. Our mutual confidence, 
our settled hatred and distrust of all tyrants and barbarians, 
oould not be impfured or turned aside by the force of money. 
But now, opportunity, principles, private honor, and the publio 

Eod, are exposed to sale as in a market ; and in exchange we 
ve that pernicious laxity which is destroying the safety, the 
veiy vitals, of Greece. Let a man receive a bnbe, he is envied ; 
let him confess it, he provokes lan^ter; let him be convicted, 
he is pardoned ! His very accusation only awakens resentment, 
flo thoroudily is publio sentiment corrupted! Bicher, more 
powerful, better prepared, than ever before, we lose all our 
tdvantages throng these tlraffickers in their country's wel&re. 

*Tii» Bema was a raised plaoe, or step, from whioh the Athenian oratoit 
■poke. Wa haTe Ineliided wnd&t thii head a fpeoinMn of Bomaii oiatoiy. 
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HowwasitfiynnArly? Listea to the'deeree iriiicb toot ^ 
ton iDflcribed upon a brazen oolnmn erected in the citadel : "Lei 
Arthmios of Zdia, the son of Pjrthonaz, be aoooanted in&noaE, 
and an enemy to the Athenians an! their allies, bbtik he and all 
his race !" Then comes the reason of his sentence : "Becanse 
lie brought oold from Media^ into Pdopoanes'ua.'' This u the 
decree. And now, in the nam^ of all the fgods, think upon iii 
Think what wisdom, what dignity, appeared m this action of our 
ancestors ! This receiver of bribes they declare an enemy to 
them and their confederates^ and that he and his posterity shall 
be infiunous ! And the sentence imported something more ; for, 
in the laws relating to capital cases, it is enacted, that '^ when the 
1^1 punidmient of a mail's crime can not be inflicted, he may be 
put to death." And it was accounted meritorious to kill him ! 

" Let not the in&mous man," says the law, '* be permitted to 
live;" implying that the citizen is free from guilt who executes 
this sentence ! Such was the detestation in which bribery waa 
held by our fathers ! And hence was it that the Greeks were a 
terror to the barbarians— not the barbarians to the Greeks! 
Hence was it that wars were &ir and open ; that battles were 
finij^t, not with gM^ {but sted; and won, if won at all, not bj 
treacheryfWihj forceof armsl nxMOSTHmm. 



IL^TBB BUBYEBSIdN'OF tBE CONBILTUTiOir. 

Thxu are those who may ask you, AUieinians, << What real 
advantage have we derived from the speeches of Demosthenes? 
He rises when he thinks proper; he deafens us with his ha- 
rangues; he declaims against the degeneracy of presmt times; 
he tells us of the virtues of our ancestors; he transports us by 
his airy extravagance; hepufl&upour vanity; and then *«m 
fits down." 

But, Athemans, could these ray speebbes produce but their 
due offset upon your minds, so incalculable would be the advaii^ 
lages oonfemd upon my country, that were I to attempt to 
speak them, they woidd seem visionary to many; yet still moat 
lassume the merit of dd^g some service by accustoming you ta 
hear salutary truths. From the inveterate habit of listening to 
fiilsehoods — to every thii^g rather than your real interests—- 
jrour ears have become distempered ;' atid they must first be cured, 
if your counselorB would be of any real service to you and your 
eou&tiy. 

My eomtvymoB, vottehsaft me a patient heatii^^l It ladalfi 
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iuippcn6d viiB>t oortein p6nM>iiB otok6 into too trossDiy ^ niioi^oupuu 
TOUT spori^on aH instantly ezelaimod, ^Qar frao oonstitatioii 
Aotertarnod! Our laws are no more! ^ Impoflriblo! I grant 
joa, l3bnt ihoeo who are gitilty of this erimo justly doserve to 
£e! Bat, hy sodi ollenders, our oonstitotion is not oTertomed. 

Again; some oars hare been stolen fiom our arsenal «<8tripes 
and tortures fat the lillain! Onr ooDstitationissidiYerted!'* 
Una is the general eiy. Bnt what is my opinion? TUs orim* 
Inal, Bke the others, has deserved to die. Bnt, if some are 
oiiminal, onr oousutntion is not thereroie subverted* 

fRiere has been no man who has dared openlv and boMlv to 
deohure in what case oUr constitadon ii subverted. Bat I nail 
declare it When yon, Athenians, become a heljpless rabble^ 
without eoudiieti witnout property^ without aims, withont ordeTy 
without miadmity^ when neither general nor any other person 
has the least respect fbr yonr deor%e; and when no man dares 
to inlbrm you of this, yoor condition, to urge the necessary 
refiiruiation, nraeh less to ezwt his own eifiR>rts to effect it'-^'theH 
is yoor constitation subverted ! And this has been your case ! 

And now, be sure, my c ountry men, that it is by arms we are 
to sid)dne our enemies— by anus we are to defend our State. 
It is not by our decrees that we can conquer. Assume youi^ 
selves the conduct of your own a^irs. * Do an equal duty, and 
share an equal glory! In judgment, be ever humane! In 
notion, be ever tenriUe ! n. 



m.— INVECnVB AOAUfST DEHOSfHENEa 

To what causes, Athenians, is the prosperity or A,e calamity 
ef a State to be ascribed? To none bo eminently as to its min^ 
ifltesB toA generals. Tom yoor eyes on the state of Thebes, (t 
gnbsisted once. It was once great. It had its soldiers and con- 
naodflrsb There was a time when Pelop'tdaa led the ''sacred 
band; ** when Epaminon'das and his colleagnes commanded the 
army. Theadid theThebansf;aia the victoiy atLeuctra* Then 
did they pierce into the territories of L&-co^le'mon, before deemed 
inaecessible. Ihen did they achieve many and noble deeds. For 
what is the great security of eveiy state and nation 7 ' Good 
geoMak and 3Ab ministers ! 

Let this be duly and attentively considered, and let us no 
longer suffer by the corrupt and pernicious conduct of Demos- 
thenes. Let it not be imagined that we shall ever want good 
men and &ithfiil couMelors. With all the geaeryus severity of 
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on anoeston, lei iw paobh the own wlnwe bnborjt ivlMa i 
Mm, are UDeqmTOcally detected ; who coald not fesisi tlie tena 
tion of gold; wlio in war has proved himsetf a ooward, in kifl 
eiyil oonduet a busybody; who, when his fellow«oitiMoe ave 
called forth to meet their enemiee in the fields flieefrom Ub poi*i 
and hidee hinuself at home ; when ih» dan^ is at home, and his 
aid is demanded here, pretends that he is an amhassador, and 
runs from the city ! 

Let this man no longer ainnse yon with airy hopes and ftisa 
representations^ and (Hromises which he fcn-gets as soon as nttmwll 
Let not his reawdy tears and lamentations moye you ! BeMnv 
all yonr pity fpr yonr oonntry : year conntry, whieh his pvao* 
tices have undone — your country, whi<^ now implores yoa to 
save it from a traitor's hand. When he would waken aU your 
sympathy for Demosthenes, then turn your eyes on Athens, 
CcuQsider her former giory. Contrast it with her pwsent d€0r»- 
dation ! And ask yoiurarives, whether Demosthenes has been 
reduced to greater wretehedness by Athens, or Athens by Demos- 
thenes ! nXNABOftUSto 

IV. — AGAINSr CATILINE. 

Conscript Fathbrs, a e«mp is pitohed agamst the Koman repub- 
lic within Italy, on the very borders of Etraria. Every day adds 
to the number of the. enemy. The leader of those enemies, the 
oommander of that encampment, walks within the walls of Bome; 
takes his seat in this senate, the heart of Rome ; and, with yen* 
omous mischief, rankles in the iumost vitals of the common* 
wealth. Catiline, should I, on the instant, order my Heton to 
seize and drt^ you to the stake, some men mi^it, even then, 
blame me for having procrastinated punishment; but no man 
could criminate me for a iaithftil execution of the laws. They 
shall be executed. BAt I will neither act, nor will I sufiferj 
without fall and sufficient reason. Trust me, they shall be ex^ 
cuted ; and then, even then, when there shall not be found a man 
so flagitious, so much a Catiline, as to say you were not ripe for 
execution. 

Was not the nidit before the last sufficient to convince you 
that there is a good genius protectii^ that republic, which a fero- 
cious demoniac is laboring to destroy? I aver, that on that eune 
night you and your complotters assembled. Can even your own 
tongue deny it 7 Yet secret ! Speak out, man ; for, if you do 
not, there are some I see around me ndio shall have an agonising 
proof that I am true in my assertion. 
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^toodjtef^i gods, when are we? What oitj do w« inhabitT 
TJndtt what ^yemment do we liye? Here — here, oonscript 
libera, mixed and mingled with iib all — in the eenter of this 
mostgnve and venenwle asBembly — are men sitting, qaietlr 
iiM^tab&ting a plot against mj life, against all jonr lives — the lira 
of every virtnons senator and citiien ; while I, with the whole 
not of traitors brooding beneath my ejes» am parading in the 
petty formalities of debate ; and the very men appear scarcely 
vulnerable by my voice, who ocu^ long since to have been cut 
down witb tha sword. Proceed, Catiline, in yoor meritorious 
career! Go where destiayaod desire are driving you ! Evacu- 
ate the city for a season. The gates stasd open, ^gone! What 
a pity that tlie Manlian army should look so long for their gen- 
eral ! Take aU your loving firiends along with yon ; or, if that be 
a vun hope, take, at least, as many as you can, and cleanse the 
citf foft some short time. Let the walls of Borne be the mediators 
between me and ihee<; &r, at presenti yon are much too near. I 
will not suffer ye« ; I will not longer endure you ! 

Lodus Catiline, away ! Begin as soon as you can thi8 «hame- 
ful and unnatural war. Begin it, on your part, under the shade 
of every dreadful omen ; on mine, with the sure and certain hope 
of safety to my coontry, and glory to myself: and, when this 
you have done, then, do Thon, whose altar was first founded by 
the founder of oar state — Thou, the establisher of this city, 
poor out thy vengeance upon this man, and all his adherents! 
oave us from his niry ; our public altars, our sacred temples, our 
houses and koosehold gods, our liberties, our lives. Pursue, 
lateUr god ! pursue them, these fi>e8 to the gods and to goodness 
— > these pkinaerem of Italy — these assassins of Borne! Erase 
them oat of this life ; and in the next let tiiy vengeance follow 
them still, insatiable, implacable, immortal ! czcebo. 



y.^EEPLT TO JBSCHINia 

Urbxr what circumstances, Athenians, ought the strenuous 
and patriotic orator to appear 7 When the state is in jeopardy, 
when the people are at issue with the enemy, then it is that his 
veliemenoe hi timely. But now, when I stand clear on all 
hands, — by prescription, by judgments repeatedly pronounced, 
by my never having been convicted before the people of any 
offense, • — and when more or less of glory has of necessity resulted 
to the public firom my course — now it is that .^Ssohines turns up, 
and attempts to wrest from me the honors which you propose to 
^^Btow ! Personal spite and envy are at the bottom of ail his 
11 
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tramped-np ^rges, my fellow-citixeDB ; and I proolaim lam no 
true man. 

ConsideT, Msdnnes, -wheiher you are not in reality the country's 
enemy, while you pretend to be only mine. Let as look, at tlie 
acts of the orator rather than at the speech. He who pays k» 
court to the enemies of the state does not cast anchor in the same 
roadstead with the people. He looks elsewhere than to tbcni for 
his security. Socfa a man — mark me f — am not L I KaTe 
always made common cause with the people, nor have I ahapei! 
my public course for my individual b^iefit. Can you say as 
mach ? Can you ? You, who, instantly after the battle, re-' 
paired as ambassador to Philip, the author of all our calamities ; 
and this after you had declared loudly, on previous occasions, 
against engaging in any such commission, — as all these citiaeQ0 
can testify ! 

What worse charge can any one bring against an orator than 
that his words and his deeds do not tally ? Yet you have bees 
discovered to be such a man ; and you still lift your voice and 
dare to look this assembly in the &ce \ Think you they do not 
know you for what you are 7 or that such -n slumber and oblivion 
have come over them all as to make them forget the speeches is 
which, with oaths and imprecations, you disclaimed all dealingv 
with Philip, and declared that I falsely brought this charge 
against you from personal enmity ? And yet, no sooner was the 
advice received of that fetal — O ! that fetal — battle, than your 
asseverations were forgotten, your connection publicly avowed I 
You affected to have been Philip's friend and gaest. Such wnre 
the titles by which you sought to dignify your prostitution ! 

But read here the epitaph inscribed by the state upon the 
monument of the slain, that you may see yourself in it, .^schinesy^ 
— unjust, calumnious, and profligate. Kead ! 

** Theee were the bnre, nnknowinf how to yield. 
Who, terrtUe In valor, kept the field 
AgaiDBt the fbe \ and, higher than Ufe*8 breath 
Prtslng their honor, met the doom of de«kth. 
Our oommon doom ~that Greece luiToiied mipbt w/tmA, 
Hot ahuddering erooch beneath a tymnt^s hand. 
Bach was the will of Joire ; and now they rest 
PeaoeAil eofoMed In their ooontiy's bnaat 
The immortal godi alone are ever great. 
And £nring mortali miut submit to Pkte.** 

I>o you hear, -^Ischines 7 It pertains only to the gods to con* 
trol fortune and command success. To them the power of assur- ^ 
ing victory to armies is ascribed, — not to the statesman, but to 
the gods. Wherefore, then, execrable wretch, wherefore upbraid 
me with what has happened ? Why denounce against fne, what 
may the just gods reserve for the heads of you tuA yours! 

I^EMOSTHKUXS. 



PART FIFTH.— THE TRIBUNE.* 



L —THE DISOBEDIEJrCE OF MAOISTRATEa 

Wx luive beea told, gentlemen, thai the magistrate ib noi 
bonwl to execute a law which he has not adopted. We^are told 
that he ia not obliged to adopt, as magistrate, a new law which 
does not suit him ; that, when he received his powers, he swore 
to Temder jostioe aooerdiag to tstMisked laws. You now offer 
him new powers ; jou exact of him the application of new laws. 
What is kia repljr ? '* I do not desire these powers. I do not 
eng^^ to execute these laws." 

And I, ia my turn, reply : These magistrates who are not 
willing to exercise those functions that hare reference to new laws, 
have tkey, in disobeying, abdicated their offices, and resigned 
their commissions? Unless they have done this, then is their 
conduct inconsistent with their principles. ** We are justified,'* 
they say, ** by our conscience, in disobeying the laws." Their 
conscience, like that of all men, is the result of their ideas, their 
flentiments, their habits of thought and action. Let them ceasa 
to be magistrates, these men who presume to regard the eternal 
lif^ts of the pec^le as '* new laws ; " — who reverence despotic 
anthority, and whose consmence is wounded by the publie liberty. 
Let them abdicate, and beoome once more as simple citiions! 
Who will i«gret them? 

Hare not all the parliaments of the kingdom recognised tho 
principle that the interruption of justice is a crime — that com- 
bined resignations are a forfeiture? The ma^strate, the soldier, 
^ery man who has publie functions to fulfill, may abdicate his 
place ; but can he desert his post 7 Can he quit it in the criti- 
cal moment, at the approach of a combat, when his services are 
needed ? In such a moment, the refusal of the soldier would be 
*B act of cowardice — the pretended scruples of magistrates 
would be a crime. 

The principle of these refractory officers is, that they vrUl obey 
AcA laws mdy as suit them ; in other words, they will obey only 
themselves. If this be not a folly and a crime, what is our busi- 
ness here ? What need of legislation ? What is our power ? — 

* In the Frenoh Ifational Abb9jMj, ererf speaker who formally addrewef 
that body, ibstead 9f speaking from Ids place, as in the legislative halls of 
' Knglaad and the ITnitod States, asoends a sort of elerated platform, oallad a 
trit^umtg Irona which ha hanugnes his heareiL 

m 



124 raB TBIBUKK 

what the object of oxir labors? Let ns hasten to replnnge into 
nothingness that constitution which has given birth to so manj 
false hopes. Let the aurora of pnUic lib^y be edipsed, uA 
let the eternal night of despotism cover once more the eardu 

MIKABBAtJ. 



^ IL— BJBPLT TO AN ORDER, 

THROUOH X. DB BaiSB, FBOM «« UIO, FOa XBB lUBPBUaOir 9¥ nB 

nXTlOSAL JUMBMBLT, JUNK iSD, 1780. 

The Commons of France have resolved to deliberate. We 
have heard the intentions that have been attributed to the khsff ; 
and you, sir, who can not be recognized as his organ to u» 
National Assembly, — you, who have here nather plaee, voice, 
nor right to speak, — you are not the person to bring to ns mes^ 
sage of his. Go, say to those who sent you, that we are here b^ 
the power of the people, and that we will not be driven henoft 
save by the power of the bayonet. ib. 



ni.--ON WAR BEING DECLARED. 

You owe it now to the nation, monbers of the Assembly, to 
take all means to assure the sucoess of the ^reat and temble 
determination by which you have signalized tius memorable day. 
Becall to mind the occasion of that general federati<Hi v^tea all 
Frenchmen pledged their lives to the defense of lib^ty and ^le 
constitution. Becall to mind the oath which you yoursikves took 
on the fourteenth of Januaiy, to be buried under the ruins of 
this temple sooner than consent to the slightest capitulation, or 
to a sm^e modification of the constitatioiL 

What heart so frigid that it does not palpitate in this supreme 
crisis ? What soul so abject that it does not mount, if I may sa 
speak, even to heaven, upon the acclamations of the universal 
joy 7 What man so apatlietio that he does not feel his whole 
being expanded, and his energies uplifted far aboye the ordinary 
level of humanity, by a noble enthusiasm 7 

Ah ! then, give once more to France, to Europe, the imposinr 
spectacle of a great national consecration. Revive that intrq>la 
spirit, before which Bastilles were crumbled I Let the whole empire^ 
in every part, reecho those words ^blime, "Liberty or deatk! 
The constitution! — the whole constitution, unmodified, — or 
death ! " Let these cries shake the very thrones in league 
against you ; let monarchs learn that they have reckoned in vain 
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L ov inienai divisioiui; that at a moment when the oonntiy 
ia in danger, we are animated by one only passion — that of say- 
ing her or perishing in her behalf; that, finally, if, m the coming 
Btrag|(le8, fiurtone i£ould betray so righteous a oause as ours, oof 
eoemiw may indeed haye it in their power to insult our lifeless 
bodies, bat neyer, neyer shall they pro&ne one liying Frenchman 
irith their fetters !* ymfcONUun. 



IV.— -ON THE PUNISHMENT OF LOUIS XVL 

To what pnnishment shall we condemn Louis the Sixteenth ? 
**The punishment of death is too cruel," says one. '^ No," says 
another, " life is more cruel still ; let him Uye." Adyocates of 
the kin^ is it horn pity or from cruelty that you wish to with- 
draw him firom the penalty of his crimes 7 For my part, I 
abhor the punishment of death, inflicted so unsparingly by your 
laws, and 1 haye for Louis neither loye nor hatred ; I hate only 
his erimes. I asked for the abolition of the punishment of death 
in the Assembly which you still call Constituent, and it is not 
my &ult if thfr first principles of reason appeared to it moral and 
political heresies ; but, if you neyer thought of renouncing them 
in fiiyor of so many unfortunate men, whose offenses are less 
Hieira than those of the ffo^emment, by what fatality do yon 
remember them only to ^ead the oause of the greatest of all 
eriminals? 

Yon demand an exertion to the punishment of death for him 
alone who can render it legitimate ! Yes, the punishment of 
death, in general, is a crime ; and, for this reason alone, that, 
according to the indestructible principles of nature, it can be 
justified only in the cases where it is necessary for the security 
of indiyiduals or of society. Now, the public security neyer calls 
for it against ordinaiy o&nses, because society can always pre- 
yent them by other means, and put it out of the power of the 
guilty to be dangerons ; but a dethroned king in the bosom of a 
reyolution, which is nothing less than cemented by laws, — a kin^ 
whose name alone brings down the pkgue of war upon the agi- 
tated nation, — neither imprisonment nor exile can render hia 
oxistence a matter of indifference to the public welfare; and this 
cruel exception to ordinary laws, which justice ayows, can only 
be imputed to the nature of his crimes. I pronounce with regret 
this fiital truth ; but Louis must die, because the country must 

* *' These lyrie wordf of Vere^Uad," says Lamartine, ''restmnded at Ber- 
Bb and Vienna." The eampaign was opened by France before Pmnia and 
Aiyetri* bad completed their armaments. 
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lire. A people at peace, firee and Te4>ected within and wiAoitfy 
might listen to the advice which is given yon to be g enerou ft ; 
but a people whose liberty is still dispated, after so many i 
fioes and combats, can not afford to do so. 



v. — ON BEINa CALLED AN ABISTOCRAT. 

You hare called me an a-rifi^toorat. Listen to my reply. ]M(y 
only aristocracy is the superiority which industry, frugalij^y^ per- 
severance, and intelligence,, will always assure to every man m a 
free state of society. I belong only to those privileged classes 
to which you may aU belong m your turn. The privileges are 
not created for us, but created ly us. Our wealth is our own ; 
we have made it. Our ease is our own ; we have gained it Ijr 
the sweat of our brows, or by the labor of our minds. Our po«- 
tion in society is not conferred upon us, but purchased bj oar- 
selves, — with our own intellect, appHcation, zeal, patience, and 
industry. If you remain inferior to us, it is because you have 
not the intellect or the industry, the zeal or the sobriety, the 
patience or the application, necessary to your advancement. This 
is not our fault, but your own. 

Tou wish to become rich, as some men do to become wise ; 
but there is no royal road to wealth, any more than there is to 
knowledge. Tou sigh for the ease and repose of wealth, but you 
are not willing to do that which is necessary to procure them. 
The husbandman who will not till his ground shall reap nothing 
but thistles and briers. You think that there must be something 
wrong in human society, if you do not become wealthy and 
powerful ; but what right have you to expect — you idlers and 
drones in the hive — you shall always be fed on &e honey and 
sweets of life 7 What right have you, who do nothing for your- 
selves, your families, your country, or your kind, to imagine that 
you will be selected for public favor, confidence, and reward ? 

I am not an aristocrat in that sense of the term in which it 
may be applied in absolute governments, or under imperial rule ; 
but, if by an aristocrat you mean a man who has earned his pro- 
motion by his labor, his honors by his toils, and his wealth by 
his industry, 0, then, indeed, I am an aristocrat ; and, please 
God, I will always remain so. The distinctions in human society 
displease you, because you have not the talent or the industry to 
amend your own position. You are too idle to labor, and too 
proud to beg; but I will endeavor to take care that you shall 
not rob me. I throw back, then, with indignation and resent- 



VmVMMBAh BUiVSAQB. 127 



Bwnfcy tfi^okargowhieh is bimIs. I belong to tfie middling da 
ckf aoei^j. I nave been selected by my fellow-citueDB as one of 
ilieir r^oesentatiTes ; and, by the blessing of fieayen, I taiil 
rthraft. CABSMOK pmuusa. 



YL— UNIVERSAL SOFFRAOE. 

OxNTLzuKX, one great object of the Revolution of Febroary 
was to establish universal suffrage ; and you would now restrict, 
abridge, and mutilate it ! Have you considered well what you 
are about ? This law, which gives a share in the popular sov- 
ereignty to the down-trodden victim of social and political distinc- 
tions — to the desperate man, ready for revolt — what does it say 
to him but this, — " Vote ! No more fighting ! " Universal suf- 
frage says to ail, «* Be ye tranquil ! Are ye not sovereign 7 
When you have voted, the sovereignty has spoken." The nght 
of insurrection is abolished by the right of suffrage. It is the 
overthrow of violence and brute force ; the end of the material, 
and the beginning of the moral fact. And now it is proposed to 
abolish this sacred right; and, consequently, to reinstate the 
abominable and impious right of insurrection ! 

And why, ye ministers and men of state, who govern, why do 
you attempt this aggression upon popular rights ? Why do you 
engage in this mad enterprise ? It is because the people have 
seen fit to deem worthy of their votes men whom you judge 
worthy of your insults ! It is because they have presumed to 
compare your promises with your acts. It is because they do 
not find your administration altogether sublime. It is, finally, 
because they have dared to give you their advice peaceably, 
through the ballot-box, and have not prostrated themselves at 
your feet ! And, consequently, you wax indignant and angry. 
Yott cry out, "Society is in danger? We will chastise you, 
people ? We will punish you, people ! We will take you in 
hand ! " And so, like that maniac, of whom History tells, you 
beat the ocean with rods ! And so, you launch at us your poor 
little laws, so furious and so feeble ! And so, you defy the 
spirit of the age. defy the good sense of the public, defy the 
democracy, and tear your unfortunate finger-nails against the 
granite of universal sufiragc ! 

You, who believe yourselves the conservative upholders of 
society, are the most dangerous of revolutionists ; — the most 
dangerous, because, in your simplicity, you make revolutions 
without seeing it, without wishing it, and without knowing it — 
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mj, inAiag all Iks irUk to do toinBliiiiifl Tory diibroiit G# 

on, gentlemen! Diafranohise, if yon will, throe milliooB of 
▼oton, four milliono, nay, oi||^t millions, out of ninoi Get nd 
of All these. The result will be the same. What you can noa 
get rid of is your own fatal iaoapaoity and igncwanoe ; your own 
aotijmthy toward the people, and theini towud you ! What jtm 
can not get rid of is the time that marches, and the hour thai 
sounds; the earth that reyolves ; the onward moTement of ideaa; 
the erippled pace of prejudioe ; the widening golf between yon 
and the age, between you and the coming generation, between 
yon and the ^irit of liberty, between you and the spirit of 
philosophy ! W hat you can not get rid of is this palpable &c^ 
that while you pass on one side, the nation passes on the other ; 
that what is fer you the east, is for her the west ; and that 
while you torn your back on the foture, this great people of 
France, their fbraheads all bathed in li^ht from the oay-spring 
of a new homanity, torn their back on ue past ! 

TICTOR HUOO. 

VDC — TBQB DEATH PENALTT. 

I RBOBiT, gentlemen, that this question of the abolition of 
capital punislmient-^ the most important question, {)erfaApB, of all 
before this body — comes up at a time when we are little prepared 
for its discussion. For myself, I have but few words to say on 
the subject, but they will proceed from oonviotkms profound and 
long entertained, i ou have established the inviolabiEty of the 
domicil; we ask you to establish an inriolability hij^ aad 
more sacred — the inviolability of homan life! Gentlemen, a 
constitution, and, above all, a constitution made 6y France and 
for France, is necessarily an important step in civilisation. If 
It is not that, it is nothing. Consider, then, this penalty of death. 
What is it but the special and eternal lype of barbarism ? Whero- 
ever the penalty of death is most in vogae, barbarism prevaila 
Wherever it is rare, civilization reigns. Gentlemen, these are 
indisputable fiicts. 

The modification of the penalty was a great fonrard step. The 
eighteenth century, to its honor, aboiyied the torture. The 
nineteenth century will abolish the death penalty ! You may 
not abolish it to-day. But, doubt not, you will^ abolish it te- 
morrow; or else your successors will abc^ish it. You have 
inscribed at the he^eid of the preamble of your constitution Uie 
words, ** In puesencx or Qoi> ; '' aud would you begm by deprifr* 
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^ tliai God of Ad rigbi which to Hhn oidj b«bi^--.|he ri^ 
lyf liA» aad doftlh 7 

G^ntlemeD, there are three things which aie God's, not man's : 
flie inev'ocable, the irrep'arable, £e india'scriuble. Woe to man 
if be introdnoes them into his laws ! Sooner or later they will 
tMPoe Bociety to give way nnder their weight; tfaer derange the 
vqnilibriiiin esBaotial to the aeoority of laws and of morab ; they 
ti^e from hmnan jostioe its propOTtions; and then it happens,---* 
Hunk of it, gentlemen! — it happens that Hie lawreYolts tha 
oonacienoe ! 

I hftTe ascended this trib^nne to say bat a word, a decisiTe 
word, and it is this : After the Revolution of Febroary eame a 
great thought to the French people. The day after they had 
unrned tho llirone, they songht to bnm the Scaffold I Bnt this 
soblime idea they were preTented from carrying into execution* 
In the first article of this constitution yon have conseerated the 
people's first thought ;,you have cast down the Thrcne! Now 
consecrate its seoond thought, and cast down the Scaffold ! I 
TOte for the entire abolition of the penalty of death. 

YICTOR BUCK) (;$^. 15, IMS). 



Vra.— REASONS OP STATE. 

Umnot the modest title of a law of deportaHon^ the measure 
before ns, gentlemen, would, in fiict, restore the penalty of deatb 
fer political offenses-— a penalty which, to their lasting glory, 
tile people of France abolished in the reyolution of February. 
To banish a man to Madi^ascar, or to the Marquesas, what is it 
but to reSstablish the penally of death 7 The clunate contributes 
its malignity, exile its crushbg dejection, the dungeon its despair. 
In the plaoe of one executioner, there are three. Ah ! it is 
BomeChing worse than Hie scaffold ! It is death without a last 
look at the sky of one's country ! 

Qendemen, yon will reject this law; you will confirm that 
grand principle, the abolition of the dea^ penalty for political 
oflknses, — a principle which emanated from the large, generous 
heart of the people, in their moment of triumph and of power. 
Tou will not give the lie to that which was even something 
more than a cry of the popular conscience — to that which was 
the cry of the Jaiman conscience. 

Ooracienoe. Ah ! I know there are certain profound states- 
men — men yery wise (in their own conceit), very practical, 
Tory sagacious — who smile wheneTcr this word conscience is 
mentionM in political disoussionB. They oppose to our word 
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eonicience the OTerpowering pkraae of reoBom of gtate. T^iej 

tell UB that we know nothing of business ; that we aie destitute of 
politieal sense ; that we are not safe, sober, practical mea ; and 
tliej eaU ns — as the soveiest stigma they can wmi — poeis ! 

Thej affirm that what we find, or belieye we find, in oar con- 
Mcience, our fitiih in progress, in jostiee, in the amelioratioD of 
laws and of manners, our aspirations ftr liberty, fiur hnman im- 
provement, for national grandeur, are all yeiy well, no doubt, in 
themselyes, but lead, in Uie attempt to apply them practicallj* 
to illusions and chimeras ; and that, above and be jond all these 
oonriderations, we must be guided on real oocasions bj reasons 
of state ! Reasons of state ! Ah ! a fine phrase, that ! Jnst 
now, amid the interruptions from opponents with which I have 
been honored, I heard those sounding words — reasons of state / 

But let us euunine them — these " reasons of state." Let us 
review some of the measures to which they have given birth. I 
open history, and I see, along the line of the ages, all the acts of 
baseness, in&my, rascality, cowardice, cruelty, which have been 
authorized or committed under the plea of reasons of state ! 
Marat invoked these reasons^ as well as Louis the Eleventh ; 
they were quoted to justify the enormities of the Revolution, as 
well as the massacres of St. Bartiiolomew. '' Reasons of state !** 
Those reasons erected the guillotines of Robespierre, and axe 
now erecting the gibbets of Haynau. Ah ! my heart revolts at 
all this. I would have neither the policy of the guillotine, nor 
the policy of the gibbet; neither Marat nor Haynau — nor your 
law of deportation ! And, come what may, whenever in critical 
moments an inspiration or a counsel is needed, I am of those who 
will never hesitate between that virgin, whom we call conscience^ 
and that polluted has, whom you cw recuam of state ! 

Gentlemen, there is such a thing as political reprisals. ! 
you murmur at that ! Then it is against histoiy &at you mur- 
• mur. Of all the men who have had the direction of government 
or of public opinion during the last siztv years in France, there 
is not one — hear you 7 — not one, who has not, sooner or later, 
been precipitated nom his high place. The names which remind 
us of great triumphs remina us of great catastrophes also. He 
who was La&yette is soon a captive at Olmutz ; he who was 
Napoleon is soon an exile at St. Herena. Examine — consider ! 
Who recovered the throne in 1814 ? Hie exile of Hartwell ! 
Who reigned after 1830 ? The pro'script of Reichenau, — to-day 
the banished monarch of Glaremont ! Who governs at this mo- 
ment 7 The prisoner of Ham ! Now make laws of proscription, 
now restore the death penalty for political offenses, if you will— 
if you dare! Ml ' 



PART SKTH.— THE FLOOR OP PARLIAMENT. 



L— OH coNarmrnoKAL BcaiffEANGE. 

JaoMnrxSl, 1T70. * 

I THANK Orod, my lordfl, for haying thus loi^ preserrod me, 
inconsiderable as I am, to take a part upon tliis great ocoaedon, 
and to oontribute my endeavors, such ajs they are, to restore, to 
save, to confiurm, the constitation. My lords, I need not hck 
abrvMkd for grievancea. The grand capital mischief is Ixed at 
home. It corrupts the very foundation of onr political exist- 
ence, and preys upon the vitals of the state. The constitution 
has been grossly violated. Ths constitution at this moment 
BTANsa YioiiATED. Until that wound is healed, until the griev- 
ance is redressed, it is in vain to recommend union to Parliament, 
in vain to promote concord amon^ the people. If we mean 
seriously to unite the nation within itself, we must convince the 
people that their complaints are regarded, that their injuries 
ahall be redressed. On that foundation, I would take the lead 
in reoonunendin^ peace and harmony to them ; on any other, I 
would never wiab to see them united again. 

If the breach in the constitution is effectually repaired, the 
people will of themselves return to a state of tranquillity; if not, 

MAT DISCORD PREVAIL FOR EVER ! I kuOW to what Doiut thlS 

doctrine and this language will appear directed ; but I have the 
principles of an Englishman, and I utter them without appre- 
hension or reserve. The crisis is indeed alarming : so much the 
more does it require a prudent relaxation on the part of govern- 
ment. If the kind's servants will not permit a constitutional ques- 
tion to be decided on according to the forms and on the principles 
of the constitution, it must then be decided in some other man- 
ner ; and rather than it should be tamely given up, rather than 
the nation should surrender their birthright to a despotic minis- 
ter, I hope, my lords, old as I am, I shall see the question brought 
to an issue, and fairly tried between the people and government. 
My lords, ^is is not the language of faction. Let it be tried bj 
that criterion by which alone we can distinguish what is factious 
from what is not, by the principles of the E^lish constitution. 
I have been bred up in these principles, and I know that when 
the liberty of the subject is invaded, and all redress denied him, 
resistance is justifiable. lord Chatham. 

181 
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IL— IN PAVOR OF COMROma THE COhOHCA 
Pebruajy 7, 1775. 

Mt lokds, we arereduped to the alteniAtiye of adopting coecciYie 
meuoreB, or at onoe crabmittiiig to a dismembennent of the empire. 
Oooflider the qneBtion in ever eo manv li^ts, eveiy middle waj 
^will q»eedily lead yon to either of these eziremitieB. The 
'jopremaoy of the British legiaLature must be complete^ entixe, 
and nneondiiional ; or, on the other hand, the ooloniee most be 
firee and independent. 

Tke olaim of nanrtaxaiion is a renmioiation of your author- 
ity. If the doetrine be just, it extends to the lidit of separating 
from yooy and establislung a new i^ublio. it is to the last 
deme monstrous and absurd to allow that the colonists are onti- 
tlM to legklate for themselyes on one subject, and not on alL If 
^ej have any such privilege, the defense of it would justify 
reaistanoe ; and I have not yet heard any noble lord say diat 
their reaistanoe would not be rebellion. 

I admit the impolicy of the taxes imposed in 1767, which 
have been the cause of the troubles and confusion which we now 
d^kre. They irritated the colonists, cramped our own com- 
merce, and encouraged smuggUng for the ben^t of our commer- 
cial rivaJsl But the course was to petition for their repeal, and 
not to tareat them as illegal. Oonceesion now is an abdication of 
sovereignty. All classes will feel severely the effiwats of war, 
and no one can answer for its events. The British forces may 
be defeated ; the Americans may ultimately triumph. But are 
you prepared to surrender without striking a blow ? 

The question being whether the right of the mother-countiy 
shall be resolutely asserted or basely relinquished, I trust then 
can be no doubt that your lordships are prepared firmly to dis- 
charge your duty, convinced that the proper season for clemency 
is when your eferts have been crowned with victory. 

LORD UANSFISLD. 



m.— ON TAxma America. 

Mt lo&ds, you have no right to tax America. I have searched 
the matter ; — I repeat it, you have no right to tax America. 

The natural rights of man and the immutable laws of nature 
are all with that people. Much stress is laid upon the supreme 
legislative authority of Great Britain, and so far as the doctrine 
if directed to its proper object I accede to it. But it is equally 
true, according to all ^proved writers upon government, that no 
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1, tL gnmU j to tlie piineiples of natural or avil liberiy, oas 
be diyested of any part of his property without his consent. 

Sut some gentlemen tell ns, seriously, that administration must 
reflbce &e Americans to obedience and submission ; that is^ jom 
mnst make them absolute and infamous slaves, and then — wliatT 
— mre will, say they, give them full liberty. Ay, is this the nature 
of man? No, my lords ; I would not trust myself, Ameriean as 
I am, in this sitnation. I do not think I flhould, in that ease, 
be myself Ibr giving them their liberty* No ; if they submitted ; 
to such unjust, such cruel, such degrading slaveiy, I should think 
they were made for slaves, that servility was suited to their nature 
and genius. I should Udnk they would best serve this country 
as our slaves — that their servility would be for the benefit of 
Great Britain ; and I should be for keeping such Gappadoeians* 
in a state of servitude, suc^ as wss suited to their eonstitutioDy 
and such as might redound much to our advantage. 

My lords, some noble lords talk much of resistanoe to acts of 
Parliament. Eang, lords, and commons, are fine-eounding names; 
but, my lords, acts of Parliament have been resisted in all ages. 
King, lords, and commons, may become tyrants as well as others. 
Tyranny in one or more is the eame : it is as lawftd to resist the 
tyranny of many as of one. Somebody once asked the great 
Mr. Selden in what law-book, in what records, or archives t of 
state, you might find the law for resisting tyraimy. ** I don't 
know," said Mr. Selden, '< whether it is worth your while to look 
deq>ly into the books upon this matter ; but I '11 tell you what 
is most certain, that it has always been the 'cnstCMn of JSinglind,' 
and the ' custom of England' is the law of the land." 

I end, my lords, as I began : you have no right to tax Amer- 
ica ; — the natural ri^ts of man, and the immutable laws of nattune, 
are all with that people. x.0Bi> oamjos (Ja&. 90, 1776). 



IV.— THE MEASURES AGAINST AMERICA 

Sib, what foundation have we for our claims over America ? 
What is our right to pennst in such cruel and vindictive meas- 
ures aoainst that loyal, req)ectable people 7 They say you have 
no ri^t to tax them without their consent. They sa^ truly. 
Bepresentation and taxation must go together ; they are insepar- 
able. Yiet there is scarcely a man in our streets, though so poor 
as scarcely to be able to get his daily bread, but thinks he is the 

* The people of CappadociA, in Ada Minor, petitioned the Romans to send 
12 
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legislator of America! In liie last Pkrluuneiit, all was ^ 
all was rage. Si'n$ Mde victoria^ ibtm the erj! Hie . 
loans were abused, misrepreeeBted, and tradaoed, in the aioel atr»- 
«iou8 manner, in order to give a color to, and uige on the moA 
precipitate, nnjnst, oniel, and yindiotiTe measiireB that oyer di^ 
graced a nation. But how have this respectable people behaved 
nndfir all their grieyanoes? With unexampled patience^ wiA 
«npaimlleled wisdom ! 

I know, sir, tiiat no one will avow that he advised, or that be 
was the author of these measures ; every one shrinks from die 
charge. But somebodj has advised his majesty to these meaa*> 
ores ; and if his majesty continues to hear such evil oonnaelorai^ 
his majesty will be undone. He may, indeed, wear his oowd, 
but, the American jewel out of it, it will not be worth the wear- 
ing. What more shall I say? I must not say the kii^ is 
betrayed ; but this I wUl sblj^ the kingdom is ruined ! 
\ Rq>eal, therefore, my lofds ! But bare repeal will not be 
enou^ It will not satisfy this enlightraed and spirited people. 
What! repeal a bit of paper! repeal a piece of parohmenft! 
Viat alone will not do, my lords. You must go through the 
work ; you must declare you have ru? rigkt to tax. Then they 
may trust you. Then they will have some confidenee in you. 
Tou nrast repeal their fears and resentments, and then you may 
hope for their love and gratitude. 

There is no time to be lost Every moment is big with dan* 
gers. While I am speaking, the decisive blow may be struck, 
and millions involved in the consequence. The veiy first drop 
of blood will make a wound which years, perhaps ages, may not 
heal. It will be an immedicab*i4e milnus ; a rancorous, malig- 
nant, corroding, incurable wound ! 

Sir, I would not encourage America to proceed beyond the 
true line. I ' reprobate all acts of violence. But when her 
inherent constitutional rights are invaded, then I own myself an 
American ; and, feeling myself such, shall, to the verge of mj 
life, vindicate those ri^ts against all men who strive to trample 
on or oppose them ! lord Chatham (1775). 



v.— AGAINST TAXING AMERICA. 

You have an act of Parliament stating that it is expedient 
to raise a revenue in America. Sir, leave America, if she has 
taxable matter in her, to tax herself. Be content to bind the 
Amwioans by laws of trade ; you have always done that. Let 
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|b«-yow reaan now ibr binding, ilieir trade. Do not Inir- 
|L them by taxes; joa were not naed to do bo from the 
fnning. Let this be jour reaflon for not taxing. These are 
^ argwaents of atates and kiosdomow Leave the rest to the 
tools ; Ibr thme only they may be diaOQased with safeij. 
put if, intonperately, unwisely, fatally, you sophisticate and 
Ion the very source of ^renunent, by urging subtle deduo- 
IB, and oonsequenoes odious to those who govern, from the 
IPHtod and illimitable nature of eupreme soTereignty, you will 
^ them by these means to call that soToreignty itself in qnsa- 
When you drive him hard, the boar will surely turn upon 
hunters. If that sovereigety and their freedom can not be 
ftciled, which will they take? They will cast your bot- 
nty in your face. No body will be argued into slaveiy. 
f, let the gentlemen on the other side call forth all their 
ahifity ; let the best of them get up, and tell me, what one char- 
acter of liberty the Amencans have, and what one brand of slavery 
they are free from, if they are bound in their property and indus- 
try by all the restraints you can imajdne on commeree, and at 
the same time are made pack-horses or every tax you choose to 
impose, without the least share in grantbg them. When they 
bear the burdens of unlimited monopoly, will you bring them to 
bear the burdens of unlimited revenue too ? The Englishman in 
America will feel that this is slavery; — that it is l^fol fHAYerj^ 
will be no eompeosatioa either to his feelings or his under- 
standing! B€B£& 

VL— ON THE AMERICAN WAR, 'DEC. 11th. 1777. 

My lords, I contend that we have not procured, nor can we 
procure, any force sufficient to subdue America ; it is monstrous 
to think of it Ministers have been in error ; experience has 
proved it ; and, what is worse, in that error they penust. They 
told you in the beginning that fifteen thousand men would traverse 
.America, with scarcely the appearaaoe of interruption. Two 
campaigns have passed since they gave us this assurance ; treble 
that number has been employed ; and one of your armies, which 
^^mposed two thirds of the iforce by which America was to be 
sobdoed, has been totally destroyed, and is now led captive 
throng those provinces you call rebellious. 

Iliofle men whom you called cowards, poltroons, runaways, and 
baves, are become victorious over your veteran troops ; and, in 
. the midst of victory and the flush of conquest, have set ministers 
VI example of modeEation«and magnanimity. 
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My lords, no time should be lost which may prondae to !m|mm 
this disposition in America, unless, by an obsdnacy fbundBd in 
madness, we wish to stifle those embers of affection which, after 
all oar savage treatment, do not seem as yet to be entirely ezthi- 
gni^ed. While, on one side, we most lament the unhappy &te 
of that spirited officer Mr. Burgoyne, and the gallant troops 
mider his command, who were samficed to the wanton temerity 
and ignorance of ministers, we are as strongly impelled, cm tfae 
other, to admire and appkud the generous and magnanimoos 
conduQt, — the noble friendship, brouierly afiection, and human- 
ity, of the victors, who, condescending to impute the horrid orders 
of massacre and devastation to their true authors, soppoeed that» 
as soldiers and Englishmen, those croel excesses could not have 
originated with the general, nor were consonant to the brave and 
humane spirit of a British soldier, if not compelled to it as an 
act of duty. They traced the first cause of those diabolical 
orders to their source ; and, by that wise and generous interpre- 
tation, granted their professed deetroyei;^ terms of capitulation, 
^ich they could be only entitled to as the makers of &ir and 
honorable war. 

My lords, I should not have presamed to trouble you, if the 
tremendous state of this nation aid not, in my opinion, make it 
necessary. Whether or not the day of retribution is at hand, 
when the vengeance of a much-injured and afflicted people will 
&11 heavily on the authors of their ruin, I am strongly inclined 
to believe, that before the day to which the proposed adjournment 
shall arrive, the noble earl who moved it will have just cause to 
repent of his motion. lord chathah. 

Vn. — BIGHT OF AMERICAN TA3CATI0N. 

Tub colonies complain that they have not the characteristic 
mark and seal of Briti^ freedom. They complain that they are 
taxed in a Parliament in which they are not represented. Sir, 
I am resolved this day to have nothing to do with the question 
of the right of taxation. I do not examine whether the giving 
away a man's money be a power excepted and reserved out of 
the general trnst of government ; or whether, on the contrary, a 
right of taxation is necessarily involved in the general principle 
of legislation, and inseparable from the ordinary sapreme power. 
These are deep questions, where great names militate against 
each other ; where reason is perplexed, and an appeal to author^ 
ities only tlnckens the oonfiision. For hidli and rev^^nd authori* 
ties lift up their heads on hoik sides ; «tnd there is no sure feoting 
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m the laiddle. This point is the ««gimi Serboniaa bog» betwizr 
Damiata and Mount Casius old, where armies whole have sunk.** 
I do not intfflid to be overwhelmed in that bog, thoagh in sack 
respectable companj. 

llie question with me is, not whether vou have a right to 
render your people miserable, but whether it is not jour interest 
to make them happy. It is not what a lawver tells me I may 
do» but what humanity, reason, and justice, tell me I ought to do. 
Is a politic act the worse for being a generous one ? Is no con- 
cession proper, but that which is made from your want of right 
to keep what you grant 7 Or does it lessen the grace or dignity 
of relaxing in the exercise of an odious claim, because you hare 
jour evidence-room full of titles, and your mag&sines sti^ed with 
arms to enforce them 7 What signify all those titles, and all 
those arms 7 Of what avail are they, when the reason of the 
thing tells me that the assertion of my title is the loss of my 
suit, and that I could do nothing but wound myself by the use 
of my own weapons 7 

I am not determining a point of law ; I am restoring tran- 
quillity. And the general character and situation of a people 
must detennine what scnrt of government is fitted for them. That 
point nothing else can or ought to determine. My idea, there^ 
fore, without considering whether we yield as matter of right, or 
grant as matter of favor, is to admit the people of our American 
oolomes into an interest in the comtitutian ; and, by recording 
that admifiBion in the journals of Parliament, to give them as 
strong an assurance as the nature of the thing will admit, that 
we mean for ever to adhere to that solemn declaration of 
systematic indulgence. burks. 



Tin. — ENGIJSH LIBERTT IN AMEBICA. 

AMxaiOA, gentlemen say, is a noble object ; it is an object 
^ell worth iSghting for. Certainly it is, if fighting a people be 
the best way of gaining them. But, sir, in the character of the 
Americans a h)ve of fieedom is the predominating feature which 
marks and distinguishes the whole ; and, as an urdent is always 
% jeakms afiection, your colonies become suspicious, restive, and 
untractable, whenever they see the least attempt to wrest from 
them by force, or shuffle from them bychicane, what they think 
the only advantage worth living for. This fierce spirit of liberty 
is stronger in the English colonists, probably, than in any other 
peopie of the earth ; and this from a great variety of powerful 

12* 
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Knt, the people of the oolonie^ are desooidaiitB of EagtokiMn. 
England, sir, is a nation which still, I hope, respects, and f oim ef ty 
adored her freedom. The colonists emigrated fixttn yoa vfam 
this part of yonr i^racter was most predominant ; and thegr 
took this bias and direotion the moment thej parted ftom jrar 
hands. They are, therefore, not only devoted to liberty, biit to 
liberty aooording to Englifdi ideas, and on EngliA prindplea. 
Abstract liberty, like otl^r mere abstnuMions, is not to be itaod. 
Liberty inheres in some sensible object ; and yoa know, sir, HaA 
the great contests for freedom in this coontry were, from the 
eariiest times, chiefly upon the qnestion of taxing ; maintaiiitBg 
tiiat the people mnst in offset possess the power of granting thdr 
own money, or no shadow of liberty could subsist 

The American colonists draw from you, as with their liib- 
blood, these ideas and principles. Theur love of liberty, as with 
you, fixed on this specifio point of taxing. Liberty might be 
safe, or mi^t be endangered, in twenty o&er partioalars, with- 
out their being much pleased or alarmed. Here they fAt its 
pulse ; and as they found that beat, they thou^t themselves aiok 
or sound. 

The temper and character which prevail in our colonies are, I 
am afraid, unalterable by any human art. We can not, I fear, 
&lsify the pedigree of this fierce people, and persuade them that 
they are not sprung from a nation m whose veins the blood of 
freedom circulates. The language in which they would hear you 
tell them this tale would detect the imposition ; your speedi 
would betray you. An Engliidmian is the unfittest person on 
earth to argue another Englishman into slavery. IB. 



IX.— THE LABOBma POOR. 

The gentleman has spoken of " the laboring poor.'* Sir, the 
laboring people are poor onlv because they are numerous. Num- 
bers, in their nature, imply poverty. In a fair distribution 
among a vast multitude, none can have much. That class called 
the rich is so extremelv small, that if all their throats were cut, 
and a distribution made of all that they consume in a year, it 
would not give a bit of bread and cheese for one night's supper 
to those who labor. 

The vigorous and laborious class have lately got from the bofi 
ton of the humanity of this day this name of the " laboring poor." 
We have heard many plans for the relief of the " laboring poor.*' 
This puling jargon is not as innocent as it is foolish. Li meadling 
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witfk gveftt afiun, watimcBo is ever iimozioas. ffitherlo the 
i»me of poor, m tlie sense in which it is used to excite oompas- 
■ioii« has not been used for those who con, bat for those who can" 
nH labor ; for the sick and infirm, for orphan in&ncj, for lan« 
gpttflbinc and deorepit age* But when we afEeot to pity as poor 
those wko ainst labor, or the world can not eaust, we are trifling 
iritlk the condition of mankind. 

Sir, it is the oommon doom of man, that he most eat his bread 
hgr €be sweat of his brow, that is, by the sweat of his body, or 
the siweat of his mind. If this toU was inflicted as a curse, it 
]fl» — as might be expected from the Father of all blessings, — 
it is tempered with many aHevi&tions, many oomforts. Every 
attempt to fly from it, and to refose the yery terms of our exist- 
eaoe, becomes much more truly a curse ; ajid heavier pains and 
penalties fidi upon those who would elude the tasks which are 
pnt iqwn them by the great Master of the world. 

Sir, I do not call a healthy young man, cheerfiil in mind, and 
vigorous in his arms, — I can not call such a man poor. I can 
not pity my kind, as a kind, merely because they are men. This 
afii»^ted pity only tends to dissatisfy them with their condition, 
and to teach them to seek resources where no resources are to 
be fomd,— "in something else than their own industry, frugality, 
and sobriety. la. 



X.--THB AMERICAN BEVOLUHON. 

ToTT will remember, gentlemen, that in the be^nning of the 
American war (that era of calamity, disgrace, and downfall — 
an era which no feeling mind will ever mention without a tear 
for England) you were greatly divided. A very strong body, if 
not the strongest, of^KMed itself to the madness which every art 
and every power were employed to render popular. This oppo- 
sition continued till ailcr our great but most unfortunate victory 
on Long Island.* Then all the mounds and banks of our con- 
stancy were borne down at once, and the frenzy of the American 
war broke in upon us like a deluge. This victory, which seemed 
to put an immediate end to all difficulties, perfected us in that 
^irit of domination which our unparalleled prosperity had but 
too long nurtured. Our headlong desires became our politics 
* and our morals. All men who wished for peace, or retained any 
sentiments of moderation, were overborne or silenced. But time 

* In AnguBi, 1776, tho Britiah follotrod up tbeir saoeon bjr tho oeeupfttioii 
or N«w York. 
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at length has made ns all of one opinion; and me hare all OMMi^ 
oar eyes on the true nature of the American war — of all ite 
successes and all ita failures.. 

Do you remember our commission 7 We sent out a aoleum 
embassy across the Atlantio Ocean, to lay the Crown, the Peer-. 
a^, the Commons of Great Britain, at the feet of the American. 
Congress, My Lord Carlisle, once the mover of a haughtj ad* 
dress against America, was put in the front of this Emba^ of 
Submission. Mr. Eden was taken from the office of Lord SuffiiQc^ 
to whom he was then Under-Secretary of State ; from the o&om 
of that Lord Suffolk who, but a few weeks before, in lus place in 
Parliament, did not deign to inquire where ^' a congreu of va- 
grants " was to be found. This Lord Suffolk sent Mr. Eden to 
find these "vagrants," without knowing where his majesty's 
generals were to be found, who were joined in the same commis- 
sion of supplicating those whom they were sent out to subdue. 

They enter iki capital of America only to abandon it ; and 
these assertors and representatives of the dimity of England, at 
the tail of a flying army, let flv their Parthian shaf^ of memo- 
rials and remonstrances at random behind them. Their promises 
and their offers, their flatteries and their menaces, w«re ail 
despised ; and we were saved the diagrace of their formal rec^ 
tion, only because the American Congress scorned to reosire 
them ; whilst the state-house of independent Philadelphia opened 
her doors to the public entcy of the ambassador of Franee. Frou 
war and blood we went to eabmisBion, and from sobnussMMi 
pkmged back again to war and blood, to desolate and be deso- 
lated, without measure, hope, or end! I am a lojalist — I 
blushed for this degradation of the Crown* I am a Whig-^^I 
blushed for the dishonor of Parliament. I am a true Enf^Mi- 
man — I felt to the quick for the disgrace of Englaad. I am a 
man — I felt for the melandioly reverse of human affiun in the 
fiUl of the first power in the world. a. 



XL— ON THE EXPULSION OF WILOS,1768. 

My lobbs, let us be cautious how we admit an idea that our 
rights stand on a footing different from those of the people. Let 
us be cautious how we invade the liberties of our fellow-subjeetSy 
however mean, however remote ; for, be assured, mj lords, thi^ 
in whatever part of the empire you suffer slavery to be estab- 
lished, whether it be iu America or in Ireland, or here at hom€^ 
you will find it a disease which spreads by contact, and soon 
reaches from the extremities to the heart. TinQ man iriio has kwt 
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his own fieedom beoomes, from that moment, aii insiarament in 
ibe l&aiidfl of an ambitious prinoe, to destroy the freedom of others. 
^Hiese refleotioiis, mj lords, are bat too applicable to our pres- 
ent situation. The liberty of the subject is inyaded, not only in 
provinces, bat here at home. The J^lish people are loud in 
their complainis; they proclaim, with one voice, the injuries 
they have reoeived ; they demand redress ; and, depend upon it, 
mf lords, that one way or other they wiU have redress. They 
will never return to a state of tranquility until they are redressed. 
Nor ought they ; far, in my judcment, my lords, — and I speak 
it boldly, — it were better for l£em to perish in a glorious eon* 
tentioii for their rights, than to purchase a slavish tvanquillity at 
the expense of a single iota of Uie constitution. Let me entreat > 
jonr lordships, then, in the name of all the duties you owe to 
yonr sovereign, to your country, and to yourselves, to perform 
that office to which you are caUed by the constitution, by inform- 
ing his majesty truly of the condition of his subjeots, and of the 
real cause of their dissatisfiustion. load Chatham. 



Xn. — ON THE CATHOLIC QUESTION. 

Sa, whenever one sect degrades another on aoooant of reli- 
gioD, saoh degradation is the tyranny <^ a seot. When yon enaet 
that, on aoooant of his religion, no Oathdio shall sit in Parlia- 
ment, yoa do what amounts to the tyranny of a sect. When yoa 
eoaot that no Oatholio shall be a sheriflF, you do what amounts to 
the ^rranny of a sect. When yoa eoaot that no Oathoiic shall 
be a general, yoa do what amounts to the tyranny of a seot 

For the benefit of eleven hundred, to ^squalify four or five 
miiKons, is the insolent effort of bigo^, not the benignant pre- 
oepi of Christianity; and aU this, not fi>r the preservation of 
thor property, for that was seeored ; but for mtoleranee, fi>r 
avarioe, fi>r a vile, abominable, illegitimate and atrocious usurpa- 
tion. The laws of Qtod ory out against it ; the spirit of Chris- 
tianity cries out against it ; the laws of England, and the spirit 
and principles of its constitution, ory out against such a system. 
Whenever you attempt to establish yonr government, or your 
p r op er ty , or your church, on religious restrictions, yoa establish 
them on a fhLse foundation, and yoa oppose the Almighty ; and, 
though you had a host of miters on your side, you bamsh Qod 
fiom your ecclesiastical constitution, and f^reedom fiom your 
political. 
* I know the strength of the cause I support; it will widk the 
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eurtk and flonriaii irhsa dnll deokniAiion diall be mkni^ aad ihm 
pert Bophistry that opposed it sball be fi>m>ttea in tka grave. 

Sir, I appeal to the hoqutala whicb are uunnged with tha Irish 
who have been disabled in your cause ; and to the fields of Spaia 
and Portugal, jet drendied with their blood ; and I torn from 
that policy wMch disgraces your empire, to the spirit of cmk 
fieedom that formed it. That is the charm by which your kin^ 
have been appointed, and in whose thunder you ride the watens 
of the deep. I invoke these principles, and I call upon you to 
guard your empire in this^penlous moment, — to guard it from 
reli^ous strife, and from that death-doing policy which would 
teach one part to out the throata of the other, in a metaphysical, 
ecclesiaatical, unintelligible war&re. I call upon you to guard 
your empire from such a calamity, and to rescue four millions of 
your fellow-Bubjeots from a senseless, shameless, diabolio oppres- 
sion. HBNKV fKATTAN. 

Xra.— THE VOCATION OF THE SCHOOLMASTER. 

Sib, there is nothing which the adversaries of improvement 
^ are more wont to make themselves merry with, than what is 
termed the " fnarch of intellect j " and here I will confess that I 
think, as far as the phrase goes, they are in the ri^t. It is a 
very absurd, because a very inoorreot expression. It is little 
calculated to describe ^e operation in question. It does not pi<^ 
ture an image at all resembling the proceeding of the true friends 
of mankind. It much more resembles the progress of the enemy 
to all improvement The etmqueror moves in a march. He 
stalks onward with the <^ pride, pomp, and circumstance of war ; " 
banners flying, shouts rending the air, guns thnnderii^» and 
martial music pealing, to drown the shrieks of the wounded, and 
the lamentations for the slain. 

Not thus the schoolmaster in his peaceful vocation. He medi- 
tates and purposes in secret the plans which are to bless man- 
kind ; he slowly gathers round him those who are to frirther their 
execution; he quietly, thon^ firmly, advances in his humble 
. path, laboring steadily, but calmly, till he has opened to the li^^t 
all Uie recesses of ignorance, and torn up by the roots all the 
weeds of vice. His is a progress not to be con^Mured with any 
thing like a march ; but it- leads to a far more brilliant triumj^ 
and to laurels more imperishable than the destroyer of his spe- 
cies, the scourge of the world, ever won. 

Such men — men deserving the glorious title of Teachers of 
Mankind — I have found, la^riii||^conscientiou8ly, thou^ per- 
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\ 
flips, obflenrelj, in th^r b1«nM Tooation, wherever I hare gone. 
I hMve feond them, and shared their fellowship, among the dai^ 
i&g, tke ambitiotn, the ardent, the indomitably active Freneh ; 
I hsTo foand Uiem among the persevering, resolute, indnstriona 
BwMB ; I have fennd them among the laboriona, the warm-hearted, 
tke eothnsiastie Germans ; I luftve found them among the higfa- 
nunded but enslaved Italians ; and in our own country, GKkI be 
thanked, their numbers every where abound, and are every day 



T^imT calling is hi^ and holy ; their feme is the prosperity 
€if nAtions ; their renown will fill the earth in after ases, in pro- 
portion afl it sounds not far off in their own times. &ch one of 
these great teachers of the world, possessing his soul in peace, 
performs his appointed course, awaits in patience the ftdfiliment 
of the promises, and, resting from his labors, bequeaths his 
memory io the generation whom his works have blessed, and 
sleeps under the humble but not inglorious ^itaph, commemo- 
rating ** one in^whom mankind lost a friend, and no man got rid 
of an enemy." lord BROucuaAii. 



-^: 



XIV.^OK WAR WUH FRANCE OR AMERICA. 

• Yoxj have now two Wars before you, of which you must choose 
one, for both you can not support. The war against America is 
against your own countrymen — you have stopped me from say- 
ing against your fellow-subjects ; that against France is against 
your inveterate enemy and rival. Every blow you strie in 
America is against yourselves ; it is against all idea of reconcil- 
iation, and against your own interest, &ough you should be able, 
as you never will be, to force them to submit. Every stroke 
against Fiance is of advantage to you : America miist be con- 
quered in France ; Prance never can be conquered in America. 

The war of France is a war of interest ; it was her interest 
which first induced her to engage in it, and it is by that interest 
Ihat she will measure its continuance. Turn your face at once 
against her; attack her wherever she is exposed; crush her com- 
merce wherever you can ; make her feel heavy and immediate 
distress throughout the nation : the people will soon cry out to 
their government. 

The war of the Americans is a war of passion. It is of such 
a nature as to be supported by the most powerM virtues, love of 
liberty and of their country ; and, a% the same time, by those 
paaaions in the human heart which give courage, strength, and 



144 THE FLOOE OF PAKLUMENT. 

peneyeranee, to man, the epirit of rerenge fbr tke kijuriM yda 
have done them, of retaliation for the hardBhips joa have inffietod 
on ihem, and of opposition to the nnjnst powers jaa haTe ezei^ 
cised oyer them. Eyerr thing combines to animate them to ihia 
war, and sach a war is without end; for whateyer obstinaej 
enthusiasm eyer inspired man with you will now find in AmericB. 
Ko matter what ^yes birth to that enthusiasm, whether the name 
of religion or of liberty, the effects are the same ; it inroires a 
roirit which is imconquerable, and solicitous to undergo difficaltj, 
danger, and hardship : and as long as there is a man in Ameriea, 
a being formed such as we are, you will hayehim present himself 
against you in the field. gha&les jakbb pox (1778). 



XV. — THE IMPOUCT OF INJU8TIGB. 

Thb march of the human mind is slow. Sir, it was not until 
after two hundred years discoyered, that, by an eternal law, 
Proyidence had decreed yexation to yiolence,^uid poyertj to 
rapine. To^ ancestors did, howeyer, at length open their eyas 
to the iUrhusllandry of injustice. They found that the tyranny 
of a free people could of all t3rrannies the least be endured; and 
that laws made against a whole nat^n were not the most efibei- ^ 
ual methods for securing its obedience. Accordingly, ndihe^ 
twenty-seyenth year of Henry the Eighth, the course was entirely 
altered. With a preamble stating the entire and perfect rights 
of the crown of England, it gaye to the Welsh all the rights and 
priyileses of English subjects. A political order was est^ulilished; 
the mdlitary power gaye way to the ciyil ; the marches were 
turned into counties. But that a nation should haye a right to 
English liberties, and yet no share at all in the fundamental 
security of these liberties, the grant of their own propectyy 
seemed a thing so incongruous, that ei^t years afler, that is, m 
the^hirty-fifth of that reign, a complete and not ill-proportioned 
representation by counties and boroughs was bestowed i^kni Wales 
by act of Parliament. From that moment, as by a charm, the 
tumults subsided. Obedience was restored. Peace, order, and 
ciyilisation, followed in the train of liberty. When the day-star 
of the English constitution had arisen in their hearts, all was 
hannony within and without : 

-^^^ Simul alba naatis, 
Stella refiiUdt, 

De'flait Baxis agitatos bamor; 
Oon'cidant yenti, fbgiuDt'qae na^bw. 
£t mi'naz (quod sio Tolu-^^) ponto 
Unda recombit 



Welsh 1 
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fta people of Amerifia as mooh Enriinhmep m the 



ilah? Tha pceambk of the «oi of Henry ue Eudith 8ajs» 
tha WeUi speak a langa^gB no way nmnbling tkat <» hb maj- 
esty's Kagliwh sobjecta. Are the Auericaiia aot as numerous? 
!E3fte people of Wales oaa not aawunt to above two hundred 
♦hooaand — not a tealh part of the number in the colonies. Is 
Ajoaerioa in rebellion? Wales was hardly ever free from it. 

My resolutions go to establish ihe equity and justice of a tax- 
aition of America by ffmni^ and not by imposiiian; to admit the 
legal competency of the colony asa^iblies for the support of 
tkeir goirenment ia peace, and fcr public aids in time of war ; 
ta aoknowle^ga that this 1^^ competency has had a dutiful and 
beneficial exercise ; and that experience has shown the benefit of 
tbeir graats, and the fritility of parliamentary taxation as a 
method of suppjiy. Ihese soHd tnckhff cempose six fundamental 
{ivopositions; six masrive pillars ai strength, suficient, I think, 
to support the temple of British concord. 

MXmxM iMmch, 1775). 



XVL — THE BANK OF ENGLAND. 

While the Bank of England continues in its present state of 
dependence on the minister, it is impossible to h<»e, Mr. Speak- 
er, that public credit can be restored, and the frmds raised. Last 
year, much was said in the newspapers about the oonnectioa 
betw e en the ri^t honorable miileman and the bank. It was 
wd diatthe bamis bad been forbidden. 7%e conduet of the chan* 
eellor of the exdieqner showed that he cultiyated the oonneQtion 
on account of the lady's dowry, not for the eomfert of her 
0ocwty, 

The advances sftade by the bank to government oecasioned the 
irst stoppage, and now three 'niUions ate again to be advanced 
widiont any security whatever. If the diieoton do not insist 
on some securitv for their repayment, they will be guiky of a 
gross bxeaeh of duty, and the most eolpable ne^eot of the inter* 
est of their constituents. - 

It seems that the bank ia to be the new temple of Janus — 
ever shot ia time of war. While war ooBtboes we must be 
eontented to view the meager paper profile ; wx will we be per- 
mitted to contemplate the golden bust till the return of peace. 
ISie Fronch directory are thus to have the keys of the bank, 
which can not be opened till they grant permission. 

fiir, it is mere cant and delosioB to talk any longer of giving 
13 
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up a part to preserve tlie whole, that we moiit Jeav« bo4h mBr 
Ubertj and property 'uamortgaged toposteritj. If I am eaUfid 
upon to pay a BhUling to preserre a pouod, thia is intoUigible; 
but if I am called upon twenty times suooessiTely for mj flfail- 
ling, it is ridiculous to tell me of giving up a part for tba pt m 
ervation of the whole. This will not do; and, as a wocthj 
baronet said on another occasion, <^ if it is so often repeated, it 
comes to be no joke." 

Sir, this kind of paradoxical insult can not long be endnned. 
It will not do to tell us that sending millions of money to Ger- 
many for the defense of this country is true eoonomy ; thai to 
lop off the most valuable of our liberties is to preserve the oqo- 
stitution ; that not to pay its lawful creditors is to S8{^port the 
credit of the bank ; and to introduce a generals diaoloflnre of 
income is to protect property. This is the last stage of saA 
delusion. The tricks havo been too often repeated to elude the 
most inattentive observation* While the affiurs of thia oounliy 
continue in the same hands, they can not be administered wisely 
or well. The country can not have confidence in a system always 
unsuccessful, now hopeless; and the dismissal of ministers most 
be the preliminary step to any vigor of system, any proq>ect of 
peace. beusbidjlk. 

xvn. — JusncE to roman catholics. 

On moring for a oommittee on the Boman Catholie olaima, Fehraarj 28, 1821. 

Sib, on the part of the Roman Catholics, I will be bold to 
say, that they harbor no principle of hostility to our EBtnbHA 
ment. What have they said or done, once the period of the 
Eevolution, to show that they mean to tou<^ the Establishmeol? 
<*Let them swear what they will,'' it is said, <'the Catholics most 
break their oaths, and our Establishment must be endangered^" 
The right honorable gentleman maintains, that he is aothoriitfd 
by his views to exclude them &om this State on principles that 
would make them unworthy of any State* 

Sir, I cannot find, in the large volume of human nature, any 
principle which calls upon the Roman Catholic to subvert that 
State by whose laws he is protected, merely that the heads of his 
priests may be decorated with a miter ! And the right honoraUe 
gentleman must excuse me if I say, that he equally mistakes (ha 
institutions of man and the principles of human action, the ^ 
Catholic does not indulge the chimerical notion of heaving the 
British constitution from its basis, that his priest may wear lawn 
sleeves and a miter. If, howeveri he is excluded from the piiri- 
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l^gM df ¥k» 8tMe merely on aoeonnt of Ms refigicm; if he is 
made an invidioiui exception in a conntrj which permits the tal- 
ents and Tirtaes of all other men to adrance them to the highest 
iMmon ; and if Hud exeeption extend to his posterity, — «< nati 
^"naiffmm et qtti nasoenittr ab tSt9,''^he will indeed have a sdfi- 
^ent motive to aim at the destrtietion of that State which heaps 
■nptm Mm, &nfy so heavy a load of injustice. 

Sir, I wonld unite the Catholic by every a^ectiou and every 
^bod ^fing of his natore, by every motive that din operate 
upon his heart and head, by every obligation that can bind his 
conscience, and every argument that can convince his tmderstand- 
Ing ; not so moeh by adding to his power, as by removing every 
eflfe iiB ive exclufflon, every unworthy distinction. I do not propose 
iMfre to strike the shackle from his limbs, ibr he is iree ; but to 
remove the brand from his forehead, for he is stigmatized. I 
'WooM not have him a marked man and a plotting sectary, but 
^rovld raise him to the proudest rank that man can attain, to the 
rights and privileges of a free-bom subject. Do not, I entreat 
yon, as sincere friends to the Protestant establishment, do not 
rejject this appeal for justice and grace. Do not drive your 
Bcnan Catholic brother fttan your bar a discontented sectary. 
Do not tell him who wishes to be a friend, that he is, and ought 
to be, an enemy. w. c. plunkett. 

XVIIL — THE D£LIV|:RAKC£ OF fiUBOPE. 

Thay we have objects, great and nomentoiis objects, in our 
Tiew, thero is no man that must not feel. I can have no diffi- 
oiilty in deobiring that the most complete and desirable teimina- 
tioB of the contest wonld be the deliverance of Europe. I am 
told, indeed, that there are persons who affect not to understand 
this phrase ; who think there is something confused, something 
fnvohred, something of a studied ambiguity and concealment, in 
it. I oan not undertake to answer for other gentlemen's powers 
of oomprdiension. The map of Europe is before them. I can 
«iily say that I do not admire that man's intellect, and I do not 
envy tluii man's feelings, who oan look over that -map without 
^fhering some notion of what is meant by the deliverance of 
ISdtrtfpe, I do not envy that man's ^linss who can behold tho 
sniiMings of Switeerland, and who derives from that sight no idea 
of what is meant by the ddiverance of Europe. I do not envy 
^ikefbelings of that man who can look without emotion at Italy, 
^^pltindeied, insulted, trampled upon, exhausted, covered with 
tUMoto, and horror, and devastation, — who oan look at all this. 
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and be at A Ion to gaoBBfAaA iA^mmB^hjth^ 
Europe! A» litUe do I en^y the ieelingB of iital smui ite oas 
Yiew the people of the Netberianda driveii inte inawceolion, aad 
struggling for their freedom agaioat the heavy haiiA of a mmmih 
less t^ranajy without entertaiuBg aay aeapioiea of whai aagr ha 
the sense of the word ddiverance I 

Does such a man oontemplate HoiUuid groaiung voder acl»> 
trary oppresatona and ezaotioBa? Does he tun his eyea toSpain 
trembling at the nod of a ferei^ master? And dosa tbe wemd. 
deliverance still sound unintellig^Uy m hla eav2 Baa he heaid 
of the rescue and salyatiott of Naf^ea by the appeaianoa asd tka 
triumphs of the British fleet? Does he know that lbs neural^ 
of Naoles maintaina ita exist^ioe at the aword'a potni 1 And ia 
his understanding and is his heart atill impenetrable to th» wfoaam 
and meaning of tke deliveranee qf Ettrefie? 

Sir, that we shall suooeed ia effeoting thu^ gsneval d«liTei«iio% 
I do not pretend to a£mu That in no poasiUe ease we ahoaUl 
lay down our arma and condude a peace beibre it ia ftJiy efosted^ 
I do not mean to argue. But that thia ia the object whioh w» 
ought to have in tiew, eyen if we look to* our qw» safety oniyv 
— that of thia we ought to aocompliah aa much aa onr neana^ onr 
exertions, our opportunities, will ^low, — I da most uxDmmtj 
contend. If eiraunustanoes should unhappily arise to make tli0 
attainment of the object hopdess, it will be time enouf^ when 
they do arise to give tip the hopes of attaining it. But do not 
let us run before misfortune ; do not let ua presume disappoint* 
ment, and anticipate the necessity of disgraoeu 

mOBOX OAMZOIIQ. 



XIX.— THE VOTE BY BALLOT. 

SiR) it is said that the morals of the people would be affected 
by clandestine voting. We are told that it would conduce to the 
propagation of the most pernicious habita; that falsehood and 
diasimulation would be ita tiatural results; men would make 
promises which they had no intention of keeping, and saspicioa 
and mistrust would arise where confidence and reliance now hap* 
pily prevail. Sir» I am persuaded that promisee spontaneoualy 
made, flowing from a free and unbiased volition^ would be 
observed xmder the ballot a^ faithfully aa they now axe; and, 
with r^rd to promises purchased from corruption or wrung 
from fear, they belong to that class of engagements of whoat 
inchoate* depravity the profligate performance ia the in£unow 
consummation. 

* Pronoonoed m'ibo-ate« 
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I Weil aware lliai/gmerally Bpqafcing, ciiatioiiB from the 
r of aatiqiiitj are little applicable to oar system of goyem* 

at and our eode of morality. The opinions of men who lived 

y thiMiiaiid years ago hare little weight ; bat there is a pas- 
aaga witfi lefereooe to tlie morality of the baUot, in a speech of 
Hie great Athenian^ which I have never seen quoted, so forcible 
and aoinie. that £ ^11 be ezoased fi)r adverting to it : 

^i^" mjB Demostiieiies, in his speech on the IVilse Embassy, 
wWfnwring an assembly of five hondred judges who were to vote 
hj balkt, *' if there be any man here sufficiently unfortonate to 
kiave beoL betrayed into a corrupt engagement to vote against his 
^mmBomee and his ooimtry, let him bear m mind that to the folfill* 
aeiiiof thai promise he ki not bound ; that those with whom he 
htm altered into that profligate undertaking wiU have no cogni- 
aanoe of its performanoe, but that there is a divinity above us 
iriu» wiE take oognisanee of his thoughts, and know whether he 
riiall have fblilldl that duty to his country which is paramount 
to every other obligation. Your vote is secret. Ton have noth- 
ing to i^ypiehend ; for safety is secured to you by the wisest 
leffndation which your lawgivers ever yet laid down." 

To all times and to all countries the principle thus powerftilly 
«q>i«8a0d inappropriate. A dishonorable contract is void, and 
to the diaoharga of a great trust impunity should be secured. 
She finnohise, you often tell us, is a trust ^ranted ; but far 
whom? If for the proprietor of the soil, if ror the benefit of 
tha kadlord, if it is in him indeed that the beneficial interest is 
vested, by all means let the vote be pnblio, and let the real owner 
of the vote have the fullest opportunity of knowing with what 
fidelity the offices of servitude have been performed ; but if the 
firanohise is a trust for the benefit of the community, and if the 
poblicitv of its exercise conduces to its violation, ^en, in the 
name of common consistency, do not insist upon our adherence 
to that system of voting by which the object you have, or ought 
to have, most of all at heart, is so qianifestly counteracted. 

SHIBL. 



XX.— THE IBISH MSTUBBANCE BILL. 

I DO not rise to fiiwn or cringe to this house ; I do not rise to 
snpplieate you to be merciAil towards the nation to which I belong 
—*• towards a nation which, though subject to England, yet is dls- 
tmet from it.. It is a distinct nation. It has been treated as 
saoh by this country, as may be proved by history, and by seven 
{nmdred years of tTraony. X c^U upon ^is bouse, as you value 
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tfaeUbortyof JGk«biid,]iotto«O0«1iie nmant aefinoDS faiU to 
pass. In it are involved the liberiifli of Ki^tand, the Kber^ of 
liie pren, and of every other ifistitetk>n4ewr to KiitfiMiM ML 

.^^inet the bill I protest in the name of the InA p«qpia^ «■! 
in the &oe of heaven. I treat with eoom Hie pmnr and pkiM 
anertiona that grievaaeeB we net tobeoouplaiBedol^ thatov 
redress is not to be sgHated ; for, in mack eaees, lei iw n i iian es tf 
oan not be too strong, agitatioii ean not be too violent, to ahorto 
the world with what ii^jnstioe oar fm elainui are met, wad ante 
what tyranny the people sofBar. 

I niere are two flrifl^Ad okttnainthisbilL The cm wUsb 
does away with trial by jury, and whioh I haveealled npoa jta 
to baptise. Yon oall it s eaurt»martiai-^ a nese nii^iMine; I 
9tig^^s» it tiBtkremduHtmaryiriiumd. What, in the Mane «^ 
heaven, isityifitisnotarevolvtionafy tribimal? Itinnihiiatw 
the trial by jury; it drives ihejadgefiRBn his beneh,-^ the naa 
who, fitm expmmce^ eoold wogh thenioe and ddioete pefarte 
of a oase; who oonld disoriffliDate between Ihe steai^itfawBi^ 
testimony and the sobomed evidenoe; who eoold see, plainly 
and readily, the jnstiee or injnstiee of the aeeosatioB* It tnnm 
out this man, who is free, nnsfaaekled, nnprejndieed, who has na 

Srevions opinions to eontrol tiie olear exerase of fab dkty. Yes 
away with that whioh is more saored than the throne itnlf ; 
— that for which your king reigns, yoor lords detihentte^ year 
commons assemble. 

If ever I doubted before of the snoeess of our agitatioii for 
repeal, this bill, this infomons bill, the way in whioh it has been 
received by the house, the manner in which its opponents hav» 
been treated, the personalities to whidi they have been nbjeeted, 
the yells with whidi one of tiiem has this m^t been greeted, «^^ 
all these things dissipate my doubts, «nd tell me of its eomplelB 
and early triumj^ Do you tldnk those yells w^ be forgotten t 
Bo yoa suppose their echo will not reach the plains of my injored 
and insulted country? — that they ytiii not be whiq^red in her 
green valleys, and heard from her lofry hills? O, they will be 
heard there ; yes, and they will not be forgotten ! The yoath of 
Ireland wiirbound with indignation; they will say, "We are 
eight millions ; and you treat us thus, as though we were no more 
to your country than the isle of Gnemsey or of Jersey ! *' 

I have done my duty. I stand aoqnitted to my oonaoienoe 
and my country. I have opposed this measore throughout ; and 
I now protest against it as lumh, oppressive, nnoalled for, mijmst ; 
as establishing an in&mous prSeedent b^ retaliatmg crime aj^unst 
crime ; as tyrannous, cruelly and vindictively tyrannooa 

mNISL O'CONNKli, 
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all power is, or ought to be, aooompanied by 
Tjtaitt^ M iiMflfpoiiBy^ po#er. This defim^n 
1» efaallj tras^ whether the power be lodged in one or maay;-^ 
^ilHi^er in sdespot, exfinpted by the &m of gevenneiii firom 
Mw. etatioA of the kkw; or in a mob, whoie muabere pat them 
Wjoud the roaeh of law. Idle, thoefore, and abminl^ to talk 
q£ A e o dom where a mob domiaieerg! Idle, therefore, and abenrd, 
io talk of liberty, when yoa hold your property, perfaape your 
]|fe» not indeed at the ned of a despot, but at the will of an 
infljimed, an infomted p<^Qlaoe ! 

I traet there are few, Tery fow, reaeonable and enlightened 
ttea veady to lead tkeaieelTes to projeota of eontoion. But I 
•oafeM I veiy nraeh wish that all who are not ready to do bo 
iraald oonader the ill effect of any coontenanoe giten, publicly 
•r by af^parent implication, to thme whom, in their hearts and 
jndgments, they despieOk I remember that most excellent and 
Mb man, Mr« Wilberforee, onoe saying, in the House of Oom- 
■MMW. that he " never belieyed an opposition really to wish mis- 
chief to the conntiy ; that they <Hily wished just so much mischief 
as might drire their opponents out, and place themselTes in their 



Now, gentlemen, I can not help thinking that there are some 
persons tampering with the question of reform something in 
the same spirit. They do not go so far as the reformers; they 
enren state irreconcilable differences of opinion ; but to a certain 
nctant they agree, and even cooperate with them. They co^ 
erate with them in inflaming the public feeling, not only against 
the goTonunent, but against the support given by Parhament to 
tibat government, in &o hope, no a&uhi^ of attracting to them- 
selyes the popularity which is lost to their oppcments, and thus 
bain^ enabled to correct and retrieve the errors of a displaced 
adnunistaration. 

Vain and hopeless task, to raise such a spirit and then to 
govern it! Thay may stimulate the steeds into fory, till the 
ehaziot is hurried to the brink of a precipice, but do they flatter 
themsehres that they can then leap io, and, hurling the inoompe> 
tent driver flrom his seat, oheck the reins just m time to turn 
from the precipice, and avoid the &11 ? I fear they would attempt 
it in Tain, lie impulse, <»ice given, may be too impetuous to 
be eontn^ed; and, intending only to change the guiduice ai the 
■achine, they may hurry it and themselves to irretrievable 
destructimi. gsorgk caknino. 



XZIL— ntlSR '*AI>XS1I&" 

In reply to Lord I^ndhorst (1837), who had stigmatized the Irish as 

Thbub is a BMui of great abilities ^- not a member of 
house, bat whose talents and Mdness. have pkoed faim » 4« 
topmost plaoe in his party -«who has been heml to speak citkm 
Insh as '' rnUem'' Pisdainii^ all in^K)flti|re, and abandeiiiBg^all 
zeserve, he distinotly and andMaooslj teUs the Izjsh pe(^[>le that 
liiej ace not entitled to the same priyilcgas as KiglkhasB? 
that th^ are " aliens:' Aliens 7 Good heayens ! Was Axtiuir« 
Duke of Wellington, in the House of Lords, and did he not start 
m> and exclaim, **HoldI I have men the aliem do their diUy!^ 
Toe "" battles, sieges, fortunes that he has passed," ought to l^ve 
eome back upon him. He ought to haye remembered that» £raaa 
the earliest achievement in which he displayed that military gemna 
which has placed him foremost in the annals of modam waifiun^ 
down to that last and surpassing combat, which has made hin 
name imperishable, — from Assaye to Waterloo, — the Irish sol» 
diers, witii whom your armies are filled, were the inseparable 
auxiliaries to fhe glory with which his unparalleled soooesna 
have been crowned. 

Whose were the arms that drove your bayonets at Yimi^a 
through the phalanxes that never reeled in the shock of wac 
before 7 What desperate valor climbed the steeps and filled the 
moats of Badajos 7 * All, all his victories should have rushed 
and crowded back upon his memory ; Yimiera, Badajos, Sala- 
manca, Albue'ra, Toulouse ; and, last of all, the greatest 
Tell me, for you were there, — I appeal to the gallant soldier 
before me {Sir Henry Hardinge), who bears, I know, a generous 
heart in an intrepid breast ; — tell me, for you must needs remem* 
ber, — on that day, when the destinies of mankind were trembliiur 
in the balance, while death fell in showers ; when the artillery^ 
France, leveled with the precision of the most deadly scienoe, 
played upon them ; when her legions, incited by the voice, inspired 
by the example, of their mighty leader, rushed again and again to 
the onset, — tell me if, for an instant, when to hesitate for an 
instant wss to be lost, the •' aliens " blenched I And when« at 
length, the moment for the last decisive movanent had arrived; 
when the valor, so long wisely checked, was at last let loose t 
when with words fomiliar, but immortal, the great c«|>tain com- 
manded the great assaidt, — tell me if Catholic Ireland with 
less heroic valor than the natives of your own glorious isle jpxB* 
eipitated herself upon the fi)e! The blood of EqglaBd, Seotiaad, 

^Prononneed Batto-hwif 
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Iralaad, flowed hi tte iaae 8lntoi».di«Doked tlie same flald. 
"When the ^11 moroiiig dawned, ihmr dead lay odd and stark 
together ; in the same deep pit their bodies were deposited ; the 
f^BfiaiOotn of spEiagisnow breakiag fkna their eonmuiigled dust ; 
the dew &ll8 fron hesven iqwn thw union in the grave ! Par^ 
^them in every peril, in the glory shall we not be persiiiled i« 
fttrtioipftiaT-^aiid shall we be told, as a requital, that we are 
eilinngiid from tlie noble country for whose salyation oar life- 
Used was pemed out ? SBixi:.. 



XXm.-— THE LOVB OP POPULARITT. 

Tm honorable gentleman who opened the debate on the other 
dde of the honse, on the first day of this lenMhened discussion, 
was pleased to ask me, in terms of great civility and kindness, 
whetiier I do not love popularity. Sir, I am not insensible to 
tte good opinion of honorable men, such as ho who put to me 
-dis question. I am not inseneible to the- good wilt of an cn- 
fightened community. The man who disregards it is not worthy 
to hold a hi^ official station in a country which boasts a popular 
constitution. 

I have encountered too many of the vicissitudes of public life, 
not to know how to meet censures which I am conscious I do not 
deserve. On the other hand, I desire to retain popularity ; but 
I would hold it honorably, or not at all. ** Lcatdo 9nanent€Tn ; ** 
or, to use the more beautifnl paraphrase of Dryden : 

** I can applaud her, — when abe *b kind ; 
Bat when she dances in the wind. 
And shakes her wings, and will not stay, — 
I puff the mnagate away." 

Yes, sir, I love, I covet, I enjoy popularity ; but I will not 
eourt it by the surrender of my conscientious judgment, or by the 
sacrifice of my settled opinions. canning. 



XXIV. — JUSTICE TO EAST INDIAJHS. 

• Sir, are we to keep the people of India ignorant in order that 
we may keep them submissive ? Or do we think we can give 
Aem knowledge without awakening ambition ? ' Or do we mean 
«e awaken ambition and to pro^de it with no l^thnate vent t 
Who will answer any of these ^estinns in the afirmative 1 Yet 
one of them mnst be answered m the affinnattve by every person * 
who MMntains that we ought permanently to ezehide the nativea 
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of.Lidifr from higb ofioe. I hftve no fewk HiApadiefdHty 
» pbin before ob : aad it is also the patk of wisdom, of natioiMl 
prosperity, of national lionor. 

Sir, what is that poww worth whioh is fimnded miTiee^^Bi 
ignoranoe, and on misery? — which we can only ikold byyiolatnig 
the most saored duties which, as goyemors, we owe to tbe gu^ 
Miied? — which, as a people blessed with fiur move than an oi^ 
naiy measure of political liberty and of intellectual light, we owe 
to a race debased by three thousand years of despotian 9md 
priestcraft? Ah ! sir, we are free, we are civilised, to little 
purpose, if we grudge to any portion of the human race an equal 
measure of freedom and civilisation ! 

Sir, it may be that by good goyemment we may educate ev 
subjects of India into a capacity for better government ; it mi^ 
be that, having become instructed in European knowledjoe, th^ 
may, in some Siture age, demand European mstitutions. Whether 
sucii a day will ever come I know not. But never will I attempt 
to avert or retard it. Whenever it comes, it will be the proodesfe 
day in English histoiy. To have found a great people sunk m 
the lowest depths of alaveiy and superstition, to have so ruled 
them as to have made them desirous and capable of all Uie pcit* 
ileges of citisens, would, indeed, be a title to gloiy all our own. 

The scepter may pass away firom us. Unforeseen aooidettis 
may derange our most profound schemes of policy. Vietoiy 
may be inconstant to our arms. But there are triumphs 
wUoh are followed by no reverses. There is an empire exes^ 
firom all natural causes of decay. These triumphsare the padfis 
triumphs of reason over baibarism ; that empire is the imperish- 
able empire of our arts and our morals, our literature and onr 

laWS! MAOAULAT (ISSS). 



XXV. — THE JEWS* DtSABILITIEB BILL. 

Tsi question before us is, Shall Jews be admitted to the priv- 
ilege of sitting in Parliament 7 That they wish to have acoess ts 
this privileffe has already been shown ; it now remains to show 
that some harm is calculated to result from that admissioBk 
Unless this is shown, the refosal is neither more nor less thai 
persecutum* 

My honorable fViend put a different interpretation on this 
word persecution; bat when we oome to define the sense, it 
must be found that we are only quibbling about a word. With 
aome peisons, perhaps, b/urtdng would be persecution, while the 
eereuringrf ttem^ would not be peneoution; others may call 
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the scremng ^ thumbi peraeoatioii, and d«ny the justioe of that 
coqpreaaon implied to whipping. But, according to my impree- 
noD, the uiflietioQ of any penaltiea on aoooimt of religiotui opiiH 
WDSi and on aoeoant of leligiona opinions alone, cornea within 
ihe meaning of the tenn perteeutian. It is as much persecution in 
principle as an auio dafi ; the only difference is in degree. No 
axgnment cui be adduced in fayor of the mildest degree of this 
iiijnatlce, which, logically speaking, ihoueh not morally, indeed, 
might not be used with equal force in &Tor of the most cruel 
inmctions from similar motives. 

If it was to be full and entire persecution, after the example 
of our ancestors, I could understand it. If we were called on to 
rerert to the days when, as a people, the Jews were pillaged, 
their warehouses torn down, their every right sacrificed, the 
thing would be comprdiensible. But this is a delicate perseeo- 
laon, with no abstract rule for its guidance. All that the house 
has been told is, that the Jews are not Christians, and that, 
therefore, they must not have power. But this has not been 
dedared openly and ingenuously, as it once was. 

Formerly, the persecution of the Jews was, at least, consistent. 
The thing was once made complete by taking away their property, 
their liberty, and their lives. My honorable friend is now equally 
Tehement as to takii^ away their political power ; and yet, no 
doubt, he would shudder at what such a principle mi^t really 
take away. The only power that my honorable friend seems to 
wish to deprive the Jews of is to consist in maces, gold chains, 
and skins of parchment with pieces of wax dangling at the end 
of them. But he is leaving them all the thmgs thatl>estow real 
power. He allows them to have property, and in these times 
property is power, mighty and overwhelming power ; he allows 
them to have knowledge, and knowledge is no less power. 

Then why is all this power poisoned by intolerance 7 Why is 
the Jew to have the power of a principal over his clerk, of a 
master over his servant, of a landlord over his tenant — why 
is he to have all this which is power, and yet to be deprived of 
the fair and natural consequences of this power ? A Jew may 
be the richest man in England ; he may possess the whole oi 
London ; his interest may be the means of raising this party or 
depressing that; his influence may be of the first consequence 
in a war which shall shake all Europe to its center ; his power 
may assist or retard the greatest plans of the greatest prince ; 
he may make members of Parliament ; and yet, with all this, 
confessed, acknowledged, undonied, he is not to have the power 
of sftting in Parliament hime^f ! -^ n. 
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XXVL — THE AMERICANS NOT BEBELLIOUR 
On tbe A4drMt to the King, FeWuuy 2, 1775. 



y Sib, tlie noble lord has endeayored, bj every li^t into irlddi 
he can throw the question, to prove that the resistance of die 

, Americans, though it has gone no ^rlher than votes and resolu- 
tions, is actual and op^i rebellion. I think, sir, thi&ii there is do 
difficulty in proving the direct contra^ position. A^inst what 
is it that the Americans rebel ? Bo they den^ allegiance to his 
majesty ? Are they in arms in opposmg the king's troops ? Bj 
what explanation or by what misconception their conduct is now 
to be branded with so violent and so mtal an epithet, I can not 
aporehend. 

You passed acts, at the lasi session, which overturned all legal 
semblance of a constitution in one of their provinces ; and yoa 
utterly ruined* the capital of the empire in that part of the world, 
by way of punishing the insolence of a mob. You executed those 
acts by force of arms. The people of the colonies, thinking 
themselves tyrannically used, convened a General Confess. Hie 
deputies met in that Congress, and came to resolutions iuD of 
duty and allegiance to the king, and respect towards Parliament. 
And we, the Parliament of Great Britain, are now to overlook 
the conduct of the Congress, and search for proofi of rebellioQ 
among the American mobs and the colony newspapers ! And 
these last have been actually laid before us as state papers! 
Yet, in the action of these mobs, and in the expressions of these 
newspapers, is not rebellion to.be found. It must be by the most 
Bophistical of all arguments that such a deduction is to be drawn. 
A people governed by a constitution subordinate to our own, pro- 
fessing loyalty and obedience to the king, and using no violence 
against his troops, nor being anywhere in arms, can not, but by 
the utmost perversion of sense and expression, be denominated 
rebels. 

I insist that America is not in a state of rebellion. I in^ 
that every appearance of riot, disorder, tumult, and sedition, 
which the noble lord has so &ithftilly recounted from newspapers, 
arises not from disobedience, treason, or rebellion, but ib created 
by the conduct of those who would establish a despotism in the 
land ; ay, sir, of those whose views are manifestly directed to 
ihe reduction of America to the most abject state of servility, as 
a preFude to the realizing the same atrocious system in the 
mother country. Joseph dtjwning. 

* Parliament shat up the port of Boeton, Maroh, ITTi. 



PART SEVENTH.— THE FLOOR OF CONGRESS. 



L^ON THE BBmaH TREATY, 1796. 

The treaty is bad, £itally bad, is the cry. It sacrifices the 
interest, the honor, the independence, of the United States, and 
the &ith of our engagements to France. If we listen to the 
clamor of party intemperance, the evils are of a number not to 
be counted, ana of a nature not to be borne, even in idea. The 
language of passion and exaggeration may silence that of sober 
reason in other places. It has not done it here. The question 
here is, whether the treaty be really so very fatal as to oblige the 
nation to break its faith. 

This, sir, is a cause that would be dishonored and betrayed if 
I contented myself with appealing only to the understanding. 
That Acuity is too cold, and its processes are too slow, for the 
occasion. I desire to thank Gk>d that, since he has given me an 
intellect so fallible, he has impressed upon me an instinct that is 
sure. On a question of shame and honor, reasoning is sometimes 
useless, and worse. I feel the decision in my pulse; if it throws 
no light upon ihe brain, it kindles a fire at the heart. 

It is not easy to deny, it is impossible to doubt, that a treaty 
imposes an obli^ition on the American nation. It would be 
childish to consider the President and Senate obliged, and the 
nation and House free. What is the obligation ? Perfect or 
imperfect 7 If perfect, the debate is brou^t to a conclusion. 
If imperfect, how large a part of our faith is pawned ? Is half 
our honor put at risk, and is that half too cheap to be redeemed ? 
How long has this hair-splitting subdivision of good fiiith been 
discovered, and why has it esca^ the researches of the writers 
on the law of nations ? Shall we add a new chapter to that law, 
or insert this doctrine as a supplement to, or, more properly, a 
repeal of, the ten commandments 7 

Ihe consequences of refusingto make provision for the treaty 
are not all to be foreseen. jBy rejecting it, vast interests are 
committed to the sport of the winds ; chance becomes the arbiter 
of events, and it is forbidden to human foresigjht to count their 
number, or measure their extent. Before we resolve to leap into 
this abyss, so dark and so profound, it becomes us to pause and 
reflect upon muk of the dai^gera as are obvioos and inevitable. 
If this assembly should be wrought into a temper to defy these 
14 I5f 
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eooflMfmnoeB, it is ytan, it is deoeptiTa, to pretead tiiat ire «ft 
eaeape them. It is wone tfaaa weakness to say thai as to pobKB 
fiuth our vote has alread j setUed the qnesfelon : another trmmil 
than our own is alieady erected. The pablio opinion, not a w w l y 
of oar own oonntry, but of the enli^tened world, will prononDee 
a judgment that we can not resist, that we dare net even 
to deq>ise. ^ nsmai 



f. 



n.— WAR WITH GREAT BRITAIN, 1812. 



If we are not Ailly prepared fer war, let tiie snblime fkot be 
soon exhibited, that a free and valiant nation, with our nomben^ 
and a just cause, is always a power^ nation — is always remAj 
to defend its essential rights ! In the Oongresa of 1774, anionic 
other arguments used to prevent a war, and discourage separa^ 
tion from Great Britain, the danger of having our towns hatteroA 
down and burnt was zealously urged. The venerable Ghristo- 
pher Gadsden, of South Carolina, rose and relied to it in theae 
memorable words: " Our seaport towns, Mr. Fresident, are ooui* 
posed of brick and wood. If they are destroyed, we have claj 
and timber enough in our countiy to rebuild them. But, if the 
liberties of our country are destroyed, where shall we find the 
materials to replace them ?'' 

During the si^ of Boston, General Washington consulted 
Congress upon the proprietv of bombarding ihe town. Hr. Han* 
cock was then President of Confess. After Gkneral Waahingi. 
ton's letter was read, a solemn silence ensued. This was brokaa 
by a member making a motion that tlie house should resolve itself 
into a committee of the whole, in order that Mr. Hancock mi^t 
^ve his opinion upon the important subject, as he was so deeply 
interested from having all his estate in Boston. After he left tlui 
chair, he addressed the chairman of the commiUee of the whole 
in the following words : " It is true, sir, nearly aU the property 
I have in the world is in houses and other real estate in tiie Umu 
of Boston ; but, if the expulsion of the Britii^ army from it, and 
the liberties of our country, require their being burnt to ashes, 
issiie the order for that purpose immediately.*^ 

What ini^iring lessons of duty do examples like these inool* 
cate ! War, fellow-citizens, is not the greatest of evils. Sulv 
mission to injustice is worse. Loss of honor is worse. A peace 
purchased by mean and inglorious saorifices is worse. I am 119 
apologist of war. It should be the last resort of nations. It 
brings tremendous evils in its train. It finnents, some of the 
worst pasttons of our natnre, 9veA as itiometbaarLdBBah^ the 
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kenfamtaMi Bat attignDUepeaflek mors ^lemoimlkii^ 
than » nagidiMyry war. It k «i iaeabns oo a nation^ chameter, 
in tte oppreanen of wkkh every tme patriot mmA Asse ; till he 
«iMdd almost esolatm, with difigraoed CuBk>»>*0! I have loil 
mj repalation. I kave loet t& immortal pert of myself, and 
^bat vomaine is MstiaL My repiitatioii» lago^ my repatatioii ! " 

Mtowv. 



UI.— NATIONAL OBLIGATIONS. 

I BIF7ER, Mr. Chairman, from the honorable gentleman from 
Massaehofletts, who denies that sympathy ought to be felt for the 
elukbea of deceased officers, who may be in want. Those chil- 
dren haye not served ns, it is true ; but their fathers who did are 
beyond the reach of our gratitude, and the transfer of the feel- 
ing is natural and just. Public benefits bestowed on the children 
of the deceased father encourages him who is alive in the dis- 
eharge of his duty, by the purest of all motives — paternal affec*- 
tion ; and that legislation must be unwise, indeed, that fails to 
enlist, in support of the State, all the best impulses of humanity. 

Let that republic get on as it can, where tiie veteran^ blind, 
maimed, and poor, like Belisarius, is forced to apply to publio 
chanty for support ! Let that republic get on as it can, where 
oontiacts are broken, and public beneficence refused; where 
nothinc is even hut what is in the bond — and that is frequently 
refiised I Let that republic get on as it can ! It will never 
prodnee any thing great ; its career will be short and inglorious ; 
its fall certain and nnpitied ; its history remembered as a warn- 
ing, not as an example ; and the names of its legislators and 
statesmen buried in the oblivion to which their false economy 
tends to consign the memoTy of those who have established its 
freedom, or defended it from aggression. Mav our republic 
show, by its decision on this bill, that it has a higher destiny, 
and tirnt it is guarded as well by liberality and lionor, as by 
jnsCioc ! EDWAKi) Livingston (Jan. 15, 1827). 



IV.— THE LABORING CLASSES. 

Bim, it is an insul^ to our laborin|P classes ia compare them 
with the debased poor of Earope. Why, sir, we of this comntry 
do not know what poverty is. We have no poor in this eomxtty^ 
in the ssose in which that word is used abroad. Every kborer, 
even the nost linBibls» in the United States, soon baoouflB a capi# 



^iit,aiid'«iF«Btif he«bMM,apiopnetor«f bund; ferihBWioi^ 
with all it0 IxmiidleBB fertiUiy, is open to him. 

How oaii any one dare to ooBipare the m eel m aioa of thk Jaad 
i(who«e infoiority* in any mbetaiitial parUoolar, in in»<eiliyoa» 
in yirtoe, in wealth, to the other claaeeB of our aodety , I havia j«l 
to kan) with thai raee of onteasts, of whioh 6o temfio a piotere 
IB preeented by recent writen — the poor of Europe?— *-a laea 
amons no inoonsiderable portion of. whom fiunine and p e a tilq w i 
may be said to dwell eontinaally ; maii^ of whom are withoafc 
morals, withont edooation, wUhimt a oonntry, without a God I 
and may be said to know eooiety only b^ the tenors of its poal 
eode, and to Uto in perpetual war with it. Poor bondbmB! 
mooked with the name of liberty, that they may be aometimes 
tempted to breiak their chains, in order that, after a few daya of 
starvation in idleness and dissipation, they may be drirea faadt 
to their prison-house to take their shackles up again, heavier, and 
more galling than before; severed, as it has been tonchin^y 
expressed, &om nature, firom the common air, and the light dP 
the sun ; knowing only by hearsay that the fields are green».ihai 
the birds sing, am that there is a per'&me in flowers ! 

And is it with a race whom the perverse institutions of Eoropa 
have thus degraded beneath the condition of humanity that the 
advocates, the patrons, the protectors, of our working^nen, pro- 
same to compare them? Sir, it is to treat than with a soom at 
which their spirit should revolt, and does revolt. 

HUGH & LEQtABk, 



v. — ON THE EMBARGO. 

Thb gentleman from North Carolina exclaimed, the other di^, 
in a strain of patriotic ardor, " What ! shall not our laws be 
executed 7 Shall their authority be defied 7 I am for enforoiiur 
them, at every hazard." I honor that gentleman's seal, andl 
mean no deviation from that true respect I entertain £or him, 
when I tell him that in this instance " his seal is not aocardin^ 
to knowledge." 

I ask this house, is there no ccmtrol to its authority, is tiiero 
no limit to the power of this national legislature? I hope I 
shall offend no man, when I intimate that two limits exist—** 
naiure and the oojutUution, Should this house undertake ia 
declare that this atmo^here should no longer surround us, thst 
water should cease to flow, that gravity Aould not hereafter 
operate, that the needle idiould not vibrate to the pole,—- sir, I 
hope I shdl not offand^-I think I may venture to aftrm 4h«^ 



KittAirlt iiMtf. Idl 

8Mb a Uar t4 tte «)atntff BMrtOateiidfaig, the tir ^mdd eoft- 
tinue to circulate; the Mi8flUM^»pi» tlie HndaoD, nad the Potonme^ 
WQold loU their floods to the oeeui ; hearj bodiw eoiitiiroeto 
dc i QaDd , and the mjvbmooB na^snet hokl on ite eoone to ile 
eefestial cyDfoBoni. 

Jnst as utterly abturd lind eoatvary to natareu it to attonpt 
«o prohibit the people of New fii^^d, for any ooneidenUe 
ieM^i of ttme, fiom the ocean. Oommeroe 10 not only ■Mooieled 
vi& all tiie feelings, the habtts, the intercete awl rektkma, of 
that people, but the nature of oor eoil and of ow ooaatB, tiia 
atete of oor population and itH mode of dietribntion over oor 
territoiy, render it iiidiapensable. We have five hnndred nudai 
ef flBa-ooaet, all Aimiahed with harbors, bays, creeks, rivar% 
inlets, basins, with every Tariety of iuTitation to the sea, witk 
every q^ecies of fhoility to Tiolate sueh laws as thessw Oor peo^ 
pie are not scattered over an immense surfece^ at a solemn dis* 
taaee firom each other, in k»dly retirement, in the midst of 
extended plantations and interrening wastes ; ihey are oolleoted 
on tbe maroin of the ocean, by ihe sides of rivers, at the heads 
of bays, looking into the water, or on the sor&oe of it, for the 
iBBitement and the reward of their industry. 

Among a people thus situated, thus educated, thus numerous, 
laws prohibiling them from the exercise of ihmx natural rights 
will have a bia£ng effect not one moment longer than the pub» 
lie sentiment sui^rts theia. Qentlemen talk of twelre revenue 
cutters additional, to enforce the embargo laws. Multiply the 
number by twelve, multiply it by a hundred, join all your ships 
of war, all your gun-boats, and all your militia, — in despite of 
them all, such laws as these are of no avail, when they become 
odious to public sentiment. JoaUH amorcr {ifm. 28, I8OS), 



VL — NATIONAL GLOBT. 

Wn are adied what have we ^^ed by the war ? I have 
shown that we have lost nothing m r^ts, territory, or honor; 
nothing for which we ought to have contended, acorading to the 
priaeiples of the gentlemen on the other side, or according to 
eurown« Have we gained nothing by the war ? Let any man 
look at ^B degraded condition of this country before lihe war, 
tiie Bsom of the universe, the contempt of ourselves, and tell me 
if we have gained nothing by the war. 

Is there a man who would not desire a partaeipation in the 
latuoal (^oiy acquired? Tes, ruUiafial glary, which, however 
dm expression may be condemned by some, must be eherished 
14* 



by 6T«ry gombe patriot Wkftt do I vi«ui by MtioMV ghnyf 
CKoiy Bttoh as Hall, Jaokaon, and Peny, have aoqairad. And mm 
gentlemea inseiiiible to thdir daedb-^to the vakiaof tliMi in 
Sftlang tbeooantrfm tbehoiirof peril faareafto*? Didlkabi 



of Thermop'jln preserve Greece but onoe? ^^dlst the 
sppt eoatiimeB to bear the trftrntet of the Iron M oontaiaa and 
the Alle^^baaieB to her Delta and to the CKilf ti Mezioo, the Ml 
of January shall be remembered, and the glory of that day dball 
Btimnlate future patriots, and nerve the arms of mibom fi ro w n en 
in driving the presumptnooe invader from our oonntry*s eoil. 

Oentlemen may boast of their insensibilily to feelinc^ in e p ir e d 
by the eimtemplation of saeh erentB. But I would aaki does Hia 
leooUeetioa of Bunker's Hill, Saratoga, and Yorktown^ afibrdtheia 
no pleaeura? Every act of noMe sacrifice to the oovntiy, mmrf 
instance of patriotic devotion to her cause, has its benefi eM 
ialuence. A nation's character is the smn of its splendid deeds; 
they constitute one oommon patrimony, the nation's inheritaiiesL 
They awe fereigQ powers, tiiey arouse and animate our owm 
pe^le. 

Do ffsntlemen derive no pleasure ftom the recent transactions 
in the mediterranean 7 Can they regard unmoved the hoootaUa 
issue of a war in support of our nfttional rights, declared, pros^* 
outed, and terminated by a treaty, in which the enemy submitted 
teaoirfe tonc^* in the short period of fertydavs? l%edaya 
of chivalry are not gone. They have been revived in the pemm 
of Oommoidore Decatur, who, in releuring from infidel bondige 
Cbristian captives, the subjects of a foreign power, and restoring 
them to their country and friends, has placed himself beside the 
most renowned knishts of fbrmer tunes. I love true ^ory. It 
is this sentiment mioh ought to be cherished; and, in ajHte of 
oavils, and sneers, and attempts to put it down, it will finaHy 
conduct this nation to that height to which God and nature have 
destined it. clat. 

Vn.— IN FAVOR OP FREE TRADR 

Sm, next to the Christian religion, I consider free trade in its 
largest sense as the greatest blessing that can be conferred upon 
any people. Hear, sir, what Patrick Henry, the great orator of 
yirginia, whose soul was the very temple of freedom, says on this 
subject: 

<< Why should we fetter commerce? If a man is in chaiot, he 

*Pronoiineed kart bUauk — the a in UatUk haring its toond m in/ofW, tod 
th« n hATiBf ft lUghUy iimrI loaBd. 



indboRiVBto tlM«anl^beoMflelikipirit«ftMbn>k«n; \mt 
l0t iim tmU ike fetters Jhm his Ugt, mod he will stand erect. 
V«ttar Bol coMMroe! Letkerbeaafireeastbeftur. Sbe will 
gangn tte iHkole craatioii, and ralnra on the four winds of heaven 
t» hlees the hnd with plentj." 
. Bwt ii baa been said that free trade would do very well if all 
mtiniw would adopi it; bat, as it is, erery nation mwt proteet 
llMif from the eftct of reetrictionB by oonntortailing mea8are& 
I am penoaded, air, that this is a great, a moat &tal error. 
If retaliatiim is resorted to for the koneat purpose of producing 
Ik redress of the grievanoe, while adhered to no longer than 
Awe is !» hope of soooess, it may, like war itself, be swnetimea 
jsa* and neessHury. Bat if it kave no snch object, '< it is the 
mpiofitaUe.eombat of seeing which can do the other the most 



. 3!^ ease can hardly be oonceiTed in which permanent restrie- 
tioM, as a measure of retaliation, ooold be profitable. In eveiy 
fMsible mtoation, a trade, whether more or less restricted, is 
ptxfitable, or it is not This can only be decided by experience ; 
jnd if the trade be loft to regolate itself, water would not more 
nateiBlly seek its level, than the interoouise adjust itself to the 
true interest of the parties. 

Sir, as to this idea of the regulation by government of the 
pofaaita of men^ I oonaider it as a remnant of barbarism, db- 
gmosfoltoanenligktened age, and inconsistent with the first 
prinmples of rational liberty. I hold government to be utterly 
ineapaUe, from its position, of exercising such a power wisely, 
prudantly, or justly. Are the rulers of the world the dopoeita- 
iiea of ita oolleeted wisdom? Sir, can we forget the advice of a 
great atateeman to hia son: <*tik), see the world, my son, that 
JOB may leani with how little wisdom mankind is governed.*' 

. And is our own government an exception to this rule? Or do 
we not find here, as every where else, tnat 

"Man. proud man, 
OreBsed in a little brief anihority, 
Plajs such fitntastio tricks before high Hearen, 

. Am jBuke the asfels weep." 

IIAYNE. 

VnL — EUROPEAN EXA3HPLES. 
A oontinnation of the preceding speech. 

' Tm gentleman has appealed to the example of other nations, 
on the subject of free trade. Sir, they are all against him. 
They have had restrictions enough, to be sure, but they arc got- 



wifliiigly g^ rid of them if tb»y <xHild. We bmrm been aMnedt 
hj the aecla;ration of a mixuster of the oiowii> from hie pleeeit 
ParliAmeat, " that there is a growing tmmeUmu nmaog all mm 
of senae and reflectioii in that eoon^, that the tine poliey e^eD. 
natioos is to be found in unrestrioted industcy." Sir, i& Bqglbai 
tbej aie now retracii^ thdr st^pe, and endeaToriog to wikm^ 
thamselves of the sjstw as &0t as they can. WUhi a atr 
yean past, upwards of three hondred statutes* iaapomag iwtni 
tions in that country, hare been repealed. 

Sir, the esperienoe of Franoe is equally deotBiTe. Bonapsrie's 
effort to introduoe cotton and sugar has cost thai oountqr bh^ 
lions ; and, but the other day, a foolish attempt to protael tht 
iron mines spread devastation thiong^ half of Fnywe, and asM^ 
ruined the wine-trade, on which one fifth of her eitifleas dspcad 
for subsistence. As to Spain, imhappy Spain, foioed low pdiiiA 
restrictions, her experience one would snppoee weald coefSMS 
us, if any thin^ cocdd, that the protecting qfstem in |K>litiai, lika 
bigotry in religion, is utterly at war with eoimd prinoipies and a 
liberal and enli^tened policy. 

Sir, I say, in the words of the philosophical s t ate iinsn €£ 
Ei^gland, " leave a cenerous nation free to sedc their own road to 
perfection." Thank God, the n^|;ht is PMB>>^[ eway, and w» 
have lived to see the dawn of a glmeious da^. Vie eanao of ft» 
trade must and will prosper, and finally trramph. The V^^^ 
economist is abroad; lig^t has come into the world ; andyjajto- 
instance, at least, men will not '< prefer darknenn mther than 
light." 

Sir, let it not be said, in after times, ^t the Btataanen of 
America were behind the age in which thsrf lived; that Ih^" 
initiated this young and vigorous country into the ensrraii^ 
and corrupting practices of ISnropean natiens; and that, st the 
moment when the whole world were lookiw to us finr an ^™^ 
pie, we arrayed ourselves in the cast-off feOies and exploded 
errors of the Old World, and, by the introduction of a vile ^p^^f^ 
of artificial stimulants and political g«j"M'"g, impaked the 
healthfol vigor of the body politic, and brought on oacrepitnde 
and premature dissolution. n* 



IX. — SMUGGLING CAUSED BY HIGH DUTIE8. 

The gentleman complains of frauds upon the revenne^ w^ 
fraudulent invoices, and smuggling ; but it is his system which 
has produced these evils. Smuggling, from the very nature of 
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nol «tklt' vluu tbe dtl6m esMd the riflk and expemm 

of tk» iUkitintarooime. For a aaaaon, sir, tlie hi^ moral sense 

€k£ a jOTmg and unoorrapied peq>le may oppoee some obetaele to 

tkow piaodoes. No gorermnent on earth ean prevent Ih^n. 

KapoleoDy in the plenitade of his power, was unable to maintain 

Ua oontinental system. His prohibiti(«8 and restrictions were 

furtia n t ly TioUtted with impunity. Tes, air, he who sported with 

IdngdoBia, who oonstmeted thrones upon ihe ruins of empires; 

smkI iqppoinled the offioers of his household to fiO them ; whoee 

mnnies were his oustom-hoose officers, who drew his cordons 

satmnd the nations which he conquered, was utterly unable to put 

de«m the great prinotples of free tnde. It has been well said, 

0r, '' that when all Bttrq>e was obedient to his nod, the smuggler 

disputed hisooonnands, set at naii^t his edicts, laughed to scorn 

limwfwety and oTerihrew his pdicy.** 

Mow is it with England, that sea-girt isle, surrounded with a 
tfcoqsapd ships, and thirty thousand guardians of her revenue? 
Sir, do we not all know that ssamgliBg is there a profitable trade, 
aftd that the revenue laws of J^glaod are constantly violated 
with impunity? 

And how is it in Spain? A modem traveler asserts that 
there are a hundred thousand persons in that unhappy country 
win live by snugging, and that there are thirty thousand others 
paid by the government to detect their practice, but who are in a 
IsaguB with the ofienders ; and, as to the condition of things in 
amr own country, the gentlemaB has told us a tale this day, 
vUah, if he be not himmlf deceived, shows what fearful progress 
these practices have already made. 

The time was when smiugeiing was absolutely unknown acny 
wImmu in this country, as it still is in the Southern States. . It is 
jsor protecting system which has introduced it. It is the natural 
enminqnfluen of high duties. The evil was fbretold ; and, as we 
pndmfted, it has come vpoa us. The protecting rfstem has 
afaoady, in the minds of many, removed the odium which fermerly 
rwted on this practice. . It was but the last year that a distin- 
ffdAei senator rose up in his place here and held Ihis language : 
«^Your tariff pdi^ compels lespeotable men to violate your 
law ; you force them to disregard its injunetioas, in order to 
elude its oppressions." It was his perfect conviction that there 
vras not a virtuous man throu^out the Union who would now 
think it criminal to smuggle into the country every article con* 
^init And why? Because you fbroe them to it in self- 



.;ffii^ when these sentknenta shall become prevalent, what lUidc 




joawiUbeoome of. thai qnfcflftT Her 
lh« pftynmt of dntUB ikftU oobb to be 
•arntade? 



X—- ON JNTERSAL IMPBOTEMENTS. 
HouM •£ ReprMontotiTM, Jsn., 1819. 

On tfaiB lohjeot of imtioDftl power, lAat ean be moro i^^ 
than » pecfeet unity in eyeiy part, in feelii^ and eentiinentB? 
And wbit oan tend mOie powerfol^j to prodnoe it, than OTeroooip 
ing the effeots of distanoe? No oonntry, eigoying freedom, ever 
occupied anv thing like aa great an extent of oonntry as this 
republic. One hundred years ago, the most profiHUid philoao* 
plwrs did not believe it to be eren possible, lliey did not sop* 
pose it possible that a pure republic could exist on as great a 
seale, eyen, as the island of Great Britain. What themraacoa* 
flidered as chinerioal, we have now tlie felicity to ei^y ; and,, 
what is most remarkable, such is the happy mould of our govern* 
nent, so well are the state and goieral powen blended, that much 
of our political happiness draws its origin from the extent of our 
republic. It has exempted us from most of the causes which 
distracted the small republics of antiquity. 

Let it not, however, be &rgotten, let it be forever k^t in 
mind, that it exposes us to the greatest of all calamities, — next 
to tJie loss of liberty, and even to that in its consequences* — dis^ 
union. We are great, and rapidly, I was about to say fearfully, 
growing* This is our pride and our danger, our weakness and 
our strength. Little does he deserve to be intrusted with the 
liberties of this people, who does not raise his mind to these 
truths. We are under the most imperious obligation to counter* 
act every tendency to disunion. 

The strongest of all cem'ents is, undoubtedly, the wisdom, jus* 
tice, and, above all, the moderation of this house ; yet the great 
subject on which we are now deliberadting, in thm req>sct, 
deserves the most serious consideration. Whatever impedes the 
intercourse of the extremes with this, the center of the repnUio, 
weakens the Union. The more enlarged the sphere of eomrner- 
mal eirculation, the more extended that of social intercourse -^ the 
more strongly we are bound together, the more inseparable are 
car destinies. 

Those who understand the human heart best know how power* 
fijly distance tends to break the sympathies of our natuc 
Nothing, not even dissimilarity of language, tends more to 
estrange man from man. Let us, then, bind the republic together 



XFFBOT Of mm KA?AL TICT0IUE8. 16T 

wMkftperftetsyttenofvMdsuid ouyik! Letii8emiq«6ri|Miee! 
It 18 ihiiB the most distent part of llie repttblio will be broogkC 
within a few davs' travel of the center ; it is thus that a eitiaeil 
of the West will read <Jie news of Boston still moist from tlis 

J. e. CALHOUH. 



XL— EFFECT OF OUB NAVAL VICTORIES. 

This ooontTy is left alone to sapport the rights of nentrab. 
Ferikras is the condition, and ardnons the task. We are not 
intimidated. We stand opposed to British nsorpation, and by 
onr i^irit and efforts have done all in our power to save the. last 
irestiges of neotral ri^ts. Tes, ottr embargoes, non-interconrsej 
ncm-importation, and, finally, war, are all manly exertions to pre* 
senre the ririits of this and other nations from the deadly irrasp 
orBRtidimritiinepoHey. " ^ ^ 

Bat, say onr opponents, these efforts are lost, and onr condition 
hopelesB. If so, it only remains for us to assume the garb of 
our oondBtion. We muist submit, humbly submit, crave pardon, 
and hug our chains. It is not wise to provoke where we can not 
resist. 

But first let us be well assured of the hopelessness of our state 
before we sink into submission. On what do our opponents rest 
&eir despondent and slavish belief? On the recent events in 
Europe 7 I admit they are great, and well calculated to impose 
on the imagination. Our enemy never presented a more impos* 
ing exterior. His fortune is at the flood. But I am admonisbed 
by universal experience that such prosperity is the most ^recari* 
ous of human conditions. From uie flood the tide dates its ebb. 
From the meridian the sun commences his decline. Depend upon 
it, there is more of sound philosophy than of fiction in the fickle- 
ness which poets attribute to fortune. Prosperity has its weak- 
ness, adversity its strength. In many respects, our enemv has 
lost by those very changes which seem so very much in his lavor. 
He can no more claim to be struggling for existence ; no more to 
be &fating the battles of the worid in defence of the liberties of 
mankind. The magic cry of " French influence " is lost. In this 
very hall, we are not strangers to that sound. Here, even here, 
the cry of ** French influ^ce," that baseless fiction, that phan- 
tom of faction now banished, often resounded. I rejoice that 
the spell is broken by wMch it was attempted to bind the spirit 
of this youthful nation. The minority can no longer act under 
cover, but must come out and defend their opposition on its own 
intrinsic merits. 
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Oor exaaiple oan floareely fiiii to prodnoe its ^fleets on Oliher 
aatioiis interested in the main'tenanoe of ma ri t i me xif^ts. But 
i^ nnfortnnatel J, ire should be left alone to maintain the eonteatii 
and if — which may Heaven fbihid ! — neeesBiiy should oompei 
US to yield for the present, yet our generous effi;>rt8 will not liaTe 
been lost A mode of thinking and a tone of sentiment haw 
gone abroad which must stimulate to future and more snoosBsfiil 
Btmgffles. What could not be done with eight millions of peo- 
ple will be done with twenty. Hie great cause will never be 
Yielded ; no, never, never ! I hear the future audibly amumnoed 
m the past, in the spl«idid victories over the Guerri^* Jmira, 
and /Macedonian. We and all nations, by these victories, are 
tau^t a lesson never to be forgotten. Opinion is power. The 
diarm of British naval invincibility is gone. is. 



XIL— OUR NATIONAL CITIZENSHIP. 

Sir, proud as I am of the title of citizen of Virginia, gratefbl 
as I am for the unmerited &vor which that honored moUier has 
shown me, I yet feel, with the Father of the Country, that ** tJie 
just pride of patriotbm is exalted ** by the more comprehensiTO 
title of citizen of the United States, — that title which ^ves me 
a share in the common inheritance of glory which has descended 
to us from our Revolutionary sages, patriots, and heroes ; that 
title which enables me to claim the names of the Rutledges, the 
Pinckneys, and the Sumpters, of South Carolina, of the Hanooclus, 
the Adamses, and the Otises, of Massachusetts, and all the oth^r 
proud names which have illustrated the annals of each and all of 
these States, as " copatriot with my own." 

In reviewing, Mr. President, the fundamental tenets of that 
new school of constitutional law, which has sprunff up within the 
last fi>ur or five eventful years of our political history, I have 
endeavored to show that they have no foundation whatever in 
any just view of the constitution, — that they are directly at 
war with the cotemporary understanding and expositions of its 
founders, and that they derive no coimtenance whatever from the 
principles of that ^uine republican school, which reestablished 
the constitution in its purity, after the temporary perversions to 
which it had been subjected. 

These modem doctrines, I do firmly believe, are, in their 
tendency, utterly subversive of that happy system of government, 

* Pronotmoed Gerryair, 
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tibe {ureaervaikm of whiek is not only the aole momtj tor libert j 
irith lis, but the last hope of freedom throughout the world. I^ 
in die depth of these oonvictioos, I shall have fall^ into a warmer 
tone of oiscussion than is my habit, it will be attributed, I trust, 
to its true cause, and not to any want of proper rei^>eot or kind 
feeling towards the members, one and all, of this body. 

Sir, we live in times when it is a solemii duty which every 
man owes his country to speak his opinions, witimt disguise or 

X '[vocation, even at the nsk of giving offense to some of those 
m it wocdd be his greatest pleasure, as well as highest ambi- 
tion, to content in all things* I have been already admonished, 
ar, that a sword is, at t^ moment, suspended over my head, 
which may descend and sever the worthless thread of my poliiical 
existence, for the act of public duty I am now performing. Sir, 
if it should be so, I shall have at least one consolation, the con- 
eciousness of having &llen in the defence of the constitution of 
m^ country, and of that liberty which is indissolubly connected 

with it WM. C. BIV£S (1833). 



Xm.-— WAR UNDER THE 0UISB OP PEACE. 

Sir, I have been exceedingly struck, while listening to gentle- 
men, with the fact that while the ends and objects at which they 
aim are all so pacific, their speeches are strewn and sown thick ,^ 
broad-cast, with so much of the food and nourishment of war. 
Their ends and objects are peace — a treaty of peace ; but their 
means and their topics wear a certain incongruous grimness of 
aspect The " bloom is on the rye ; " but, as you go near, you 
see bayonet-points sparkling beneath, and are fired upon by a 
thousand men in ambush ! The end they aim at is peace ; but. 
the means of attaining it are an offensive and absurd direat. 

I declare, sir, that while listening to senators whose sincerity 
and patriotism I can not doubt, and to this conflict of topics and 
objects with which they half-bewilder me, I was forcibly reminded 
of that consum'mate oration in the streets of Kome, by one who 
<« came to bury Csssar, not to praise him." He did not wish to 
stir up any body to mutiny and rage ! O, no ! He would not 
have a finger lifted against the murderers of his and the people's 
friend — not he ! He feared he wronged them. Yet who has 
not admired the exquisite address and me irresistible effect with 
which he returns again and again to " sweet Caesar's wounds, 
poor, poor dumb mouths," and puts a tongue in each, — to the 
familiar mantle, first worn on the evening of the day his great 
fiiend overcame the Nervii, now pierced by the cursed steel of 
15 
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Cftssius, of the envious Caaca, of the well-beloyed Bmins, — io 
his legacy of drachmas, arbors, and orchards, to the people of 
Home, whose friend, whose b^efactor, he shows to them, %I1 
marred by traitors, — till the mob break away &om hi» words of 
more than fire, with : 

'»WewiUlMMT«igedl-«Rcnr«aig»r Abimt T 
Seek — bum — fire'-ldU--s^3r r — let not a tndtor Ht« !" 

Antony was insincere. Senators are wholly liDcere* Yet Aa 
contrast between their pacific professions and that revelijof 
belligerent topics and sentiments which rings and flashes in Uieir 
speeches here, half suggests a doubt to me, sometimes, whether 
they or I perfectly know what they mean or what they desire. 
Tiiey promise to ^ow you a garden ; and you look up to see 
nothing but a wall **with dreadful faces thronged, and fiery 
arms ! " They propose to teach you how peace is to bo preserved; 
and they do it so exquisitely that you go away half inclined to 
issue letters of marque and reprisal to-morrow morning. 

The proposition is peace ; but the audience rises and wocb off 
with a sort of bewildered and unpleasing sensation, that if there 
were a thousand men in all America as well disposed as the OTator« 
peace might be preserved ; but that, as the case stands, it is jmt 
about hopeless I I ascribe it altogether to their anxious and 
tender concern for peace, that senators have not a word to say 
about the good she does, but only about the danger she is in. 
They have the love of compassion, not the love of desire. Notm 
word about the countless blessings she scatters from her golden 
nm ; but only " the pity of it, lago I the pity of it ! ** to think 
how soon the dissonant clangor of a thousand brasen throats may 
chase that bloom from her cheek, — 

'< And Death's pale flag be qoick adTanced tfaffre." 

Sir, no one here can say one thing and mean another ; yet much 
may be meant, and nothing directly said. «^The dial spoke not, 
but pointed ftiU upon the stroke of murder." cuoate. 



XIV,— DESTINT OF THE UNITED STATES. 

One of England's own writers has said : " The possible destmy 
of the United States of America, as a nation of one hundred 
millions of freemen, stretching from the Atlantic to the Pacific, 
living under the laws of Alfred, and speaking the langua^ of 
Shakspeare- and Milton, is an august conception,*' Sir, it I5 an 
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migiifit ooaoeptioii, finely embodied; and I trust in God that it 
vill, at no distant time, become a reality* I trust that the world 
vOl see, throoffh all time, our people hying not onlj under the 
. laws of Albeai but that thej will be heard to speak, throu^oat 
our wide-spread borders, the language of Shakspeare and Milton. 
AboTO jdl, is it mj prayer that, as long as our posterity shall 
oontinue to inhabit thaise mountains and plains, and hills and 
Tallejs, they may be finmd liring under the saored institutions 
. of Chr^tijuuty. 

Pat tliese things together, and what a picture do they present 
to the mental eye ! Civilization and intelligence started in the 
East ; they have traveled, and are still traveling, westward ; but 
wheo ther diall have completed the circuit of the earth, and 
xeached die extvemest ver^e of the Pacific shores, then, unlike 
the &bled god of the ancients, who dipped his glowing axle in 
the western wave, they will take up their permanent abode ; then 
ehall we ec^oy the sublime destiny of returning these blessings to 
their sucieDt seat ; then will it be ours to give the priceless 
benefits of our free institutions, and the pure and healthful light 
of the Qospdi, back to the dark family which has so long lost both 
truth and freedom ; then may Christianity plant herself there, 
and while with one hand she points to the Polynesian isles, 
i^oicing in the late-recovered treasure of revealed truth, with 
the other present the Bible to the Chinese. 

It is our duty to aid in this great work. I trust we shall 
esteem it as much our honor as our duty. Let us not, like some 
of the British missionaries, give them the Bible in one hand and 
opium ia the other, but bless them only with the pure word of 
truth. I hope the day is not distant, — soon, soon may its dawn 
arise ! — to shed upon the &rthcst and the most benighted of 
nations the splendor of more than a tropical sun. 

II, W. HILLIAUD. 



XV.— WAK CONSEQDElSrr ON DISSOLUTION. 

3Ia. Prhhent, I have said what I solemnly believe — thai 
the dissolution of the Union and war are identical and insepara- 
ble ; that they are convertible terms. Such a war, too, as that 
wonld be, following the dissolution of the Union ! Sir, we may 
search the pages of history, and none so furious, so bloody, so 
implacable, so exterminating, from the wars of Greece down, 
including those of the commonwealth of England, and the reyolu- 
tion of France — none, none of them raged with such violence — 
.'MBA was ev^ conducted with such bloodshed and enormities as 
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must attend that war which shall follow the disastroiu ereni — 
if that event ever happen — of dissolation. 

And what would be ito ienoiinatioii 7 Standing amies mud 
navies, to an extent draining the revenues of each portkm of tll» 
dissevered empire, would be created ; exterminating wars wouU 
follow, — not a war of two or three jears, but of nAemikomhiko 
duration, — extermbating wars would follow, until some Philip 
or Alexander, some Csssar or Napoleon, would rise to cut tna 
Gordian knot, and solve the capacity of man fer self-flove mmeiil, 
end crush the liberties of both the dissevered portiODs of ihis 
Union. Can you doubt it ? 

Look at history — consult the pages of all history, andent <ir 
modem ; look at human nature ; look at the chancter of the 
contest in which you would be ^cigaffed in the suppoation i^ wl 
war following the dissoluticm of the Union, such as I have sagt* 
gcstcd, and I ask you if it is possible for you to doubt that tiie 
final but perhaps distant termination of the whole will be some 
despot treading down the liberties of the people ? — that tlie 
final result will be the extinction of this last gloriouB li^i whi<^ 
13 leading all mankind, who are gaaing upon it» to ohmih hopm 
r.nd anxious expectation that the liberty which prevails here will 
sooner or later be advanced throughout the civilized world ¥ 
Can you li^tly contemplate the consequences 7 Can you yield 
yourself to a torrent of passion, amid dangers which I have d^^ 
picted in colors &r short of what would be the reality, if ihe 
event should ever happen ? 

I con-jure' gentlemen, — whether from the SouUi or ike Nordic 

— by all they hold dear in the world, by all their love of liber^, 
by all their veneration for their ancestors, by all their regard- 
for posterity, by all their gratitude* to Him who has best o wed 
upon them such unnumbered blessines, by all the duties whi<^ 
they owe to mankind, and all the duties which they owe to 
themselves, — by all these considerations I implore them to pansB 

— solcmnlv to pause — at the edge of the precipice, before the 
fearful and disastrous leap is taken in the yawning abyss below, 
which will inevitably lead to certain and irretrievable destmc* 
iion. And, finally, I implore, as the best blessing which heaven 
can bestow upon me on earth, that if the direftd and sad eveaft 
of the dissolution of the Union shall happen^ I may not survive 
to behold the sad and heart-rendmg spectacle. clat. 

* The long u Sa Buch word« as gratUude, duty^ 9twi«ni, tummb, ke., bat a jf 
sound, as in mute. But after r in the same syllable long u has the soand of 
iong oo in food ; as in nc/f, brute, rude, intrude, ^c. 
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XVL — ON THE FORCE BILL. 

F<Hi vhat pozpofle is the unlimited control of the pone and of 
ihB swofd to DO placed at the disposition of the executive ? To 
jsake war against one of the firee and sorereign members of this 
confederation, which the bill pn^poses to deal with, not as a State, 
but as a collection of banditti or outlaws ; thus exhibiting the 
impioas spectacle of this goTemment, the creature of the States, 
laakmff war against the power to which it owes its existence. 

Do I say that the bill declares war against South Carolina T 
No ! It decrees a massacre of her citizens ! War has something 
ennobling aboot it, and, with all its horrors, brings into action the 
lu^est qualities, intellectual and moral. It was, perhaps, in the 
oraer of Providence, that it should be permitted for that very 
purpose. But this bill declares no war, except, indeed, it be 
ftfaat idiioh savases wage ; a war, not against the community, but 
ihe citiaens of wnom tl^t community is composed. But I regard 
it as worse than savoffe war&re — as an attempt to take away 
life, under the color of law, without the trial by jury, or any 
other saf^^oard which the constitution has thrown around the 
life of the citisen! It authorizes the President, or even his depu- 
ties, when they may suppose the law to be violated, without the 
intervention of a court or jury, to kill without mercy or discnm* 
inatioiL 

It has been said, by the senator &om Tennessee, to be a meas> 
nre of peace ! Tes, such peace as the wolf gives to the lamb, 
the kite to the dove! Such peace as Rusaa gives to Poland, or 
death to its victim! A peace by extingnishiuff the political 
eodsteoce of the State, by awing her into an abandonment of the 
cKercise of every power which constitutes her a sovereign com- 
munity ! It is to South Carolina a question of self-preserva* 
tion ; and I proclaim it, that, diould this bill pass, and an attempt 
be made to enforce it, it will be resisted at every hazard — even 
that of death itself! 

Death is not the greatest calamity ; there are others, still more 
terrible to the free and brave, and among them may be placed the 
loss of liberty and honor. There are thousands of her brave sons 
wko, if need be, are prepared cheerfoUy to lay down their lives 
in defense of the State, and the great principles of constitutional 
liberty for which she is contending. God forbid that this should 
become necessary ! It never can be, unless this government is 
resolved to bring the question to extremity; when her gallant 
sons will stand prepared to per&rm the last duty — to die 
nobly! calhoxjn» 
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XVIL-.THE PUBLIC LAND BILL. 

Mr. pRBsiBENTy I rise to ask leave to introdace a bill to aroro- 
priate, for a limited time, the pro'oeeda of the sales of the public 
lands of the TTnited States, and for granting lands to certain 
States. Sir, I have ever regarded with feelings of the pro- 
fbundest regret the decision which the President of the United 
States fblt himself indooed to make on the bill of 1833. If that 
bill had passed, about twenty millions of dollars would have 
been, dunng the last three years, in the hands of the several 
States, applicable by them to the benefieentpurposes of internal 
improvement, education, or colonization. "What immense ben»> 
fits might not have been diffused throu^bont the land by die 
active employment of that large smn ! What new obannelfl of 
commerce and communication might not have been opened! 
What industxy stimulated, what labor rewarded ! How many 
youthM minds might have received ^e blessings of edaoatkni 
and knowledge, and been rescued from ignorance, vice, and ndn ! 
fiow many descendants of Africa might have been Iranspoited 
from a country where they never can enjoy political or social 
equality, to the native land of their fathers, where no impedi* 
mcnt exists to their attainment of the highest degree of elevation, 
intellectual, social, and political — where they might have been 
successful instruments, in the hands of Ood, to spread the xeH* 
gion of his Son, and to lay the foundation of civil liberty! 

But, although we have lost three precious years, the Seeretaiy 
of the Treasury tells us that the principal of this vast sum is yei 
safe ; and much good may still be achieved with it. l%e spirit 
of improvement pervades the land in every variety of fbnn, — 
active, vigorous, and enteroriang, wanting pecuniary aid as wefi 
as intelligent direction. The States are strengthening the Uioion 
by various lines of communication thrown across and throngb 
the mountains. As the general government withholds all diijHst 
agency from these truly national works, and from all new objects 
of internal improvement, ought it not to yield to the States, what 
is their own, the amount received from the publio lands ? It 
would thus but execute fiiithfriUy a trust expressly created hjr 
the original deeds of cession, or resulting frt)m the treaties or 
acquisition. With this ample resource, every desirable object of 
improvement, in every part of our extensive country, may in doe 
time be accomplished. Placing this exhaustless frmd in the 
hands of the several members of the confederacy, their eommon 
federal head may address them in the glowing language of the 
British bard, and 
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** Bid hftrbon open, public ways extend, 
Bid temples worthier of our God aaoend. 
Bid the broad aroh the dangerona flood oontain. 
The mole projeoting break the roaring main. 
Baek to hia bounds their subject sea oommand, 
Aad roll obedient riYera through the land." 

CI.AT. 



XVnL— THE PERMANENCE OP AMERICAN UBERTT. 

Thb eleetion of a chief magiBtrate by the maas of the people 
of an eztensiTe commanitj was, to the most enli^tened nations 
of antiquity, a political impossibilitj. Destitute of the art of 
printing, they ooold not have introduced the representative prin- 
<nple into their political systems, even if they had understood it. 
In the very nature of things, that principle can only be coex- 
tenaive with popular intelligence. In this respect, the art of 
printing, more than any invention since the creation of man, is 
deslinea to change and elevate the political condition of society. 
Xt lias given a new impulse to the energies of the human mind, 
and opens new and brilliant destinies to modem republics, which 
were utterly unattainable by the ancients. 

The existence of a country population, scattered over a vast 
extent of territory, as intelligent as the population of the cities, 
IS a phenomenon which was utterly and necessarily unknown to 
the free states of andquity. All the intelligence wluch controlled 
ihe destiny and upheld ihe dominion of republican Borne was 
eonfined to the walls of the great city. Even when her domin* 
ion extended beyond Italy to the utmost known limits of the 
inhabited world, the city was the exclusive seat both of intelli- 
gence and empire. Without the art of printing, and the conse- 
quent advantages of a firee press, that habitual and incessant 
action of mind upon mind, which is essential to all human im- 
provementy could no more exist among a numerous and scattered 
population, than the commerce of disconnected continents could 
traverse the ocean without the art of navi^tion. 

Here, then, is the source of our superiority, and our just pride 
as a nation. The statesmen of the remotest extremes of the 
Union can converse together, like the philosophers of Athens in the 
Kime portico, or the politicians of Home in the same forum. Dis- 
tance is overcome, and the citizens of Georgia and of Maine can 
be brought to cooperate in the same great object, with as perfect 
a community of views and feelings as actuated the tribes of Rome 
in the assemblies of the people. It is obvious that liberty has 
a more extensive and durable foundation in the United States 
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than it ever has had in any otW age or wnmtry* Bj the nd> 

resentatiye principle, — a principle unknown and impractieaU* 
among the ancients, — - the whole maaa of aooiet^ ia bron^t U 
operate in constraining the action of power, and m the ooDaerYic 
tion of public liberty. a. M'nmio; 

XUL^OBJECIS OF THE KBZICAir WAR 

SiE, I propose to hold a plam talk to-daj; and I say that, 
according to my best judgment, the object of this bill is f^ 
ronage, office, the gratification of firiends. This yery meaaii* 
for raising ten regiments creates four or five hundred' officers,— 
colonels, subalterns; and not them only,-*- for all these I ibel sootf 
respect, — but there are also paymasters, contractors, perBons 
engaged in the transportation service, commissaries, even down 
to sutlers, et id omne genuSj people who handle the public money 
without &oing the foe, one and all of whom are true desoeodsotB, 
or, if not, true representatives of Ancient Pistol, who said, 

«« I shall sutler be 
Unto the oamp, and preftts will aasme." 

Sir, I hope, with no disrespect fat the applicants and &e 
aspirants, and the patriots (and among them are some sinoa« 
patriots) who would fiffht for their country, and those others who 
are not ready to fight, but who are willing to be paid, — with das 
reibect for all of them according to their several d^rees and 
their merits, I hope they will all be disappointed. I hope that, 
as the pleasant season advances, the whole may find it fi>r theij 
interest to place themselves, of mild mornings, in the cars, and 
take their destination to their respective places of honorable p^ 
vate occupation and of civil employment. They have my ff>^ 
wishes that they may find the way to their homes from the Av- 
enue and the Capitol, and from the purlieus of the President's 
house, in good health themselves, and that they 'may find thor 
families all very happy to receive them. 

But, sir, to speak more seriously, this war was waged fbr ft« 
object of creating new States on tiie southern frontier of |h6 
United States out of Mexican territory, and with sudi pepulation 
as could be found resident thereupon. I have opposed tbn 
object. I am against all accessions of territory to form vfs^ 
States. And this is no matter of sentimentality, which I am to j^ 
rade before mass-meetings or before my constituents at home. K 
is not a matter with me of declamation or of regret, or of ezpr«0Bed 
repugnance. It is a matter of firm, unohanffeable puipo^e. \ 
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jyM. nothing to &e ferce of eiroiimstaiioes'tluit hare occurred, or 
littt I can considor as likelj to occur. And therefore I say, sir, 
tbftt if I were aaked to-day whether, ibr the sake of peace, I would 
tmlce a treaty for adding two new States to the Union on our 
Boailiem border, I would say No ! — distinctly, No ! And I wish 
evwy man in the United States to understand that to be my 
judgment and nay puipoee. 

I said upon our southern border, because the present proposi- 
tion takes that locality. I would say the same of the western 
the north-easteni, or of any other border. I resist to-day, and 
it^ erer, and to the end, any proposition to add any foreign terri- 
toiy, south or west, north or east, to the States of this Union as 
Aey are constituted and held together under the constitution. 
Sir, I see well enou^ all the adverse indications. But I am 
sustained by a deep and a conscientious sense of duty; and while 
supported by that feeling, and while such great interests are at 
steke, I defy auguries* and ask no omen but my country's cause ! 

WEBSTER. 

XX. — UNJUST NATIONAL ACQUISITIONS. 
I. 

HB.pBxsn>BNT, the uneasy desire to augment our territory han 
'depraved the moral sense and blichted the otherwise keen 8mm>- 
i^ of our people. Sad, very sad, are the lessons which £se 
has written for us. Throu^ and in them all I see nothing but the 
inflexible execution of that old law which ordains, as eternal, the 
cardinal rule, " Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's coods, nor 
aTty thing which is his." Since I have lately heard so much 
about the dismemberment of Mexico, I have looked back to see 
howy in the course of events, which some call " Providence," it 
has &red with other nations who engaged in this work of dis- 
memb^ment. 

I see that in the latter half of the eighteenth century, three 
poweriul nations, Russia, Austria, and Prussia, united in the 
dismemberment of Poland. They said, too, as yon say, " It is 
our destiny." They <* wanted room." Doubtless each of these 
thought, with his share of Poland, his power was too strong ever . 
to fear invasion, or even insult. One had his California, another 
his New Mexico, and the third his Vera Cruz. 

Did they remain untouched and incapable ofr harm 7 Alas! 
no — fikr, v^ &r, from it, Retrib'utive justice must fulfill its 
destiny too. A very few years pasa off, and we hear of a new 
man, a Corsican lieutenant, ^e self-named « armed soldier of 
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Bemooracj," Napoleon. He ravages Ansbia, ooven ker liuid 
witb blood, drives the Northern Caesar from his capital, atiA 
deeps in his palace. Austria ma j now remember how her power 
trampled upon Poland. Did she not pay dear, reiy dear, fix- 
her California? 

Bat has Prussia no atonement to make? You see this flame 
Napoleon, the blind instrument of Providence, at work there. 
The thunders of his cannon at Jena* proclaim the work of retrl- 
Imtion for Poland's wrongs ; and the successors of the Great 
Frederick, the drill-sergeant of Europe, are seen Hjmg acroaa 
file sandy plains that surround their capital, ri^t glad if fhejr 
may escape captivity and death* 

But how &res it with the Autocrat of Eussia ? Is he seeore 
in his share of the spoils of Poland ? No. Suddodlj we see, 
sir, six hundred thousand armed men marching to Moscow. Does 
his Vera Cruz protect him now ? Far from it Blood, slaugh- 
ter, desolation, spread abroad over the land; and, finally, the 
conflagration of we old commercial metropolis of Russia closes 
the retribution : she must pay for her share in the diamember- 
ment of her impotent neighbor. 



II. 

Me. Pbjbbidxnt, a mind more prone to look for the jud_ 
j|^ Heaven in the doings of men than mine can not fail, in aU 
unjust acquisitions of territory, to see the providence of GKmL 
When Moscow burned, it eeeined as if the earth was lighted iip^ 
tiiat the nations might behold the scene. As that mighty sea of 
fire ffathered and heaved and rolled upward, and yet higher, till 
its £unes licked the stars, and fired the whole heavens, it did 
seem as thou^ the God of the nations waa writing, in chaxacterB 
of flame, on the front of His throne, that doom ^at shall fidl 
upon the strong nation which tramples in scorn upon the weak. 

And what fortune awaits him, the appointed executor of ikda 
work, when it was all done ? He, too, conceived the notion ^tmt 
his destiny nointed onward to universal dominion. France waa 
too small, — -Europe he thought should bow down before him. 
But as soon as this idea takes possession of his soul, he too 
becomes powerless. His Tei^minus must recede too. Ri|^t 
there, while he witnessed the humiliation, and, doubtless, meal- 
tated the subjugation of Eussia, He who holds the winds in Hn 
fist, gathered the snows of the North, and blew them upon hia 

•PtoaoanoMl YS^iu. 
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tax himdred thousand men. Thej fled, — they froae,^ — they per- 



And DOW the mighty Napoleon, who had reeolved on nniyenal 
Aommion, Ae, too, ia summoned to answer for the violation of 
tint ftnoient law, "Thou shalt not covet any thing which is thy 
nei^Lbor's." How is the mighty &llen! He, beneath whose 
prond fbotst^ Europe trembled, he is now an exile at Elba, and 
now, finally, a prisoner on the rock of St. Herena, — and Uiere^ 
on a barren island, in an unfrequented sea, in the crater of an 
eztingoished volcano, there is the death-bed of the mi^ty con- 
queror. All his onTiexatums have come to that! Hb last hour 
u now at hand; and he, the man of destiny ^ he who had rocked 
lihe world as with the throes of an earthquake, is now powers 
less, still, — oven as the beggar, so he died. 

On the wiogs of a tempest that raged with unwonted fury, up 
to Che throne of the only Power that controlled him while he 
lived, went the fiery soul of that wondcrfiil warrior, another wit- 
ness to the existence of that eternal decree, that ih^who do noi 
rule in righteousness shall perish from the earth. Me has found 
*<TOom," at last And France, ihe too has found *'room.'' Her 
** ea^es" now no longer scream along the banks of the Danube, 
the Fo, and tiie Borj^thenes. They &ve returned home, to their 
old aerie, between the Alps, the Rhine, and the Pyrenees. 

80 shall it be with yams. Ton may carry them to tiie loftiest 
peaks of the Cordineras ; they may wave, with insolent triumphs 
in the halls of the Montezomas ; &e armed men of Mexico may 
quail before them : but the weakest hand in Mexico, uplifted in 
prayer to the Gk>d of Justice, may call down against you a Power 
in the presence of which the iron hearts of your warriors shall be 
tamed into ashes ! thom as corwin. 

■ ...I. Jin ■■» m , , III 

XXI. — A HIGHWAY TO THE PACIFIC. 

Mk. Psudxht, I go for a national highway from the Missis- 
nppi to the Pacific. And I 00 against all schemes of individu- 
aU or of companies, and especially those who come here and ask 
of the Congress of ^e United States to give themselves and 
their assigns the means of making a road and taxing the people 
for the use of it. If they should make it, they are to tax us for 
the use of it — tax the people aght or ten millions a year fov 
using the road which their own money built. A fine scheme, 
that 1 But they would never Duild it, neither themselves nor 
their assigns. It would all end in stockjobbing. I repudiate 
the whole idea, sir. I go for a national hi^way — no stock- 
jobbing. 
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We ftsd all die loealitm of the oountry prm^ly sanh «'» 
national central road would require. Tbo bay of 8aa Fraiwietii, 
tSie fineet in the world, is in the center of the wedlem 0(Mst«f 
North America ; it is oentnl, and without a rival* It viU 
aoeommedate Uie commerce of that coast, botli north and seetk, 
1 up to the firoaen lei^onB, and down to tlie torrid aone. It is oet- 
tral in that respect. The commerce of the broad Pacific Oceu 
will center there. The commerce of Aaa will oeator then. 
Follow the same latitude acroes the country, and it atriko tha 
center of tiie valley of the HissisBippL It strikes the Uiaii* 
. appi near the coimuence of all the ^preat waters which eoaoo^- 
. trate in the valley of the Hissisaippu It comes to the oenter 
. of the valley. It comes to St, Louis. Follow the prolopgatia 
of that central line, and you find it cutting the heart of thegreat 
States between the Miasissippi Hiver and the Atlantic Ooeao. 
Illinois, Indiana, Ohio, a part of Vir^nia, Kentucky, and Penn- 
sylvania, — they are all traversed or touched by that gr»t 
central line. 

We own the country, from sea to sea, — from the Atlantic to 
the Pacific, — and upon a breadth equal to the length of tw 
jyUssissippi, and embracing the whole temperate zone. Three 
thousand miles across, and naif that breadth, is the ma^uA^ 
parallelogram of our domain. Wo can run a national c^*** 
Koaui throimh and through the whole distance, under our flag 9bA 
i^derour utws. Military reasons require us to make it; i^ 
troops and mnnitiona must go there. Political reasons reqiure 
us to make it ; it will bo a diain of union between the AtlantM 
and Pacific States, Commercial reasons demand it from us; ^ 
here I touch a boundless field, dazzling and bewildering *^ "°V 
ination from its vastness and importance. The trade ^^ 
Pacific Ocean, of the western coast of North America, anfl o» 
eastern Asia, will all take its track; and not only for ourselvWi 
but for posterity. 

Sir, in no instance has the great Asiatic trade failed to c&nj 
the nation or the people which possessed it to the highest pinnft* 
cle of wealth and power, and with it to the highest atiaiiuncnte 
of letters, art, and science. And so will it continue to be. ^ 
. American road to India, through • the heart of our couiitiy» ^' 
rerive upon its line all the wonders of which we have read, aiia 
eclipse tiiem. The western wilderness, from the Pacifio to the 
Mississippi, will spring into life under its touch. A loxigl^^^ ^' 
cities will grow up. Existing cities will take a new start Thosta** 
of the world calls for a new road to India, and it is our de^J 
to give it — the last and greatest Let us act up to the gra^** 
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nam of ike ooeuuMi, and shoir oanelYeB worthy of the 6Ktntor> 
dioaiy dreonBtanoeB ia which we are plaoed, by aeooriiur while 
we eeii eii Amerioui roed to India, central and naioonal/for omr- 
ailYes and oar poeterity, now and hereafter, for thoiuaada of 
jpeeiB to o<»iie. t. h. bsnton. 



XXn.— THB CAFTTOL OB THE CONSnTUHON. 

Solj the senator from Massachusetts has expressed a preference 
for the constitution to the capitol of his country. He has dared 
to declare that he prized the fnagna charta * of American liberty 
— the sacred bond of our union, the tie which binds together 
twelrc millions of freemen — above the stones and mortar which 
eompose the crumbling mass within whose walls we are assembled. 
** The very head and front of his offending hath this extent ; no 
more.'* Now, grant, sir, that in his judgment, as well as that 
of many here, &e vety existence of our liberties is involved In 
iho surrender of the principle he contended for ; grant that the 
concentration of legislative and executive power in the hands of 
a angle man is the death-blow to the constitution, and that the 
senator was right in considering the proposed appropriation as 
establishing the very principle mich cave that fatal blow ; and 
who is ho that, thus believing, would support tiiat proposi^on 
because the guns of the enemy were battering at the walls of the 
ca pito l ? 

where, sir, is the coward — where is the traitor who would not 
rather see the capitol than the constitution of his country in 
ruins? or who would lend himself to the establishment of a 
despotism among us, with a view to save this building for the des- 
pot to revel in ? Sir, in the days when Themis' to-cles led the 
Athenians to victory at Saramis, he advised them to surrender 
their capitol for the preservation of the constitution of their 
country. That gallant people rose under the impulse of patriot- 
ism as one man, and with a stem resolution to yield lira itself 
rather than abandon their liberties, and surrender the proud priv- 
ilege of legislating for themselves to the delegate of a Persian 
despot, who offered them **all their own dominions, together with 
an accession of territory ample as their wishes, upon the single 
condition that they should receive law and suffer him to preside 
in Greece." At that eventful period of their history, Cryi^ilus 
alone proposed the surrender of their constitution to save the 
capitol ', and they stoned him to death. The public indignation 

* ProBoonovd mmt/na kar'ta. 

Id 
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WBA not yet sadsfied ; for the Athenian matrow tii€n MM mod 
inflicted the same punishment on his wife. Leaving their eapitcd 
and their noble eitj, rich as it wae in 1^ prednelioiis of evMy 
art, and glittering all over with the pcondeBt trophieB and tfa^ 
most flpkodid temples in the world ; desertini^ in the eaase of 
free government, the very land that gave them birth, thej €■»* 
barked on board their ships, and fi>aght that battle, the name of 
which has made the bosoms of freemen to thrill with sympathy 
in all sncceeding ages, and shall canse the patriot's heart to boadL 
higher with emotion through countless ages to oome. 

JOHN M. OiaVTOK. 



ZXm.— PEACEABLE SECESSION IftCPOSaiBLE. 

Mb. Presidjent, I should much prefer to have heard froca 
every member on this floor declarations of opinion that this Unioa 
could never be dissolved, than the declaration of opinion by anj 
body that, in any case, under the pressure of any circumstance^* 
such a dissolution was possible. I hear with distress and angniali < 
the word ** secession," especially when it falls from the lips of 
those who are patriotic, and known to the country, and known 
all over the world for their political services. 
\ Secession ! Peaceable secession ! Sir, your eyes and mine 
are never destined to see that miracle. The dismemberment of 
this vast country without convulsion ! The breaking up of the 
fountains of the great deep without raffling the soifiiGe ! Who 
is BO foolish — I beg everybody's pardon — as to expect to see 
any such thing ? 

^ Sir, he who sees these States now revolving in harmony around 
a common center, and expects to see them quit their places and 
fly off without convulsion, may look the next hour to see the 
heavenly bodies rush from their spheres, and jostle against each 
other in the realms of space, without causing the omsh of the 
universe. There can be no such thing as a peaceable secession. 
Peaceable secession is an utter impossibility. 1b the great oon- 
stitution under which we live, covering this whole country, is it 
to be thawed and melted away by secession, as the snows on the 
moimtain melt under the induence of a vernal sun, disappear 
almost unobserved, and run off? No, sir ! No, sir! I will not 
state what might produce the disruption of the Union ; but, sir, 
I see as plainly as I see the sun in neaven, what that disruption 
itself must produce ; I see that it must produce war, and such a 
war as I will not describe, in its two-fM character. 



XXIV.-^PEKMAI^ENCY OP STATES. 

Mn. PanEDnrr, it has always seemed to me to be a gratefal 
vdiectioB, that, kewever abort and transient maj be the lires of . 
Indi^oidai States may be permanent. The great eorporations 
Aal «i0bniae the goTemment of mankind, protect their liberties, 
aad seemre iheir baf^iness, may have something of perpetuity, 
fuod, afl I mi^t say, of eartiily immortality. For my part, sir, 
I gratify myself by oentemplating what in the ftitnre will be the 
ecmdition of that genemos State which has done me the honor to 
keep me in the ooansels of the ooiintry for so many years. I see 
nothing about her in prospect less than that which enoiroles her 
BOW. I fo^ that when I and all those that now baar me shall 
bare gone to our last home, and afterwards, wh^ mould may 
bftTo gathered upon our memories, as it will haye done upon our 
tombs, that State, so early to take her part in the great contest 
of the Resolution, will stand, as she has stood and now stands, 
like that column which, near her capital, perpetuates the memory 
of the first great battle of the Revolution, firm, erect, and im- 
movable. 

I believe, sir, that if commotion shftU ahake the country, there 
will be one rock for ever, as solid as the granite of her hiUs, for 
the Union to repose upon. I believe that, if disasters arise, 
bringing clouds which shall obscure the ensign now over her and 
ever us, there will be one star that will bat bum the brighter 
amid the darkness of that night ; and I believe that, if in the 
remotest ages (I trust they will be infinitely remote !^ an occa- 
sbn shall occur when the sternest duties of patriotism are de- 
manded and to be performed, Massachusetts will imitate her own 
example ; and that, as at the breaking out of the Revolution she 
was the first to offer the outpouring of her blood and her treas- 
ure in the struggle for liberty, so she will be hereafter ready, 
whcm the emergency arises, to repeat and renew that ofifer, with 
a thousand times as many warm hearts, and a thousand times as 
many strong hands ! ib. 



XXV. — LIBERTY OF SPEECH. 



lupOKTXSTf sir, as I deem it to discuss, on all proper occa- 
sions, the policy of the measures at present pursued, it is still 
more important to maintain the ri^t of such discussion in its 
fbfl and just extent. Sentiments lately sprang up, and now 
growing fashionable, ma|^ it necessary to be explicit on this 
point. The more I pereeive a disposition to check the fireedom 
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of inquiry by extevagant ftnd* niMMmBtitatioiial pretams,^ ih» 
firmer shall be tiie tooe in which I Bhall aseert, and the £reer 1k§ 
mannw in which I shall exercise it. 

It is the ancient and undoubted prerogative of this pec^fe le 
oanyass public measures, and the merits of poblio meo. It is •' 
•< home-bred ridtt," a fireside pririltt^. It hatii eirer been en- 
joyed in eveiy noose, cottage, and cabin, in tiie nation. It is b0I 
to be drawn into coDtroTenrjr. It is as nndoidyted as the i^t 
dP breathing ihe air, or walking on the eartiL BdongiM io 
private life as a light^ it bdongs to public life as a duty; aM it 
IS the last dnty which tiiose whose representative I am shall 
find me to abandon. Aiming at all times to be conrteoiis and 
temperate in its use, except when tiie ri[^t itself shall be q«es* 
tioiied, I shall then carry it to its extent I shall place my* 
self on the extreme boundary of my right, and Ind defianoe to 
any aim Hiat would move me from my ffround. 

This hi^ constitutional privilege I mall defend and exerose 
within this house, ani without this house, and in all plaees; m 
time of peace, bjA in all times. Living, I shall assert it; and, 
should I leave no other inheritance to my children, by the bles^ 
ing of God I will leave them the inhmtance of free principles, 
aid the example of a manly, independent, and oonstitatioDai 
defense of them. n. 



XXVI. — SECBET AND PR03CRIPTIVE SOCUfiXiiSL 

I AM not allowed, sir, to reach the merits of the question before 
the Senate without alluding to the body of men who bear the 
name of " Know Nothings." They are said to have contrived 
their disguise with so much ingenuity that even a person who is 
not a novitiate can not disclaim a knowledge of their cere- 
monies and principles, without implying his communion and mem- 
bership with them. Nevertheless, sir, I must be permitted to 
deny all connection with this new order. I am under no reepon- 
sibilit^ for its doings, and I have not the least sympaUiy witli 
its pnnciples or sentiments. 

I belong to one voluntary association of men ; one wbich has 
to do witJi spiritual a&irs — it is a branch of the Ghristiani 
church. That association is an open one; it performs all its 
rites and gives all its instructions with publicity; it invites eveij 
man to come in and partake of its privUeges. 

I belong to one temporal society of men, and that is the polit- 
ical party which embodies most faSlj and truly, according to.n^ . 
. notimis, though, I confess, very inadequat^y, the principles of 



IM B«BlMiUMn ^ bdfpaodHM and <»f il» OonriaMwA of 
tb# United SMea. Tbia alao ia an $p$n aaeociataaa. All ita 
taranaactioiia are conducted in broad dajUg^ ; Mid it iiiTitaa oB 
eitiaow to oodparaie with it in naintattkigsDod ^aTanuaaent and 
a^^nneing tba eanaa of hnaan natore. 

Thim^ two are* the only yolwitary aaafwiatioiiatoirideli I now 
W^QttyCar e?0r kavebekaigedfBiBeelbaoaaMftai^ aad»unlaaB, 
I a» bareft of leaaon^ thaj are the obIj aaaooiatkaa of aien to 
vhieh I abail oyer bi^ mjaelf to balon|^ 

Secret aodbetiea, air 7 — Before I woidd plaoe mj hand betveea 
the hands of other mea in a aeorot Lodfp, Order, Olaaa, or Oaan> 
(Ht and, beodiBg mj kaee bedEbre them, enter into eonbination 
vith ibem fi>r aaj objeot> personal or poUtioal, good or had, I 
woold pray to God that that hand and thai knee su^t be par* 
ajjzad, and that I ai^ beocoiQ an objeet of the piW, and eyen 
of ^e mookeiy, of my lelloir-aMou Sweaty air 7-^f, a maa, an 
4>ilfcnrifflin eitiaeD« a Ohriatian, svear to aofanut mjaeAf to the 
gttidanoe and direotioii of other men, attrreodenng my awn 
jndgmeoi to tJkeir judgment, aod mj ovn eonaoienoe to thmr 
haaoing? No, air«no! 

Pfoatsribe a inan» air, beeatue he waa not boni in the aaiae 
town, or oonntj, or atate, or eountij, in which / was bom? 
Whj, air, I do most earnestly and affectionately adyiae all per- 
aona, hereafter to be bom, that they be bom in the United States; 
and, if they can, without inoonyenience, to be bom in Ihe State of 
New York, and thus ayoid a great deal of trouble for themselyea 
and fixr others. Mr. President, you now know the length and 
the breadth of n^ ooonection with the new and mystariona Order 
of patriots, the Elnow Nothings ! w. b. sswabsl 



XXVIL— POUCY OF BOAM. 

It would be difficult, Mr. President, to exaggerate the influ- 
ence of roads as a means of oiyili^ation. This, at least, may be 
said : Where roads are not, oiyilization can not be ; and eiyil- 
ization adyances as roads are extended. By roads, religion 
and knowledge are difPiised; intercourse of all kinds is pro- 
moted; the producer, the manu&cturer, and the consumer, are all 

"* PraoovBMe are lik« tbe letter r ; been, bm j again, agen. Give short e in 
fH, oit, Ae., ite true booimI. flay tXtch, no^kttek; juat, noiymt. In aererat 
wonb (bat not in aJll) Uke m^ etPOi, hf«Hih Ae., the wwl belbre tbe final 
eoneonant ia unsounded. Give tbe j^ in tpha-e it4 / wnnd. The t and e U 
^ftm AmM be vneowided. 
10* 
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bioaght neuter together; eommeroe k qniokned; markets aie 
opened; property, wherever touched by these lines, is dtu^ged, 
as by a magio rod, into new ralnes ; and the great current cf 
travel, like ^at stream of classic &ble, or one of tiie riven of 
onr own Oalxfbmia, harries in a channel of golden sand. 
* ' The roads, together with the laws of ancient Borne, are mjw 
better Remembered than her victories. Hie Fhuninian ani Sj(- 
pian ways, once trod by retoming proconsols and tribntanr ^^m 
still remain as beneficent representatives of her departed grano- 
eor. Under God, the road and the schoolmaster are the two 
diief agents of hmnan improvement. Hie education begun tiy 
^e schoolmaster is expanded, liberalized, and completed, by inter- 
course with the world ; and this intercourse finas new opporia- 
nities and induc«nents in every road that is built. 

Our country has already done much in this r^rd.' Ilirou^ 
a remarkable line of steam communications, chiefly by raihroM, 
its whole population is now, or will be soon, brought close to flie 
borders of Iowa. The cities of the southern seaboard — Charles- 
ton, Savannah, and Mobile — are already stretchinjg their lines 
in this direction ; while the traveler from all the principal points 
of the northern seaboard — from Portland, Boston, Providaioe, 
New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, and Washington — now 
passes without impediment to this remote region, traversing a 
territory of unexampled resources, at once a magaxine and a 
granary, — the largest coal-field, and at the same time the krg^ 
corn-field of the known globe, — winding his way among churches 
and school-houses, among forests and gardens, by villages, towns, 
and cities, along the sea, along riven and lakes, with a speed 
which may recall the gallop of the ghostly horseman in iha 
ballad: 

** Fled pttt on rigbt and left how fiuit 

Saoh ftreet, grove, and bower ! ^ 

On right and left fled paat bow Ihrt 

£adi oity, town, and tower ! . 

*' Tramp ! tramp ! along the land they speed. 
Splash ! splaoh ! along the aea ! " 

On the banks of the Mississippi he is now arrested. The pro- 
posed road in Iowa will bear the adventurer yet frirther, to tie 
banks of the Missouri; and this distant giant stream, mightiest 
of tlie earth, leaping from its sources in the BocW Mountains) 
will be claspied with the Atlantic in the same iron bracelet. In 
all this I see not only further opportunities fer commerce, but a 
new eztenmon to civilization, and increased strength to our national 
UnicHL tciOiJQC'' 
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JSXWUL — THE ORBQON SERLBIfElfT. 

It iroold Beem that the white noe alone reoeived the diyine 
ioommaad to Bobdae and lepleniah the earth ; &r it is ihe onl j 
laoe that haa obeyiad it — the onlj one that hunts out new and 
. diatani lands, and even a new world, to subdue and replcvisL 
Staxting from western Asia, taking Europe for their fidd, and 
tte son &r their guide, and leaving the Mongolians behind, thej 
arriyed, after many ages, on the shores of the Atlantic, which they 
lit up with the lights of science and religion, and adorned with 
the useful and the el^nt arts. Three and a half centuries a^, 
Ihsi race, in obedience to the great command, arrived in the New 
World, and found new lands to subdue and r^lenish. Even 
ftur-floore years ago the philosophic Burke was considered a rash 
jnan because he said the English colonists would top the AUe- 
^hanies, and descend into the valley of the Mississippi, and 
oeeopy without parchment, if the crown refused to make grants 
of land. What was considered a rash deolaration eighty years 
ago, is old history in our .young country at this day. 

I eannot repine, sir, that this capitol has replaced the wiffwam, 
this Christian people replaced the savages, white matrons the red 
squaws, and that such men as Washington, Franklin, and Jeffer- 
son, have tak^ the place of Powhatan, Opechoneoanou|^ and 
other red men, however respectable they may have becai as 
Bava||es. 

Wf the apparition of the van of the Caucasian race, rising 
upon ihe Oriental nations in the east, after having left them on 
the west, and afier having completed the circumnavigation of the 
l^obe, must wake i^» and animate the torpid body of old Asia. 
Our position and policy will commend us to their hospitable 
reeepiion ; politioal oonsidenttions will aid the action of social 
and ecmoneroial influences. Pressed upon by the great powers 
of Europe, — the same that press upon us,-— they must in our 
approach see the advent of friends, not of fbes ; of beue&ctors, 
not of invaders. 

The moral and inteileetual superiority of the white race will 
do the rest ; and thus the youngest people and the newest land 
will become the reviver and the regenerator of the oldest. It is 
in this point of view, and as acting upon the social, poHtioal, and 
, rdi^ous condition of Asia, and giving a new point of departure 
to her aneient civilization, that I look upon the settlerocut of the 
Columbia Biver by the van of the Caucasian race as the most 
momentous human event in the history of man since his disper^ 
mm over the fiuie of the earth. t. h. bekton*. 



PART Eienm— THE STAGE. 



L — THE CONSPIEATORS OF PAUEBMO. 
momt^LLBA^ evxDO, nttsiBA, wkAmmm, 

Procida, Welcome, m^ bmve a8$K)oiate» ! -^ We mm 
The wolf's wild freedom here. The oppreflsor'a hMint 
Is Dot 'midst rookjs and oaTerns, — Art thau ]i«Ke, 
With thy deep wroqgff and resolute despair. 
Childless Montalba? 

Montalba (advancing). He is at tl^j aids. 
Call on that desolate fhther, in the hour 
When his revenge is nigh. 

Pro. Alt thou, too, here, 
Ouido, the exile froi^ thy mountain home? 

Guido, Even so. I stood 
Last night before my own aneeatral towers, 
An unknown outcast, while th^ tempest bmkt 
On my bare head — what recked it? — There was joj 
Within, and revelry. They little deemed 
Who heard their melodies. Sat there ace Vtfvm 
Known to the mountaiof-eohoes. Pro'oida ! 
Call on the outcast when revenge if ai^ 

Pro. I knew a young Sicilian, one whose heaxt 
Should be all fire. On that most guilty day. 
When, with our martyred Coa'radin, the flower , 
Of the land's kBigbt]^>od perished, he ef wh«m 
I speak, a weeping boy, 
Stood by the scaffold, with extended arms. 
Calling upon his &ther, whose last look 
Turned full on him its parting agony. 
Doth he remember still that bitter hour ? 

Gtd. He bears a sheathless swonl ! -^ 
Call on the orphan when revenge is nigh. 

Pro. Our band shows gallantly — but thore ava wmm 
Who shofild be with ns now, had they not dared 
In some wild moment of festivity 
To give jtfi^k iuU hearts way, and breathe a wiah 

1S8 
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For freedom ! — But lisre they not 
Bn>then or eons amoogBt qb? 

Gid. Look on me ! 
I have a brother, a yoong, hi^^HMmled boy, 
Hk doom is Beated 

With iheini of whom joa QK>ke ; and I hare knelt— 
Aj, SDom me not ! 'twas ror his li& — I kndlt 
ITen at the vioeroy's feet, and he put on 
lliat heartless laugh of cold malignity 
We know so wellt and flpnmed me. 'Bat tibe stain 
Of shame like this takes blood to wash it <^ 
And iha it shall be canceled I — Call on me» 
When the stem moment of revenge is nij^. 

Pro, I call npon thee wno ! — now — now — before 
Hie majesty of yon pnre Heayen, whose eye 
Is on onr hearts, whose riphteoDS arm befriends 
Hie ann that strikes for freedom ; speak! decree 
Hie fote of our oppressors. 

Mani. Let them foil 
When dreaming least of peril 1 Hide tlie sword 
With a thick veil <yf myiile, and in haUs 
Of banqueting, where the fiill wine-eap ihines 
Bed in die foirtal torch-light ; meet we there, 
And bid them welcome to the foast of death. 

Bmmand. Mnst innocence and goilt 
Perish alike? 

Mont. Who talks of innocence? 
When hath thior hand been stayed for iimooenoe ? 
Let them all perish ! — Heaven will choose its own. 
Let them all perish ! — And if one be found 
Amid onr band, to stay th^ avenging steel 
For pity or remorse, or boyish love, 
Then be to doom as theirs! — Whjgaaeye thus? 
Brethren, what means yonr ulence ? 

Gm. Be it so! 
If one amongst ns stay the avenging steel 
For love or pity, be his doom as tfaeus! 
Pledge we oar foith to this ! 

Bai, Onr &ith to thu ! 
No ! I bat dreamed I heard it ! — Oatf it beT ' 
My eoantrymen, my fother ! — Isitthns 
That freedom flhonld be won ? — Awake ! Awake V 
To loftier thondits ! — Lift iq>, eaoltingly, ' 

On the croiraedlie^tts, and to tl^ sweepmg wtedl^ 



Ttnr g^mmis baimer ! — L0I yaor trampot^ blaii . 
Hake the tembs thriU with eohMs ! Gall akud, 
Praolaim frem all jtor hills, the land ihail bear 
JhB strand's jake tm kpger !^-<- What ii he 
Wha camee efu his practiced lip a smile, 
Beneath his Test a oagger, whioh bat waits 
Till the heart benada whk jf^^ t» stai ittbaati^gsT 
!niat which aor nature's instinct ditk reotil fiaoi. 
And anr bleed cardie at, -^ ay, jaors and nine,-^ 
A moiderer 1 --fieaid 70 ?--&aU that aaase ^ 
Ga dawn tejkfterdays ?*—#,. friends! a cause 
Like that fhr whioh we vise halk made bri^ aa 
•f the elder time as rallyingi^werda ta iMi, 
Stands fall af m^M and immsrtatiigr ! 
Asd flhali net aom ba soeh t 

Mont, Fend dreamer, peaee ! 
Fame ! What is fitme?— WiU ear aneemsittM 
Start inta thrillinff nmtore fram the graye, 
At the vain breath af praise ? — I teU ihee, yaoth, 
•or seals are parehed with ageoising thiivt, 
Which most be qaenched, th^igh death were in ^ inai^: 
We most have vengeance, flnr ear ftes have IsA 
Na ether iaj aid>li^ted. 

Pr^. •! mjsan, 
Ibe time is past nt each hiA dieams as thina. 
ThAi knaw'st net whem we deal with. Kn\f^\y &iA, 
And chivalroos* haner, are bat things wheveeii 
They cast disdainftd pitj. We mast meet 
. Faladhaed with wiles, and insult with levei^e. 

Bai. Pracida, knew, 
I shrink fram crime alene. #, if my vaioe 
Might yet have pewer amangat yea, I waoll say, 
AsMciates, leaders, be aven^ ! bat yet 
As knights, as warriers ! 

Mont. *Peace ! have we nat heme 
The indelible taint af oan'tvmely and chains t 
We are n&t knights and wairiars. •or bright ewsis 
Have been defiled and trampled ta the earth. 
Bey ! we are slaves — and ear revenge shall be 
Deo) as a slave's dismoe. 

Bat. Whv, then, &rewell ; 
I leave yea it year eaonsels. He that stiil 

« 7»e cA in Mw^«irv, «lWi^«»Mif, (Mk« hMi tii# f9«B4 of A 



CJB&AB's IDBMyiaB TO CATC. Itl 

YToM koM lufl lofty nature andebaaed, 
Aad kiB name pura^ were bat a loiterer here. 
Dearer than Yeageance — ay, than fteedom, dearer 
Is honor to me. And ao, &ri9 ye i^ell. 

KB& BXHAJW («a««^ 



IL-^GiEBAB'S MSa8A.0E TO CA3!a 
DSCnn AMD CATO. 

Jhams. Omar modk health to Cato. 

Cato. Ooold he aoid it 
To Gaio'e dangbtered friends, it would be welooae. • 
Are not yonr ordevs to ^drese the Senate? 

Dec, My bnsiness is with Cato. Csoear sees 
The straits to which you 're driyen; and, as he knows 
Cato's hiffh worth, is anxions for your life. 

CaiQ. My life is grafted on the fhte of Borne. 
Would he save Cato T Bid him qpare his ooimtry 
Tell your dictator this : and tell bun, Cato 
DisdainB a life which he has power to offer. 

Dk. Rome and her senators submit to Csosar ; 
Her generals and her consuls are no more, 
Who ohecked his conquests, and denied his triumphs. 
Why will not Cato be this Caesar's friend? 

CtUo. ThoeA very reasons thou hast urged forbid it* 

Duu Cato, I 've orders to expostulate. 
And reason with you, as from friend to friend. 
Think on the storm that gathers o'er your head, 
And threatens every hour to burst upon it; 
Still may you stand high in your country's honors : 
Bo but comply and m&e your peace with CsMar, 
Bome will rejoice, and cast its eyes on Cato, 
As on the second of mankind. 

Cato, No more ; 
I must not think of life on such conditions. 

Dec, CsBsar is well acquainted with ^our virtues, 
Ajid tbamfere sets this value on your hfo : 
Let him but knew the priee of Cato's friendship, 
And name ycfur tenns* 

CtUo, Bid him disband his legions^ 
Bestore the commonwealth to liberty, 
Submit his actions to the public eeDSttre, 



And stand the judgment of a Boman Senate ; 
Bid hkn do this, and Cato is his 



I this, and Cato is his friend. 



IB Tu mam. 

Dec. Cato, the world talks loacQj of your wiadoDi — * 

Cato. Naj, more, — tlion^ Cato's Yoioe was ne'er enfkxf&i 
To clear the goilt j» and to yamialL crimeB, 
M jself will mount the Boetram in his fitvoTt 
And striye to gain his pardon from the people. 

Dec. A style like this becomes a conqueror. 

Cato. Decins, a style like this becomes a Soman. 

Dec. What is a Boman, that is Gaasar's foe? 

Cato. Greater than Gassar: he's a friend to virtoew 

Dec. Consider, Cato, yon'reinUticay 
And at the head of your own little Senate ; 
You don't now thunder in the Capitol, 
With idl the mouths of Bome to second you. 

Cato. Let him consider that who driyes ns hither; 
. 'T is OsBsar's sword has made Home's Senate little, 
And thinned its ranks. Alas ! thy dasxled eye 
Beholds this man in a fiUse glaring li^t, 
Which conquest and sncoess haye thrown npon him; 
Didst thou but yiew him ri^t, thou'dst see him blade 
With murder, treason, sacrilege, and — crimes 
3%at strike my soul with horror but to name them. 
I know thou look'st on me as on a wretch 
Beset with ills, and coyered with misfortunes; 
But, as I loye my country, millions of worlds 
Should neyer buy me to be like that Giesar. 

Dec. Does Cato send this answer back to Caosar, 
For all his generous cares and proffered friendship? 

Cato. His cares for me are insolent and yain : 
Presumptuous man ! the gods take care of Cato. 
Would Caesar show the greatness of his soul, 
Bid him employ his care for these my friends. 
And make gooa use of his ill-gotten power. 
By shelterii^ men much better than hunself addisov. 



IIL— GOBIOLAKUS AND AUnDIUS. 

The puBagM eii6lM«d betwc«& bnM>k«ii In the following mom wf hy Steki- 
peare; the ntt, with a f«w altaraUoni, an hj Tktoaammm 

Coriolanus. I plainly, Tullus, by your looks peromye 
You disapproye my conduct. 

Aufidius. I mean not to assail thee with the clamor 
Of loud reproadies and the war of words ; 
But, prido apart, and all that can peryert 



COBIOLAHOa Am> AUFI0IU8. MS 

The liAt of steady reiuKm, here tamake 
• A cai&d,'&ir proposal. 

Car. Speak, I hear <^ee. 

Aftf. 1 need not t^ thee, that I have perfbnned 
lAj utmost promise. TkoQ bast been protseted ; 
Hast had thy amplest, most ambitioiiB wish; 
Thy wounded pride is healed, thy dear retsnge 
GcMDpletely sated ; and, to crown thy fortune, 
At tiie same time thy peaee wkh Rome restored. 
Hioa art no more a Yolseian, hat a Bomao. 
Retom, return; thy duty calls upon thee - 
Slill to protect the <nty thou hast saved; 
It yet m^ be in danger from our arms. 
BefeiiQ : 1 will take care thou may'st with saMy. 

Cinr. With safety?— safety? Thinkest thou that I, 
Goriolanos, of Go-ri'oli, 

Will stoop to thee fer safety? — No: my safeguard 
Xb in myself, a bosom Toid of fear. 
O, t is an act of cowardice and baseness 
To seiie the yenr time my hands are fettered 
Sy the strong cnain of former obligation, 
The safe, sure moment, to insult me. St^y / •— 
Were I now free, as en that day I was, 
When at Gorioli I tamed thy pride, 
l&aA had not been. 

Auf. Hiou speakest the tnHh : it had not. 

2, fef that time again ! Prc^itaous gods, 
* you will bless me, gtent it ! Know, for that, 
For that dear purpose, I hate now proposed 
Thou shouldst return; I pray thee, Mannas, do it ; 
And we shall meet again on nobler terms. 

Car, Till I have cleared my honor in your eoiineil, 
And nroTod before them all, to Uiy eenlhaion, 
The nJsehood of thy charge, — as soon in battle 
I would before thee fly, and howl for mercy, 
As quit die station they've assigned mehm! 

j^V* Thou canst not hag^ acquittal from the Yolsciamu 

CW. I do : — nay, more, expect their approbation, 
Ihear thanks. I will obtain them such a peace 
As thou durst never ask ; a perfect union 
Of their whole nation with imperial Rome, 
In all her privileges, all her rights ; 
By the just gods, I will ! — miat wouldst thou more ? 

Auf, What would 1 more, proud Roman ? This I would — » 
17 
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Fire the caraed forest, where theee Roman wolvot 

Haimfc and infoit their nobler neighbors roond them; 

Extirpate from the bosom of this land 

A &Jse, perfidious people, who, beneatii 

The mask of freedom, are a oombinatioD 

Against the liberty of human kind — 

The genuine seed of outiaws and of tobbers. 

Cot. The seed of gods! — T is not frir thee, tub 
T is not for sndi as uiou, so often spared 
By her Tiotorious sword, — to speak of Home 
But with leiqpeGt, and awfril veneration. 
Whate'er her biota, whate'er her giddy fictions. 
There is more virtue in one single year 
Of Boman story, than your Volscian annals 
Can boast through all their creeping, dark duration. 

Auf» I thank thy rage : — This Ml displays the tnitor. 

[Car. Traitor! How now 7 

Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor. Marcius! 

Auf. Ajt Maieius, Caius Maroius : dost tiioa think 
I '11 grace thee with that robbery, thy stolen name, 
Ooriolanus, in Corioli? 

You lords, and heads of the state, perfidioody 
He has betrayed your bosiness^ and flnven up. 
For oertain drops of salt, your city Kome,— «- ^ 
I say, your city, — to his wife and mother; 
Breaking his oath and resolution like 
A twist of rotten silk ; never admitting 
Oounsel of the war : but at his nurse's team 
He whined and roared away your victory ; 
That pages blushed at him, and men of heart 
Looked wondering at each other. 

Cor. Hearest thou. Mars? 

Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears! 

Cor. Measureless liar, thou hast made my hear! 
Too great for what contains it Boy ! 0, sbtve ! «*- 
Out me to pieces, Yolsoes; men and lads. 
Stain all your edges on me. Boy ! False hound! 
If you have writ your annals true, 't is there, 
That, like an eade in a dove-cot, I 
Fluttered your Volsoians in Corioli. 
Alone I did it Boy !] — But let us part. 
Lest my rash hand should do a hasty deed 
My cooler thought forbids. — > 



.1 



THS KBSOLTB OT BEaULTO. 1«S 

Jbif. leooii 
fDie wofat thj BW(»d can do ; while thoa from me 
Hast nothing to expect but tore destrocttom 
<^t, then, this hostile oamp: (moe more I tell thee, 
Iliou art not here one smgle hour in safety. 

[Cor« O that I had thee in the field, 
With six AiifidiiiseB, or moie — - thy tribe ! — 
To use my law&l sword !] 



IV.->THE RESOLVE OF KEOULUa 

mg'alw, a Roman oonral, haying been defeated in battle and taken priMmer 
Ibj Ibe Carthaginians, was detained In oaptiTity lire yean, and then sent on 
aa embassy to Rome to solicit peaoe, under a promise that ha woald x«tiini to 
Ovthage if the proposals were rejected. These, it was thovght, he would 
arge in order to obtain his own liberty ; but he urged contrary and patriotio 
•■Maeont on hisooontrymen ; and then, having carried his point, resisted 
the persoasions of his friends to remain in Rome, and Mtarned to Oartiiagey 
where a martyr's death awaited him. Some writers say that he was thmsft 
into a eask eorered over on the inside with iron spikes, and thos rolled down 
iiill. The following scene presents Regnlns just aa he has made known to 
his filnds In Rome his resolotion to fetiun to Qarthage« 

EnUT BEGULUS, /oUowd by BXETORIUS. ' 

Sertarius. Btaj, Soman, in pity! — if not Ibr thy lifb, 
For the sake of thy oonntry, thy children, thy wife. 
Sent^ not to urge wac, but to lead Borne to peace, 
Thy captors of Oarthage vouchsafed thee release. 
llioa retum'st to encounter their anger, their rags ; — 
Ko mercy expect for ihy fame or thv Age ! 

Be^^ubis, To my captors one pledge, and oae only, I gave : 
To RnuBK, thouffh it were to walk into my gmf« ! 
No hope I extended, no promise I made. 
Home's Senate and people from war to dissuade. 
If the Tengoance of Carthage be stored for me now, 
I have reaped no dishonor, have broken no tow. 

Sort. They released thee, but dreamed net that thou wouldst 
fiftlfiU 
A part that would leave thee a prisoner still ; 
They hoped thy own danger would lead thee to sway 
The councils of Borne a &r different way ; 
Would induce thee to urge the conditions they crave, 
If only thy freedom, thy life-blood, to save, 
numght shudders, the torment and woe to depict 
Thy merciless foes have the heart to inflict ! 
' i with us, BSgHiluB J do not go baek J 
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No hope sheds 'its raj on thy death-pointiii^.track ! 
Keep £uai with the faithless? The gods will lovgiTe . 
The oalkin^ of sacL 0, live, BegoTus, live ! 

Reg. With the ooDScioosDess fi&sd ia the eove of m j bevt. 
That I had beea playing the p^nrer's part? 
With the stain ever glaring, the thought ever nigh, 
That I owe ^e base breath I inhale to a lie ? 
O, never! Let Oarthage infract eveiy oalh. 
Be false to her word and hnmanity both, 
Yet never will I in her in&my share, 
Or turn for a refuge to guilt from dei^rl 

Sert Oy think of the kindred and friends who await 
To fall on thy neck, and withhold thee from fate; 
0, think of die widow, the orphans to be, 
And let thy compassion plead softly with me. 

Beg. 0, my friend, thou canst soften, but oanst not subdue : 
To the &ith of my soul I must ever be true. 
If mv honor I cheapen, my conscience discrown. 
All the graces of life to the dust are brought down ; 
All creation to me is a chaos once more — 
No heaven to hope for, no GKkL to adore ! 
And the love that I feel for wife, children, and fiiend, 
Has lost all its beauty, and thwarted its end. ^ ■ ■ 

Sert, Let thy country determine. ' 

Beg. My oountry ? Her will. 

Were I free to obey, would be paramount still. 
I go to my doom mr my country alone; - ^ 

My life is my country's ; my honor, my o¥Fn ! 

Sert, O, Itegulua ! think of the pangs in reserve ! 

Beg. What menace should make me from probity swerve? 

Sert. Refinements of pain will these miscreants find 
To daunt and disable the lowest mind. 

Beg. And 't is to a Boman thy fears are addressed 1 

Sert. Forgive me. I know thy unterrified breast 

Beg. Thou know'st me but human — as wei^ to sustain 
As thyself, or another, the searchings of pain. 
This flesh may reooil, and the anguish they wreak 
Chase the strength from my knees, and the hue from my cheek; 
But the body alone they can vanquish and kill; 
The spirit immortal shidl smile at them still. 
Then let them make ready their engines of dread. 
Their spike-bristlinff cask, and their torturing bed ; 
Still Regulus, heavmff no recreant breath, 
Shall- greet as a friend the deliverer Death I 



AjfToinr AH0 VENTmnra. 19T 

!nieir cmmixig in tartare and iatmt flii»ll defy, 

And hold it a joj for his country to die ! obioikal. 



v.— ANTONY AND VENTIDIITS. 
' JSbfcr ANTONY, Riffkt, meeting VENTIDIUS, wfo tnttn Lffi. 

Antony, Art ihoa Y entiditus ? , 
Ventidka. Are joa Antonj? 
I *m liker what I was, than joa to him 
When that I left you last 
Ant. I 'm angry. 
Ffn. Soain L 

Ant. I wonld be private; leave me. 
Yen. Sir, I love you, 
And therefore will not leave you. 
y Ant. Will not leave me? 
Where have you learnt that answer 7 Who am IT 
Ten. Hy emperor ; the man I love next heaven. 
If I said more, 1 think 'twere scarce a sin ; 
. You 're all that 's good and noble, 
f Ant. All that 's wretched ! 
J You will not leave me, then 7 
V Fen. T was too presuming 
To say I would not, but I dare not leave you ; 
And 't is unkind in you to chide me hence 
So soon, when I so mr have come to see you. 
\ Ant. Now thou hast seen me, art thou satisAedY 
For, if a friend, thou hast beheld enou^ ; 
And, if a foe, too much. 
f Yen. Look, emperor, this is no common dew ; 
* I have not wept these forty years ; but now 
Hy mother comes afresh into my eyes ; . 
I can not help her softness. 

Ant. Sure, there 's contagion in the tears of friends. 
See, I have caught it too. Believe me, 't is not 

For my own griefs, but thine. Nay, father 

Yen. Emperor! 

Ant. Emperor ! Why, that 's the style of victory. 
The conquering soldier, red with unfelt wounds. 
Salutes his general so ; but never more 
Shall that sound reach my ears. I lost a battle. 
Yen. So has Julius done. 

AtU. Thou frtvor'st me, and speak'st not half thou tbitik'st ; 
17» 
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For Julius feu^t it out, and lost h fiiri j : 
But Antony 

Veiu Nay, stop not ! 

Ant. Antony — 
(Well, thou wilt have it) ^* like a oowaxd, fled,--- 
Fled while his soldieis 6xa^ ; fied first, Yenddiiia. 
Thou long'Bt to ourse me, and I give thee leave. 
I know t£oa oam'st joepored to zaiL • < • 

Yen. I did. 

Ant. I '11 hdp ihee. I have been a man, Yeatidiaft, 

Ven. Yea, and a braye one ; butr— -* 

Ant. I laaow thy meaning* 
But I haye lost my reason, have disgraced 
The name of sdklier with inglorioos ^ase^ * 
In the fall vintage of my flowing houMS 
8at still, and saw it pressed by other hands. 
Fortune came smiling to my youth, and wooed it ; 
And pniple greatness met my ripened yearsi - -- 

Ven, X on are too sensible already • v 
Of what yon 'ye done, too conseioos of yonr fiulin^ ; 
And, like a scorpion, whipped by others first 
To fhxy, sting yourself in mad revenge. ' * 

Ant, Dost thou tbonk me deiQ^enite 
Without just cause ? No ; when I foond ^ lost 
Beyond repair, I hid me l^m the world, 
And learned to scorn it here ; which now I do 
So heartily, I think it is not worth 
The cost of keeping. 

Ven. Caasar thim^s not so. _ 4;,. 
He '11 thank you for the gifl he could not take. 
You would be killed like Tully, would you ?- - Why, then, 
Hold out your throat to Caesar, and die tamely. 

Ant. No, I can kill myself ^ and so resolve. 

VcTi. I can die with you too, when time shall serve; 
But fortune calls upon us now to live, 
To fight, to conquer. . ~ - . -. ^ 

Ara. Sure iheu dream'st, Yentidius. 

Ven. No ; 't is you dream ; you sleep awi^ your hoan 
In desperate sloth, miscalled plulosophy. 
Up, up, f(Nr honor's sake ! Twelve legions wait yoo. 
And lonffto call you chief. 

Ant. Where left you them ? 

Ven. I say, in Lowor Syria. 

AtU. Bring 'em Uther ; ^ 
There may be life in these. 
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VefL l^ey inll not oome. 

AtU. Why didfiithoaniockinj hopes whhpromiaed aids, 
To double mj despair 7 They *i% nuitmous. 

Yen. Most firm and loyal. 

Ant. Why did they refine to march? 

Tsn. They said they would not fi|^ for Cleopatra. 

Ala. What was 't they said Y . 

Yen. They said they would not fight for Cleopatra. 
Why should they fi^t, indeed, to make her eonqner» 
Alia make yott more a slave 7 

Ant. You grow presomptuous. 

Yen, I take the privily of plain love to speak. 

Ant, Plain love ! Plain arroganoe, plain insolence ! 
TDiy men are. eowards ; thou an enyious traitor. 
O, that thou wert my equal, — great in arms 
As the first Cflpearwas, — that 1 might kill thee 
Without «tain to my honor ! 

Yen, You may kill me. 
You have done more already — called me traitor. 

Ant, Art thou not one 7 

Yen, For showing you yourself, 
Which none else durst have done 7 But had I been 
That name, whi^ I disdain to spe^ ftg&in» 
I needed not haye souffht your abject fortimes,, 
Gome to partake your mte, to die with you. 
What hindered metp haye led mv.con^ering eagles 
To fill Octavius' bands 7 I coula have been 
A traitor then, — a glorious, happy traitor ; 
And not have been so called. 

AtU, Forgiye me, soldier ; 
l\e been too passionate. 

Yen, You thought me false ; ., 

Thou^t my old aee betrayed you. Kill me, sir ! 
Pray, kill me ! Yet you need not ; your unkindnees 
Has left your sword no woik. 

Ant, I did not think bo ; , ^ ..... .. 

I said it in my rage, Pr'ythee^ forgive me. 

{They ihake hands.) 
Thou shalt heboid me onoe again in inm ; 
And, at the head of our old troops, that beat 
The Parthians, cry aloud, Ccmie, follow me ! 

Yen, 0, now I hear my emperor ! In that word 
Ootaviua fell. 

Ant, 0, thou hast fired me ! My soul 's up in armiB, 



And mans each part about me. Onoe again 
The nobleness of fi^thas seized me. 
Come on, mj soldier ! 

Our hearts and arms are sdll the same. I long 
Once more to meet oar foes, that thoa and I, 
like Time and Death, marohing before oar troops, 
May drag fiite on with as, mow out a passage. 
And, entering where the utmost squadrons yicdd, 
Beirin the noble harrest of the field. 

VL— THE QAKBLEE'S SON. 

OBIOINAL TRANSLATION. 

H. d« VenUni (fronoimoed Ftnymr), aiUr yean of ttctnau powxfgry hit 
riaen aaddsoly to opalenoe. fiia wn, George, letunu home fram Mi^ aad 
qaesiions hli fikther u to the toaroe of his wealth. The father evadef hit 
inquiries. George follows him to the gsming-table, sees him pli^ with 
If. Bohowg, aad witt all his monej, and satis&s himself that his ^Am 
eheated at eards. He stands oTerwhelmed, and, In the following seeDS^ 
Intimates to his father what he has disooTored. It oonTenient, there ihonid 
be a table on the stage, with a pack of oards on it, and a ohair on etkhsr 

! Side of the table. 

> 

Snier H. DB F. Jim, Lefti that QTXXBO&y Ri^, 

M, de Ferrieres, What would you, George? 

George, (Aside,) How shall I broach it ? 

M. de F, You tremble, mj son ! What 's the matter ? 

George, {Looking around him,) No one can enter ? Are wi 
rare of that ? 

M. de F. Why all these precautions ? 

George. {With much emotion,) Pid Dubourg lose all — all — 
at cards ? I)id you win his all ? 

AT. de F. The luck went against him. 

George, {Mustering courage,) But that money— yeu will 
give it back to him 7 

M,deF. How? 

George, Yon will give it back to him — will you not ? 

Jlf. de F. Are you mad ? 

George. ! keep it not, my father ! Keep it not ! Dabouig 
is a merchant. He must have that mon^ in ord^ to meet his 
engagements. Without it he is ruined. WTe it him back. It 
is all I ask. 

M, de F. {Looking at kirn with surprise.) I do not nnder- 
stand you. 

George. (Aside,) Yes, it is my duty ! (Aloud.) Too must 
renounce all that you won firpm Dubooig ; abiolately, you wilti^l 
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Jf. de P. Ihe more J look «t joa, tiie more am I artonuhed. 
Are you in jour senaes, Oeorge 7 This palenees — these eoiiTul- 
WKY^ morementg — What has ha]^ned to you ? 

€reor^^. I am very wreiohed ! 

M. ds F, Aie you soffearbg? 

Creorger Here than I can tell. 

JH de F, Tott alarm me ! What profound de^ir ! Speak, 
Cteorge! 

George. I shall never be able — 

M.de F. It is I who beseech you — I, your fiither. 

George, {BecoUiTtg.) My &tlm ! 

M, de F. Ton repel me, my son. v •; 

Creorge. 0, misery ! 

M. de F. Have I ever &iled in a fhiher's love and oare.? From 
yOor yotith upwards have you not found mo your beet friend) 

George. Ah, yea! I have not forgotten the daym of my 
dbDAood. Often do I remember me of the lessons you used to 
instill when we dwelt in our humble hut. Eveiy priaoiple of 
luDOor and of virtue — it is from yom that I have receivod it; 
aad notbinff is forgotten. 

Jf. ^ jK You know it; you nfere the objeetof mjEttender- 
maas ; all my hopes reposed on you. . .. . ^ . . . . 

deerge. xes! You would say to me in those daySk.^.Hj 
ffm, whatever may be your &te^ remember that he is never with^ 
eot consolation who keeps his eansdence ipax^V^ Youaaid^i^ 
Bjj: ftther, and I remember it well. 

M. de R G^rge, that state of destitution and wnetcbedaeas, 
to which I had reduced you and vour mother, — how4id I 
reproach myself with it ! That horriole poverty — that absolute 
nani — what torture! And what regrets did I eaqpevieiioe 
beeaase of you, whose heritage I had so fooli^y dissipated I . : 
. George. Bid I ever utter a complaint ? Dia I ever reproadk 
you with our misfortunes — our pc^erty? Have I not' always 
cherished, rejected, served you ? . . 

M. de F. 1 es, C^rge is a good. s(m ; he is no ingrate ; he 
will not heedlessly wound a father's heart. 

George. No, no ! Only one boon. 
. M.deF. Speak, my son. . : i 
. George. That money of Dubourg's — 

M.deF. {Angrily.) Again you recur to it ! 

thorge^ Bo you not remember Ibose woods which yon added 
to your lessons 7 " All that now remains to us, my son, iB^konm^ ! ** 
..iLde F. BoubdesB. But how wretched, George, had you 
S(m without this change of fortune whidi time has brou^! 



Qtmrge. Tbis fbrtone— itsBomeeT IJaU bm irliettM folt. — 
• M.ie F. (baerruptiag hiiiu) Hewer eoiild jou Imm pn- 
iomed to marry her jou k>Te ; never would « ceieer hKwo bees 
^Moed to JOU ; yoa woald have had no meam of ezerdei^g jonr 
t^ents, no lesouroeB ! You do not xealue the hnniliatiQn viiick 
poverty brings with it in an age like oois, wheie &vor aaA eon- 
flideration are measored aooording to the amount of flold one 
his; where the yirtuea are repulsed, merit diBdaiped, teleni 
ignored, nnlees intrigue or fiurtone o^ the way. Witk gM 
am has eveiy thing ^-without it, nothing. 

Gtaye. {Aside.) AU is iww eqrfained. (AUmd.) Ah, ireB! 
ny ehoice is made : indigence and probity. 

M. de F. Indigence^- the retom of all thoee snfferingft yoa 
«Me es^erieneed? Oaa aog^t be woiae? 

Gwrge. Yes— dishonior. 

iLdeF. (Aride.) I txenoble. {AJtmd.) What would jon 

Gear^, That there is no wretchednen equal to mine, m I 
M.deF. ««Str?" (Hegwei kuhamdtoUM 9onywh9tat>esit 
wth a diurdertd air.) 

Crearge. Hear me. Oaa yoa imagine all which that man 
•Qffem who sees m a single day the OTorthrow of all that ba 
believed in^ — the destraction of what he had r^arded, op l» tbftt 
jnoment, as the summit of his lu^pes and affections ; who aeea the 

Krendefed hatefid, the fiituie desperate, sinee be can «Nat na 
^er in all that he had adored and respected? Love^ honor* 
fe mIo Ueesiiigs whish make life preoions, ye ace gene y« 
Ibr ever ! 

Jtf.de F.Oeoige! 

George, Do you eomprehendf eir, this miafiirtiine wUfaont ocMa- 
aolation ? A son who cherished, who revered his &thflr, wlio 
l>Ofe with pride an honorable name -^ ah, well! this son— be 
imist now blush for evennMe, and repulse that man whom be hmA 
learned to venerate and love. 

ILdeF. Gracious powers! 

George, Ay, dr; fi» he knows alL 

M.deF. What knows he? 

Geaye. He knows that yonder, at that table, an old hitrnd 
was ruined by him. 

M.deF. AndifhaiaxddiditaU? 

George. No, sir, no; that oUi friend was deeeiyed— w«v 
swindled. 

M.deF. Swindled? Geom! You helieve it ? 

Qmrge. Ah! 'tiethatbdiief latiiebQtthinef my woe! 



iHB nmmifg BOX, 

"M.^^. ABdifitwereBoltnM? 

-iGearpe. {Froduan^ a jmck of cards,) That pack c^ «urdB ^ 

M.deR WhAtaftfaem? 

Gmffe. Iliey are— thfijare — O, ahane! I oaattotawf it! 

M,-de F. Ah ! jou ioiaw not what real muery is. 

Oetrpe, 1 know wkat konor is, and I will not permit — 

M. de F. Woold yoa niin me ? 
V €ieorffe. Shall I kt you dishonor me? O, I haTO no longir 
A fitUMT ! no naaM be gave me^ here I give him back. I am 
but an ori>han, without a home, without meani ; bat itill *- alitt, 
■fary I have a oonacienoe left, and what that dsotatea I will obej 
to the death ! Farewell ! 

JIf. de F. What woold 70a, unhappy boy? Is it not eaouA 
that I am hombled thos?*— that yon see me Mash and trcmne 
before yoa — before my son? What iroald yoa more ? 60 ! I 
-Aaryoanot! (He produces a pistol.) I fear nothing ! 

George, (Flacing himself before hint.) I, too, sir, am withoat 
fear ; and to me Hfe is hateftil. 

M.deF. What sayestthoa? Be mine alone the -^ 
\ George. {Wresting the pistol from ^m.) MyfiUher! 
r Jf. 4k F. I am no longer thy &ther. 

George, {Rushing to his arms,) Yes, yos! Ton are mj 
hShat still. 

Jftf. de F. 0, angoish insapportable ! 

€korge. All may be repaired. Go where yoa will, yonr son 
will iUk>w. This eily — we most ooit it This money — it 
must be restored — mast be restovea, I say. Happiness shall 
yet be oars. Do not hemtate, my &ther ! 

M. de F, Think yoa I hare never antidpated a situation like 
tlus ? Bot Ikte has driven me on. 

George. What woold yon sav 7 

M, de F. In oar <^d hoose, beneath that homble itx>f whem 
•I safiered so mach, my passion for play, that deadly passieii 
which had devoured my sabstanoe, was not quite extinct I 
flooght in secret to satisfy it ; often, to find the opportunity, I * 
had to have recourse to men of the lowest grade, to vagabonds 
and ignoble gamblers. Yes, Qeortn, yes ^- 1, the Count de Fer- 
ribns*— I, your fother, played wil£ mh ! They taught me terri- 
ble secrets. And yet I did not think to make use of them. But 
I returned one &y to Paris, and there tried my fortune. It 
fwved &vorable. Considerable sums soeeessively came to rean- 
nnate my hopes. I still was guiltless. But no, no ! my heart 
was no lon^r so. Bie greed of gold had filled it wholly. Am- 
bition, vanitjv ikie need ei hBcniy, all eoatilbutod to my in&tua- 



tion. Onedaj— liMTM-^ontefbgrllort. YmrmAmhi 
jort oome to ocedpj this botal wliioli I luid fupu^i ftr far; 
already the stoxy, adroitly sfnead, liad mem, mxP doj^Aqb ifa 
idda tl^it IiraiB riok. Well, I lort. Mvrt I, Aeo, ihimfa 
the fool of fertunet I had felt tiM piuigi of po?eity^ Ifa4 
seen her mdkr whom I loired ; I hotd aecD two eldita^*ij 
brothers, poshed by misery into tiie tomb; fHends, mmtfyfOi^ 
all had then di8q>peared. -^ Asd must thM now foe a MHitiMi 
of aU these woes? No, no! eried I; knaenetbe. Itiitoi 
hiaoh. I can no longer be a loser; and a loser I wis no kig*! 
' (Sfeof^. Ah! the fli<»l,ihtal 8I9! Bafc,ooBM! Wevik 
retrace it Yon will make restitation of all yoahalvsiB 
linfkMy ; yoct will do It, my fitther ? 
M. de F. Ay, call me &ther, and do with ne whatyra viH 
Gtm-ffe. ft Is bravely said. Come on ! Know'st Ihim ^rhm 
I shall gikide thee? Baok, back to porerty and— honir^iij 



JIf. de F. Lead on ! oitieiNii; Ttuamuxmi 



VIL— SIB JD>WA£D MORTIMER AND WILFOBD. 
Enter Jint BIB >., Left; tken WILFOBB, Bifkt. 

Sir Edward. WiUbrd, is no one in the picture^^kUoyt 

WUfcrd. No-*Dotasoiil«8ir^-.notahQrasii0O^> 
None within hearing, if I were to bawl • 
Ever so load. 

• SirE. Wi)fi»rd,apixroaohme. — Whatamltotfiy 
For aiming at your l^b? Do yon not soom me. 
Despise me for it? 

WU. I! — 0,sir. . 

Sir E, Ton most ; 
For I am singled from the herd of men* 
A ^e, hearMrakea wretch \ 
' WiL fiideed, indeedvar; 
Yott dee|)ly wrong yourself. — Your eqoal's loTOi 
The poor man's pteyer, tiie orphan's tear of gratitude 
AU fbUow yon ; and I -^ I owe you aU)»-^ 
I am most bound to bless yon j - - 

SirE. Markmoi WilfonL — 
I know the Talne of the orphan's tear, 
The poor manVi prayer, le^ect from the reqMotad; 
I feel to meritiiiiese^and to obtain them, r -. 
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Zt to taste lure bekw l&aft flireiiBg oosdial, 
Vliich the rannoerftttng angel dmwa 
' VroM the eternal Ibmitam of delif^, 
To pear on bkaaed aonla that eater heaven. 
Xfeelthifl-*l! How mnat m^ nature, then, 
..-Sevob at him irho eteks to stain his haaid- » 

InhnmaD blood ! ' And yet, it aeenus, this day 
Ifloadit jonr li&. O, I have suffered madneee! 
If eneknow m J tortures — (taags; but I ton end them, -^ 
Snd them as fiu' as appertains to thee* 
I Jiave resolTod it : fearful stroffgles tear me ; 
Bnt I have pondered on% and Imust trust thee, 

Wil. Your confidence shall not be — 

Sir E. You must swear. 

WU. Swear, sir! WiU nething but an oath, then — 

Sir E. No retreating. 

WiL {After a pause,) I swear, by all the ties that bind a man, 
DrniiB or human, never to divulge ! 

Sir E. Remember, you have sou^t this secret, —yes, 
Extorted it. — I have not thrust it on you. 
7 is biff with danger to vou ; and to me. 
While I prepare to speak, torment unutterable. 
Know, Wiiford, that — 

WU. Dearest sir, % 
Ctoileet yourself; this shakes you horribly. — 
Yoa had this tremblii^, it is soaree a we^, 
At Madam Helen's. 

Sir E. Th^^eitis. Her uncle — 

WU. Her unole ! 

Sir E. Em — she knows it not, — none know it: 
You are the first ordained to hear me say, 
I am — his murderer! 

WU. O, heaven! 

SirE. Hisassassm! 

WU. What! You that —niur — the murder.-^ I am ehoked ! 

SirE. Honor— dioubloodnrtained god! at whose red altar 
Sit war and homioide, O ! to idiat macmess 
Will iasalt drive thy votaries ! Heaven bear witness I 
In the world's range there does not breathe a man. 
Whose brutal nature I more Strove to soothe, 
With long foibearance, kindness, eourtesyt 
Than his who fell by me. *--> But he disgraoed me. 
Stained m6\ ^^ O, Jealh and-diame I the world looked on 
And saw this sinewy aavafm str^Le me down ; ^ . 
18 
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' Bain blows upon me, dra^ me to and fix> 
' On tlie base earth, like carrion, — Desperatioiiy 
In every fiber of mj frame, cried Vengeance ! 
I lc«ft the room which he had qnitted. Chance 
IjOarse on the chance !), whUe boiling with mj wroii|^* 
lliraft me against him, darkling, in the street. — 
I stabbed him to the heart; and my oppressor 
Boiled lifeless at my foot I {Crosses to R,) 

Wil, (£.) 0, mercy on me ! 
How could this deed be covered? 

{ SirE. Would you think it? — 
E*en at the moment when I ^ve the blow. 
Butchered a fellow«creature m the dark, 
I had all good men's love. — Bat my disoraoc, 
And my opponent's death thus linked wiu it, 
Demanded notice of the magistracy. 
They summoned me, as friend would summon friend. 
To acts of import and communication. — 
We met ; ana 'twas resolved, to stifle rumor, 
To put me on my trial. No accuser, 
No evidence appeared, to urge it on ; 
'Twas meant to clear my &me. How clear it, then? 
How cover it ? you say. — Why, by a lie, — 
Quilt's o&pring and its suard ! I tausht this breast. 
Which truth once made her throne, to forge a lie, — 
This tongue to utter it ; rounded a tale, 
Smooth as a seraph's song from Satan's mouth ; 
So well compact^, that me o'er-thronged court 
Disturbed cool justice in her jud^ent-seat, 
By shouting ** Innocence ! " ere I had finished. — . 
The court enlarged me ; and the giddy rabble 
Bore me in triumph home. — Ay, look upon me! 
I know thy sight aches at me. 

^ TTS. Heaven fi)rgive y<m! 

^ It may be wronff : indeed, I>4uty you. 

Sir E, I disdain all pity. 
I ask no consolation ! Idle boy ! 
ndnkst thou that this compulsive confidence 
Was given to move thy pity ? Love of &me 
(For stiU I cling to it) has urged me thus 
To quash the curious mischief in its birth; 
Hurt honor, in an evil, cursed hour, 
Drove me to murder, — lying; — 't would aoain ! 
My honesty ..sweet peace oT mind — all, aU 



8m SDWABB IIOBTHOBB and IflLFOBD. Sfft 

JLn bartered for a name. — I will maintain it! 

Shoald slaiider whifiper o'er my molcher, 

JLnd my soul's agency survive in death, 

1. eoald Msmbody it with heaven's lightning, 

ibid ihs hot shaft of my insulted spirit 

Should strike the blaster of my memory 

I>ead in the church-yard ! Boy, I would not kill thee : 

Diy rashness and disoemment threatened danger ; 

!IV> cheek the^, there was no way left but this, 

Save one — your death. You shall not be my victim. 

WU. 'My death! —What! take my life — my life, to prop 
Hub empty honor ! 

Sir E. Empty! — Groveling fool ! {Crosses to L.) 

WiL (K) I am your servant, sir, child of your bounty, 
And know my obligation. — I have been 
Tbo oariopi haply. — Tis the fault of youth ; 
I ne'et meant injury. — If it would serve you, 
I would lay down my life — I'd give it fireely. 
Could you, then, have the heart to rob me of it t 
Xon Qould not — should not, 

SirK How! 

TRt Tou dare not. 

SirE. Dare not! 

WU. Some hours ago you durst not. Passion moved you; 
Beflection interposed, ai^a held your arm. 
But, should reflection prompt you to attempt it, 
My innocence would give me stren^ to struggle, 
And wrest the murderous weapon mm your hand. 
How would you look to find a peasant iJoy 
Betum the knife you leveled at his heart, 
And ask you which in heiaven would show the best, — 
A rich man's honor, or a poor man's honesty ? 

Sir £. T is plain I dare not take your life. — To spare i% 
I have endangered mine. — But dread my power : 
You know not its extent. — Be warned in time ; 
Trifle not with my feelings. — Listen, sir : 
Myriads of engines, which my secret working 
Can rouse to action, now encircle you. 
Your ruin hangs upon a thread ; provoke me, 
And it shall fall upon you. Dare to make 
The slightest movement to awake my fears. 
And the gaunt criminal, naked and stake-tied, 
Left on the heath to blister in the sun, 
mi lingering death shall end his agony. 



808 ras sTAcm. 

Oompared to thee* ahall seem more enyiaUe 
Tkui cherubs to the cursed ! 

Wtl. 0, misery! 
Discard me, sir; I must be hateful to too. 
Banish me hence : I will be mute as death; 
But let me quit jour service. 

SirE. Never! Fool! 
To buy this secret, you have sold yourself^ — 
Tour movements, eyes, and most of all your breathy 
From thia time forth, are fottered to my wilL 

VOJMAM. 



Vm. — HOTSPUR. 

BHUr Knra HBETBT, £., foUawtd b^f BOTSFCa. 

K. Henry. Why, yet you do deny your j 
Unless at our own charge we ransom i 
Your brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer ! 
No ; on the barren mountains let him starve ! 
For I shall never hold that man my friend, 
Whoae tonsne diall ask me for one penny oort 
To ransom nome revolted Mortimer. 

Hotspur, Bevolted Mortimer ! 
He never did &11 off, my sovereign liege, 
But by the chance of war. 
llien let him not be slandered with revolt. 

K, Hen. ^Hiou dost belie him, Percy, thou dost belie ] 
Art thou not ashamed ? But, sirrah, henc^rth 
Let me not hear ^ou Bpenk of Mortimer. 
Send me your prisoners with the cupeediest means, 
Or you mall hear in such a kind nom me 
As will diapleafie you. {Exit Kim Hkhky, X.) 

Hot, (JR.) And if the devil come and roar for them, 
I will not send them. I will afier straight. 
And tell him so ; for I will ease my heart, 
Althou^ it be with hazard of my head. 

JBmter WORCSSfBB, L, 

Worcester. "What! drunk with choler7 

Hot. Speak of Mortimer? 
Zounds, I will speak of him ; and let my sool 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him ! 
In his behalf, I '11 empty all these veins. 
And shed my dear blood drop by drop in the dust. 



But I wiU lift the dowietrod Blortiiiier 

Aft high in the air as this unthankful king — 

As this ingrate and cankered Bolingbroke ! {Croues L.) 

War. (R.) Who struok this heat up? 

Hoi. He will, forsooth, have all my prisoners ; 
And when I xagdd the ransom once again 
Of mj wife's brother, then his cheek looked pale ; 
And on my &oe he tamed an eye of death. 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. (Crtmes B.) 
Therefore, I say 

TFoi% iL.) Peace, cousin, say no more : 
And now I will unclaq> a secret book, 
And to your quick-<M>noeiTing discontents 
1 11 read you matter deep aid dangerous; 
As fall of peril and adyeatarons apint 
As to o'er-walk a cunent, roaring loud. 
On the unsteadfiusrt; ftoting of a spear. 

Hot. If he fhll in, go(^*night ! — or sink or swim,— 
Send Danger firom the east unto the west. 
Bo Honor cross it trom the north to south. 
And let them grapple : — O ! the blood more stirs 
.To rouse a lion, than to start a hare. 
V War. (Aside.) Lnadnation of some great ez-ploit^ 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hoi. Good heaven ! methinks it were an easy leap, 
To pluck bri^t Honor from the pale-fkeed moon ; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 
'Where fathom-line could never touch the gnmnd. 
And pluck up drowned Honor by the locks ; 
So he that doth redeem her thence mi^t wear, 
Without corrival, all her dignities. 
But out upon this half-faced fellowship ! 

War. {Aside.) He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he should attend. 
(Aloud.) Good cousin, ^ve me audience for a while. 

Hoi. I cry you merey. 
' War. Those pame nMe Scots, 
Ihat acre your prisoners — 

Hoi. 1*11 keep them all; (Crosses and reeroiset.) 
He shall not have a Scot of them — not one : 
No, if a Soot would save his soul, he shall not^ 
I '11 keep them, by this hand. 

War. You start away, 
18* 



And l6pd BO mr mto wy ■iiupoiML 
Iliose priflonen joa. jhall mp. . 

Hot. Naj. I wiU; tluU '8 ilftk: -^ 
He nid he would aoft nBotna HoctoMr ; 
Foibfide mj tenpia to ^MdL of MortiaMr; 
But I will find Urn when he. lies uleep. 
And in his ear I 'U holU — MortinMrl (Ckm^n mmd nm mm . y 
Naj, I '11 have a starling aball be.tan^t to^peak 
Nothing hat Mortimer, and giiw it him, 
To keep his anger still in motion. 

War. Hear joa, oonsin, a word. , 

hoi. All studies here I solemnlj defy, 
Saye how to gall and pinch this Botin^ipoke* 
And that same sword-«nd-biickler Prinoe of Wales* — 
Bvi that I tiiink his &ther bres him iKot, - 
And would be glad he met with some mischanoe, 
I 'd have Yarn poisoned with a pot of 9^. 

War. Farewell, Vinsman ! I will talk to.yoa, 
When yon are better tempered to attend. 
Wh J, what a wasp^xmgaed and iv^tient fool 
Art thoo, to break into this womaa'a mood. 
Tying tlune ear to no tongue but thine own ! . . 

I&. Whj, Xijok yon, I fuod whipped and seoorged with tod% 
Nettled, and stong with pismiies, when. I. hear .. 
Of this vile politieian, Bolingbroke ! 

In Richard's time What do yon call the plaoe?- 

A plagae upon 't ! it is in Glottoestenshire ; — 
^ was where the madcap duke his unele kept — 
His uncle York ; — ^sheie I first bowed my knee 
SkU^ J^ of smiles, this BolinAioke, 
'sblood ! when you and he came ba& ftom BaTonspuiff. 
War. At Berkley Castle. 
J^oe. You say true. 

n^r^iJ"^^ * "^"^y <*«^l ^ courtesy 

Xhis fiiwning greyHo,^ then did piofler m^! 

T^ '~ ^**« *U8 in&nt fortune came to age," 

O onT^J^**® ^"7 Percy,"— and, ''kind eousin !"— 

GW l^S? f".?^ co«ie«I-HeaTen fbigiye me!- 

When time ^ ? ^ ^^^ ^^ J^^ Scottish prisonefs. 
I 'U -teal te^f^' ^*"^*^ ^" ^ suddenly, 
*o Wendower and Lord Mortimer, 



BPABTAOU. MXD J0VIU8. til 



"Wliere joa tad Dobi^ aad our pomn mk i 
(Ab I vili &8hm it), flhaU bappUy meet, 
To bear our fixrtmies in our own strong anus. 

Hat. Unole,adiett.. O let Ike hom be diort, 
Till fields, and blow% and gnNuos, applaud our qwrt! 

8BAK8P1ARB (alUnd), 



IX-^SPikBTAGUS AND JOVIUa 
JSnl«r 6PABTA<nT8, X., JOTICB, Jl. * 

Spartaeus, Speak, Boman ! vdierefora does thy master send 
Thy grajliairs to ibe "■ cut-throat's," oamp? 

Jacius, Braye rebel — 

Sport. Why, that 's a better name than rogpe or bondman ; 
But in this camp I am called General. 

Jav. Brave General, -r- foTj though a rogue and bondman^ 
As you have said, I '11 still allow you General, 
As he that beats a oonsol surely is. 

Sport. Say two — two oodsuIs ; and to that e*en add 
A proconsul, three pr»tors, and some generaht 

Jov. Why, this la no more than true. Are yon a Thracian 7 

&iart. Ay. 

Jav, There is something in the air of Thraoe 
Breeds valor up as rank as grass. 'T is pity 
You are a bar^rian. 

Spart. Wherefore? 

Jov. Had you been bom 
A Boman, you had won by this a triumph. 

Sport. 1 thank the gods I am barbarian ; 
For I can better teach the grace-begot 
And heaveuHsupported masteis of the earth 
How a mere dwells of a desert rock 
Can bow their crowned heads to his duuiot-wheels, 
Tlieir regal necks to be his stepping-bloeks. 
But come, what is thy message? 

Jov. Julia^ niece 
Of the preetor, is thy captive. 

Sport. Ay. 

Jov, For whom 
Is ofiered in exchange thy wife, Senona, 
And thy young boy. 

Spart. Tell thou the praetor, Boman, 
llie Thracian's wife is ransomed. 

Jo0. How is that? 



SparL Buisoined, and by the Bfeeel, from wt the 
Of slai^tered GeUius J {Pwniifig off.) Behold them, 

Jac. {Lookinff as Spart. paints.) Thus is wovoaj I 
But name a ransom for the general's niece. 

Sport. Have I not now the praotor on the hip 7 
He would, in his extremity, haye made 
My wife his buckler of defence ; perhaps 
Hare doomed her to the scourge ! But this is Boman. 
Now the barbarian is instruct^. Look ! 
I hold the prsBtor by the heart ; and he 
Shall feel how tighUy grip barbarian fingers. 

Joo. Men do not war on women. Name her ransom. 

Sport, Men do not war on women ! Iiook you : 
One day I climbed up to the ridgy top 
Of the doud-pieroing Haemus, where, among 
The eagles and the thunders, from that hei^t^ 
I looked upon the world, as far as where, 
Wrestling with storms, the gloomy Euzine chaM 
On his recoiling shores ; and ithere dim Adria 
In her blue bosom quenched the fieiy sphere. 
Between those surges lay a land, might once 
Have matched Elysium ; but Borne had made it 
A Tai^tams. In my green youth I looked 
From the same frosty peak where now I stood. 
And then beheld the glory of those lands. 
Where Peaee was tinkling on the shepherd's bell 
And singing with the reapers. 
Sinoe that glad day, Rome's conquerors had passed 
With withering armies there, and all was changed. 
Peace had departed ; howling War was there, 
Cheered on by Boman hunters. Then, melhought, 
E'en as I looked upon the altered scene, 
Oroans echoed through the valleys, through which zaa 
Rivers of blood, like smoking Phle^ethons ; 
Fires flashed from burning villi^, and Famine 
Shrieked in the empty com-fiel£ ! Women and ehildien, 
Bobbed of their sires and husbands, Idt to starve — 
These were the dwellers of the land ! Say'st thou 
Bome wars not, then, on women ? 

Jov, This is not to the matter. 

Sport. Now, by Jove, 
It is ! These things do Bomans. But the earth 
Is sick of conquerors. There is not a man. 
Not Boman, but is Home's eztremest foe : 
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A|iid niflb am 1 1^ 0!r(^ fram. that h^ 
~ ^ '-^ttoBB siriits of horror, while the godg sapport me^ 
To wreak on Borne sach havoo as Aome wreaka, 
Carnage and devastation, woe and rain* 
Why luiould I ransom, when I swear tp slay 7 

\ ! This is my answer ! vxkiu\ -*^^>^ /t-rvAAA*^ 



X.^THS SCBOE OF OHKNT. 
JSmtrfrnt YAN PKN BOSCH, M.i then, TAN AEXXTBLSI, L, 

Tan den Botch. What ho ! Yan Artevelde. 

Artevdde. Who calls 7 

BoKk. Tisl. 
G^iou art an early riser, like myself; 
Or is it that thou hast not been to bed 7. 

Art, What are thy tidings? 

Bosch, Nay, what can th^ be T 
A page from pestilence and mmine's 4ay'-book. 
So many to the pest-house carried in. 
So many to the dead-house carried out, — 
The same dull, dismal, horrible old story. 

Art. Be <j^uiet ; listen to the westerly win^ 
And tell me if it brinf^ thee nothing new. 

Boich. {iMteinng.) Nau^t to my ear, save howl of hungry dog 
lliat hears the house is stirring : nothing, else. , 

Art. No — now — I hear it not myself; no -r nothing. 
Hie city's hum is up ; but ere. you came 
T was audible enou^ 

Bo9ch. In Heayen's name, whatt 

Art. A horseman's tramp upon the road from Bruges. 

BoKh. Why, then, be certain 'tis a flag of truce ! 
If once he reach the city, we are lost. 

Nay, if he be but seen, our danger 'a great. ^ 

What temifl so bad they would not swallow now 7 ., 
Let's send some trusty Tarleta ferth at once 
To erosB his way. 

Art. And send him back io Bruges 7 

Botch. Send him to — heaven — and that *& a better plaoe. 

Art. Nay, softly, Yan Den Bosch ; let war be war, 
But let us keep its ordinancesL 

BoKh. Tush! 
I say, but let them see him from aftr, 
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And in an hour shall ire, bound hand and ftot, 
Be on our way to Brogeo.* 

Art. Not BO, not 90. 
My role of govemanoe has not been sneh 
As e*er to issae in so fool a close. 

BoKk, What matter by what role thoa mayst have go^reneSt 
nunk'st thou a hundred thoosand citixens 
Hiall stay the fory of their empty maws 
Beoanse Ihou 'st roled them justly? 

Art. It may be 
Tliat soeh a hope is mine. 

Botch. Then thou art mad, 
And I nrast take this matter on myself. {Croua Z.) 

Art. (R.) Hold, Van den Bosch ! I say this shall not be. 
I must be madder than I think I am 
Ere I shall yield up my authority, 
Which I abuse not, to be used by thee. 

Botch. Tliis oomes of KftLog dreamers into power ! 
I tell thee, in this strait and stress of &mme, 
Vie people, but to paye the way for peace, 
Woiud instantly dispatch our heads to Bruges. 
Onoe and again I warn thee that thy life 
Hangs by a thread. 

Art. Why, know I not it does? 
What hath it hung by else since Utaji' eve ? 
I^id I not, by mine own advised choice, 
Place it in jeopardy for certain ends? 
And what were these ? — To prop thy tottering state ? 
To float thee o'er a reef, and, that p^ibrmed, 
To oater for our joint security ? 
No, verily ; not such my high ambition ! 
I bent my thoughts on yonder city's weal ; 
I looked to give it victoiy and freedom ; 
And, working to that end, by consequence. 
From one great peril did deliver thee, 
Not for the love of thee or of thy life, 
Which I regard not, but the cSty 's service ; 
And i^ for that same service, it seem good, 
I will expose thy life to equal hasard. 

Botch. Thou wilt? 

Art, I will. 

Botch. Truly! to hear him qoeak ! 
What a most mighty emperor of puppets 
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Is this tiiat I have bron^t upon tlio board ! 
Bui how if ho that made it ahould munake ? 

Art. Unto Hia sovereigiity who truly made me 
With infinite humility I lx>w ! 
Both, both of na are pappets, Yan den Bosoh ; 
Pa«i, of the curiona oloc^-work of thia world ; 
WelMold, and squeak, and crack eadi other'a orowna i • 
And li^ from twitches moyed by wires we see not, 
I were to toes thee from this Steele's top, 
I should be but the instrument — no more — 
VRm tool of that chastising Proyidenoe 
Which doth exalt the bwfy, and abase 
Hie Tiolent and proud. iSut let me hope 
Such is not mine appointed task to-day. 
Tliou passest in the world for worldly-wise. 
nien, seeing we must sink or swim together. 
What can it profit thee, in this extreme 
Of our distress, to wrangle with me thua 
For my supremacy and rule 7 Thy fate, 
Aa of neoessity bound up with mine, 
Moat needs partake my cares. Let that suffice 
To put ihypride to rest till better times. 

BoKh. INish, tush ! Yan Artevelde ; thou talk'st and talkH 
And honest bui^o^iers think it wondrous fine \ 
But thou m%htst easi'lier, with that tongue of thine, 
Persuade yon amoke to fly i' the £kce o' the wind, 
nan talk away my wit and understanding. 
I tty jxm. herald shall not enter here. 

Art, I know, sir, — no man better, — ^Hiere my talk 
la aerrieeable sii^y, where it needs 
To be by acts enforced. I say, beware, 
And braye not mine authority too frr. 

Boecsft. Hast thou authority to take my lifo? 
What is it else to let yon herald in 
To bargain for our blood ? 

Art. niy life again ! 
Why, what a yery slaye of life art thou! 
LocNc round about on this once populous town ; 
Not one of these innumerous house-tops 
But hides some spectral form of misery, ^ 

Some peeyish, pining child, and moaning mother, 
Some aged man that in his ddtage 8col£, 
Not knowing why he hungers ; some cold ccHrse 
That lies unetraightened where the f^rit lefl it. 
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Look round, and answer what thy VA can \m 
To tell upon the balance of tsadi eoales. 
I too would lire -^ I haye a love for life-— 
Bat ra(;lier than to live to oharge mj sold 
With one hour's lebgtlMning out of woes hlob i 
I 'd leap this patmpet with as free a bound - 
An e'er was scfaool'^boy's o'er -a mdeir waJL 

Bosch. I *d like to see thee £r it. 

Art. I know thou wouldst. 
But for the present be content to see 
My less precipitate deeoent; ftir,- lo ! 
There comes the herald o'er the hiU ! {^^^ 1^, 

Bosch. Beedirew ihee! 
Thou shalt not have the start of me in this. 
(Calls.) Van Artevolde! ^ 

Whatho! Bewaro i Beware, I say ! {Folhm i 



XL— SYLVESTER PAOGERWOOD. 

7DBZEAK Md BAOOXRWOOD discavertd s TUBIlAir mttmffin witf dmr, ]»1b- 
OX&WOOn oaUtp in tmether. The cloek atrikn eUvm. 

Fustian. Eight, nine, ten, eleven ? Zounds ! eleven a'doak, 
and here I have been waiting ever since nine i(br an ' 
with the manager. {A servant crosses.) Haxk ye, yoqng ] 
is your master visible yet 7 

Servant. Sir? 

Ris. I say, can I see your master ? 

Serv. He has two gentlemen with him at present, sir. ' 

Ra. Ay, the old answer I Who is this asleep h&» in iha 
ohair? 

Serv. 0, that, sir, is a gentleman who wants to oome out 

Ru. Gome out ! then wake him, and open the door. Jjpan 
my word, the greatest difficulty in this house is to «et in. 

Serv, Ha, ha! I mean he wants to appear oiki uie tftags, air : 
'tis Mr. Sylvester Daggerwood, of the Dunstable company. 

JW. ho ! a eountiy eandidate for a London tnlnebeon-— a 
sucking Prince of Denmark. "He snores like a tbker : fiitigoed 
with his joum^, I suppose. 

Serv. No, sir. He has taken a nap in this room fbr tkens 
five mornings, but has not been able to obtain an audience h«e 
yet 

JW. No, nor at DunstoUe, neither, I take it . 
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Sen. I an flo kA to dutorb him, poor gentleman, that I 
Xkever wake him till a full ludf>hotff after my master is gone out. 

Pus. U|xm mj'hoiiw, tliat's Terr obliging! I most keep 

^vrmtch kere, I fimi, like a lynx. Well, friend , you'll lei 

yofOBc UMter know Mr. Fustian is here, when the two gentlemen 
hmve left kim at kisare, 

Smt. The mouMnt they make their exit. (Exit.) 

Ra. Hake their exit! 'DnB fellow most hare lived here 
Bome tame, by his langoage, and I '11 warrant him lies by rote, 
l&e a parrot (Sits imon <md pdU out a Tnamacript.) If I 
«oald nail this mani^er for a minnte, I'd read hun saeh a 
feigedy! 

Ikigffenoood, {Dreaming.) Nay, and thonlt mouth — I'll 
rant as well as tkim. 

A<. Eh ! he 's talking in his sLe^ ! Acting Hamlet before 
iMtdm talknr ecadles in &e oountry. 

JktffA '*To be, or not to be" .. . 

I^, Yes, he 's at it : let me see. (Tumif^ over the leaves 
of Ait pla^.) I think there 's no doubt (Mf its rumnng. 

Dag. (Dreaming.) <* That's the questien" . . . <<ii4iowotdd 
fiizdeUi bear" . . . 

Iks. Konnds! There's no bearing yeu!-^ His graee'spatmn- 
age win fill half the boxes, and I '11 wammt we 'il etuff the eritios 
JB the pit. 

Dag. (Dreaming.) ** To groan and sweat. 

When he lumsdf mi^t his quietus make.** 

Ra. Quietus ! I wish, widi aU my heart, I could make yours. 
— The Countess of Crambo iioists on the best places for the first 
night cf£ performance : i^e '11 at in the stage-box. 

Dag. (SOU dreaming.) " With a bare bodkin ! " 

#Ws. O, the deuce, there 's no enduring this ! Sir, or, do you 
intend to Aeeip any mcHre ? 

Dag. (Waking.) Eh! what? when? 
Jf ethcN^t I heard a ^ice say, " Sleep no more ! " 

JFu9. Faith» sir, you have heard scnnething very like it ; that 
Toioe was mine. (They rise.) 

Dag. Sir, I am your servant to command, Sylvester Bagser- 
vood» whose benefit is fixed for the eleventh of tfune, by particu- 
lar desire of several persons of distinction. You'd make an 
excellent Macbeth, sir. 

Fus. Sir! 

Dag. Macbeth doth murder sleep, the innocent sleep, balm of 
hnrt minds, great nature's second course — nay, and sometimes 
19 
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her first oouim, too — when a dinner ia uoavDidiblj deferredl» l^' 
your humble Bervant, Sylvester Daggerwood. 

i^. I am very sorry, sir, yoa should ever have oocaaon to 
postpone so pleasant a performance. 

Dag. Eating, or, is a most popular entertainment^ for mas 
and horse, as I may say ; but I am apt to appear nice, mr ; and^ 
somehow or other, I never could manage to sit down to dinner ia 
bad company. 

Ris. Has your company been bad, then, of late, mr 7 

Dag. Very bad, inaeed, sir — the Dunstable company, whero 
I have eieht shillings a week, four bits of candle, one wile, three 
shirts, ai^ nine children. 

Fus. A very numerous family. ^ 

Dag. A crowded house, to be sure, sir, but not very profitably. 
Mrs. Daggerwood, a fine figure, but, unfortunately, stutters, so 
of no use in the theatrical line ; children too young to make a 
debut, except my eldest. Master Apollo Daggerwood, a youth 
only eight years old, who has twice made his appearance in Tom 
Thumb, to an overflowing and brilliant bam — house, I mean — 
with unbounded applause. 

Fus. Have you been long on the stage, Mr. Daggerwood ? 

Dag. Fifteen years since I first smelt the lamp, sir ; my father 
was an eminent button-maker, at Birmingham, and meant me to 
marry Miss Molly Mop, daughter to the rich director of coal 
works at Wolverhan4>ton ; but I had a soul above buttons, and 
abhorred the idea of a mercenary marriage. I panted for a 
liberal profession, so ran away from my &ther, and etujaged with 
a traveling company of comedians. In my travels 1 had ooon 
the hwpiness of forming a romantic attachment with the preeeni 
Mrs. Daggerwood, wife to Sylvester Dageerwood, your humble 
servant to command, whose benefit is fix^ fer the eleventh of 
June, by desire of several persons of distinction ; so you see, sir, 
I have a taste. 

Fus. Have you? Then sit down and 1 11 read you my tragedy. 
I'm determined some one shall hear it before I go oat of tlua 
house. {Sits down.) 

Dag. A tragedy ! Sir 1 11 be ready for you in a moment ; let 
me prepare for woe. (Takes out a very ragged pocket-handker' 
thief . ) " This handkerchief did an Egyptian to my mother gLve." 

FtLs. Faith, I should think so ; and, to all appearance, one ^ 
of the Norwood party. 

Dag. Now, sir, for yojir title, and then for the draWatis 
perso'na. {Sits.) 

Fus. The title, I think, will strike ; the fiishion of plays, yoa 
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know, IS to do away with old prejudices, and to rescue oertain 
(dharactezB from the illiberal odium with which custom has marked 
them. Thus we have a geuerous Israelite, an amiable cynic, and 
80 on. Now, sir, I call my play *' The Humane Foot^iad." 

Dag. What? 
• Fus. There 's a title for you ! Is n't it happy? Eh ! how 
do you like my '< Footpad '' ? 

Az^. Humph ! I think he '11 strike — but, then, he ought to 
ke properly executed. 

Pus. 0, sir, let me alone for that. An ezceplion to a general 
rule ia the grand secret of dramatic composition. Mine is a free- 
booter of beneyolenoe, and plunders with sentiment. 

Dag, There may be somethingin that, and, for my part, I 
fras always with' ^lakspeare — *^Who steals my purse, steals 
trash." I never had any weighty reasons for thiiikinc other- 
wise. Now, sir, as we say, please to '* leave o£f your norrible 
&ces, and begin." 

Fits. My horrible &ces ! 

Dag. Gome, we 11 to 't like French falconers. 

Fus. (Reading.) Scene first. ... A dark wood, ni^t. 

Dag. A very aw&l beginning. 

Ftis. {Beading.) The moon behind a cloud. 

•Dag. That 's new. An audience never saw a moon behind a 
elottd before — but it will be very hard to paint. 

Pits. Don't interrupt ; where was I ? — ! behind a cloud. 

Dag. '<The oloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces — " 

Pus. Hey, the deuce ! What are you at? 

Dag. Beg pardon ; but that speech never comes into my head 
l>nt it runs away with me. Proceed. 

Pus. Ebter. (Beading.) 

Dag. <'^The solemn temples.'* 

Rls. Nay, then, I 've done. 

Dag. So have I. I 'm dumb. 

Pus. Enter Egbert, musing. (BeadiTig.) 

Dag. 0. P.?* 

Pus. Pshaw ! what does that signify ? 

Dag. Not much. ..." the great globe itself." 

Pus. {Beading.) Egbert, mnaing. Clouded in night I come — 

Dag. (Starting up^ "The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous 
pidaces, the solemn temples," ka. Ac. &c. 

Pus. (Gets up.) He 's mad ! a bedlamite ! raves like a Lear, 
and foams out a folio of Shakspeare without drawing breath ! 
I'm almost afraid to stop in the room with him. 

• &Ug« initiftb for Oppamis Pnmfttr. 
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AUcr gSBTAST. 

0! I'm glad joa 're oome, fHeaod I Now I flhall be cUifwad; 
jour master would be glad to see me, I warcaat. 

Servant. My master is just gCMM oai» sir. 

Fus, Qone out! 

Bag. '< 0, daj and ni^t, hat ^taa is waoditm sbrange." 
. * Fus. What ! without seeiiig me, who kwe been waitof 6r 
him these thxae houzs 7 

Dag. Three honn! — pooh 1 I Ve slept hws these five nom- 
iDgs, in this old arm-chair. 

Fus. Prett}»treaiammt! PretfytreMmeBt, truly! to be kept 
here half the momii^» kicking my heels is a MUMger'B aole- 
room, ehut up mik a mad Dunirtable aetoor. 

Dag. MadI Zounds, sir! I 'd hare jou to know tluit •'wta 
the wind is northerly, I know a ha^ from a handsaw." 

tiLS. Tell your mast^, friend, tell joiir master,-* but no 
matter ; he don't catch me here again, that 's alL I ^1 gs hmB0, 
torn my play into a pageant, put a triiun|^ial procceskHi at fte 
eud on% and bring it out at one of the winter theaters. (£^-) 

Dag. Young man, you know me. I Aall cone' to "f^ 
diair again to-morrow, — but must go to Dunstable theday »te» 
for a week, to finish my enflagement* Wish for an internet- 
inclination to tread the London boaids, and so on. Ym ^^'^ 
ber my name — Mr. Sylyester Daggerwoeil, wiMse beotlt is &« 
for the eleyenth of June, by partieekr desire ef seftnl pernios 
of distinction. 

Serv. I shall be sure to tell him, sir. 

Dag. "I find thee apt; 
And duller wouldst thou be than the &t weed 
That rots itself at ease on Le'the's wharf, 
Wouldflt thou not sdr in this." Open the street deer. 
Goon! I '11 follow thee. ooua^- 



Xn. — PAUL PRY. 

JBtUit nOUBU&DOT and SIMON, L. 

DouMedot. Plague take Mr, Paul Piy! He is one of J^ 
idle, meddling fellows, who, having no emplovmeDt tb«nsn^ 
«re perpetually bter£&ring in other people's a&bf. . 

Simo7i. Ay, and he 's inquisitiye into all matteis> ff^^ ** 
small. 

Doub, Inquisitiye! Why, he makes w> semple of q^if^^^ 
you respecting ;^our most private oonoems. Thwi he iriJl *®"T 
you to death with a long story about a cramp in his leg, of ^ 
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looB of a sleeve-batton, or some saoh idle matter. And so he 
pBOKS hifl days, ^ dropping in," as he calls it, from house to house 
at the most unreasonable times, to the annoyance of every fiunily 
in ibe village. But I '11 soon get rid of him. 

Enlv PBT, L.f with umbnUa, which he placet ag^but the waU, 

Fry, Hai how d' ye do, Mr. Bodbledotl 

Jkfuh. Very bui^, Mr. Pry, and have soaroely time to say 
«' Pretty veil, thank ye." (Tt^nM frcm lam as if writing in 
fnemaraTtdum book. SmoN advances.) 

Pry, Hai Simcik! yoa here? Bather early *in the morning 
to be in a publie house. Been taking a horn, eh 7 Sent here 
irith a message from your master, perhaps? I say, Simon, when 
this wedding takes place, I suppose your master will put you all 
into new liveries, eh? 

Simon. Oan't say, sir. 

Try. Well, I think he might. {Touches Smm^s deeve.) Be- 
tween ourselves, Simon, it won't be before you want 'em, eh? 

Simon, That's master's business, sir, and neither yours n(Hr 
mine. 

Pry. Mr. Simon, behave yourself, or I shall complain of yoa 
to the colonel. By the way, Simon, that 's an uncommon fine 
lei^ of mutton the butdier has sent to your house. It weighs 
thirteen pounds five ounces. 

DoiUf. And how do you know that? 

Pry. I asked the butcher. I say, Simon, is it for roasting or 
boiling? 

Simon, Half and half, with the chill taken off. There's your 
answer. (Exit SmoN, R^ 

Pry. That 's an uncommon ill-behaved servant ! Well, since 
you say you are busy, I won't interrupt youj only, as I was 
passing, I thought I might as well 4^ op in. 

Douh. Then you may now drop out again. The London 
coach will be in presentlv, and — 

Pry. No passengers oy it to-day, for I have been to the hill 
to look &r it. 

. Ihub, Did you expect any one by it, that you were so 
anxious? 

Pry. No ; but I mi^e it my business to see the coach come 
ift ev^ day. I can't bear to be idla 

Boub. Useful occupation, truly ! 

Pry. Always see it eo out ; have done so these ten years. 

J)(mh. (Going up.) Tiresome blockhead ! Well; good*moni- 
\ml to y^o. 

If* 
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Pryt Gbod-mormagy Mr. Doubkiiot. Year U^rani dMi^^t 

appear to be yeiy full jurt now. • 

Doub. No, IK). 
< Pry. Ha! you are at a heavy renji} (Pottief /or on «»fiofri 
after each question,) I 'ye often tkon^t of tluit. No gupport- 
ing suoh an establiahment witiumt a deal of eostom. If it 'a *oi 
an impertineiit qofistikm; don't job, find it xather ahaid outftar te 
make boili ends inaet wlMn ClmatVBaa oomea vottndf 

Doui. If it is n't asking aa impertinent qnajtion, whai 'a iksC 
to you ? 

Pry. 0, nottiing; onlyaome &lkt kare tka Inak ef it : tkay^ 
kave just taken in a noblenua's family ai tka effoi^mm hmue^ 
the Green Dragon. 

Daub. WhatlithAt? A nob}«uiiti the Gmen I^rag^ ! 

Fry, Trayeling carriage and four. Thvee aervanta ob. tk* 
dickey and an outrider, all in blue liyenes. They dine and stop 
all night. A pretty bill l^ere will be to-^aenoWf £» the aermlft 
are not on board wbmb. 

Doub. Plagoe take the Green Dragon I How did yon dis- 
cover that they are not on board waffes? 

Pry. I was ovrious to knoir, «Dd aaked one of 4lMm. Tea 
know I never miw any thing fbr wimt of adung, 7 is no fiu^ 
of mine that the nabob ia not here, at yonv house. 

Doub. Why, what had you to do wkh it? 

Pry. Tou know I never &rgst my friends. I stopped the 
carriage as it was coming down the hill--*brou§^t it to a deal 
stop, and said that if his Tordahip — I took him fbr a lord at <»ea 
— that if his lordship intended to make any stay, he eoold n't 
do better than go to Doubledot's. 
I Daub. Well? 

Pry. Well, — would you believe it? — out. pope a saflBran* 
colored £ice from the carriage window, and says, "^ Yoa 're an 
impudent rascal for stof^ing my oarriajve, and I 'U n<^ gf^ to 
Doubledot'a, if there 's another inn to be feund within ten milea 
of it ! » 

Daub. There, that comes of your confounded meddling ! K- 
you had not interfered I should have stood an equal ekanoe with 
the Green Dragon. 

Pry. I 'm very sorry ; but I did it fbr the best 

Doub. Did it for the best, indeed ! Deuce take you! By jroop 
officious attempts to serve, you do more mischier in the n^ih* 
borhood than the ezoiseman, the apothecary, and the attorney, 
all together. 

Pry. Well, there '8 gratitude! Now»really,ImustgD. Good- 
morning. "^ (Exit Paul Pay.)' 



' Bma, I'mridof himatl«8t,thMikf<MK«ie! {Vvv re0n$€r»,) 
Wdl, what now? 

Pry. I've dropped oae of my glores. Hew, thit^'i rery 
oM — kere it is in my hand all the tun^ ! 

Dauh. Go to ooninsion ! (Exit). \ 

* Pry. Come, that 's civil ! If I were the Iw^ of a bove, bow, 

H ^inwld be pardonable — but Qullp ! Tbefe 'o the pMtnan ! 

I wonder whether the Paikina's have get letters Mis lenday. 
Tkej have had lettera every day this week, and I eant for 
the life of me think what they can — {Foeh JmHUy tn his 
poektU.) By the way, talking of letters, here *& one I took from 
the postman last week for &e eolonel's dau^^ter, Hiss IHisa, 
and 1 have always forgotten to give it to her. I di^^ my it is 
not of much importance. (Peeps ini^ it — reads.) " Likely — 
mexpected — affectionate." I cant make it ont. No matter; 
1 11 contrive to take it to &e ho«se — though I 've a deal to do 
to-day. (Runs of i^nd r^vftas.) Dear ^le! X ha4 lyps to have 
gone without my uiab'^l»- ^OPN PP9I4I (^fl^oii)* 



ErdtT OUSTAVno, Itigkt, CIUSXISIIN, Z^. 

Cristiem. How now, Oustavns ? JLn insurgsatf Hhou 7 
In arms against me — me, thy lawM'king Y 
Hast counted well the chances 7 Are the lives 
Of my misguided people held so light' 
Kiat thus uiou'dst puidi them on the keen rebuke 
Of guarded majesty; v^ere justice waits, 
All awful and resistJofis, to assert 
The impervious rights, the sanctitnde of kings, 
And blast rebellion ! 

Ottstamu. Justice, sanctitude, 
And rights ! O, patience ! Rights ! v^uxt rights, thea ^nrant 7 
Yes, if perdition be the rule of power. 
If wrongs give ri^t, 0, then, supreme in mischief) 
Ihou wert the lord, the monarch of the world, 
Too narrow for thy claim ! But if thou think'st 
That crowns are vilely propertied, like oeia« 
To be the means, the speeialty of lust. 
And sensual attributian ; if thou thinkVA 
That empire is of titled birth or blood ; 
That nature, in the proud behalf of one. 
Shall disenfranchise all her lordly race. 
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And bow her general issne to the joKe 

Of private domination ; then, thou proud one, 

Here know me for ihj kins. Howe'er, be told, 

Not claim hereditary, not 3ie trost 

Of frank election; 

Not even the high anointing hand of Heaven, 

Can authorise oppression, ^ve a law 

For lawless power, wed fiiith to violation, 

On reason build misrule, or justlj bind i 

Allegiance to injustice. Tjnimy \ 

Absolves all fiii& ; and who invades our rigfati, j 

Howe'er his own commence, can never be 

But a usurper. But for thee — for thee 

There is no name. Thou hast abjured mankind, j 

Dashed safety firom thy bleak, unsocial side, 

And waged wild war wilh universal nature. 

Crii. Licentious traitor ! thou eanst talk it largely. 
Who made thee umpire of the ri^ts of kings, 

And power, prime attribute — as on thy t<mgae I 

The poise of battle lay, and arms offeree, 
To throw defiance in the front of duty ? 

Look round, unruly boy ! Thy battle comes j 

Like raw, (^jointed mustering, feeble wrath, 
A war of waters, borne against the rock 
Of our firm continent, to ftime, and chafe, 
And shiver in the toil 

< (his. Mistaken man! 

I come empowered and strengthened in thy weakneoi ; 
For though the structure of a tyrant's throne 
Rise on the necks of half the sufering world, 
Fear trembles in the cem'ent ; prayers, and tears, 

< And secret curses, sap its mouldering base. 
And steal the pillars of allegiance from it; 

Then let a single arm but dare the sway, ' 

Headlong it turns and drives upon destruotion. 

Cris. Profane, and alien to the love of Heaven ! 
Art thou still hardened to the wrath divine, 
Hat hangs o'er thy rebellion ? Know'st thou not 
Thou art at enmity with grace, oast out. 
Made an anath'ema, a curse enrolled 

Among the faithful, thou and thv adherents .; 

Shorn from our holy church, and offered up 
As sacred to perdition ? 

Gus, Yes, I know, 
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Vkea mcb as thoa, with Baorikgioiu hand, 
Beiie on the apostolic kej of heaven, 
li then becomes « tool for crafty knaves 
To shut out virtue, and unfold those gates 
I%at Heaven itaelf had Wred agaixist the hmt^ 
Of avarice and ambition. Soft and sweety 
As looks of charity, or voice of lambs 
That bleat upon the mountains, are the words 
Of Christian meekness ! mission all divine ! 
The law of love sole mandate. 

Cris, No more of this ! 
Oustavos, wottldst thou yet return to graoe^ 
Ai^ hold thy motions in the sphere ofdutyi 
Acceptance might be found. 

Gusi^ Imperial ^iler ! 
Give me my &ther, give me back my kindred. 
Give me the fathers of ten thousand orphans^ 
Give me the sons in whom thy ruthless sword 
Has left our widows childless ! Mine they were. 
Both mine, and every Swede's, whose patriot brcMMst 
Bleeds in his country's wounding^. O, thou canst not. 
Thou hast outsinned all reckoning! Give me, then, 
Hy all that's left — my ffentle mother, there, 
And qpare yon little tretnbler ! 

Cris. Tes, on terms 
Of compact and submission. 

Gut. Ha! with thee? 
Oompact with thee? and mean'st thou for my oountary,-*— 
Obmpaet, submission, thraldom, for my country, -^ 
For Sweden ? No ! 80 hold my heart but fixin, 
Although it wring for % thou^ blood drop for tearg^ 
And at the sight my strainixiff eyes start forth — 
^ of my kin that's left dxaU perish first ! 

BE00|t|| («tt«rvfQ. 



XIV.— THE WILL. 

CftoMMTi. — 0Wm» •hrmmi CUJUUS, •arnddftrs WBMMK ]fIUjaptffOK» 
and 'SQUiaa MUWU EnUr SWIVKR, M.» CCKRIB, L. 

Sunpes. A sober occasion ttis, brother Currie ! Who would 
have thou^t the old lady was so near her ^d? 

Currie, Ah ! we must all die, brother Swipes. Those who 
live longest outlive the most. 
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Suripet. True, true ; but, siuco we muBt die and leaxe 
earihlj possessions, it is well that the law takes such good 
of us. Had the old lady her senses when she departed 7 

Cur, Perfectly, perfectly. *Squire Drawl told me die read 
every word of her last will and testament aloud, and never agned 
ber name better. 

Swipes. Had you any hint from the 'Squire what dipyoaition 
she made of her property? 

Cur. Not a whisper ! the 'Squire is as dose as a miser's parse. 
But one of the witnesses hinted to me that she has cut off her 
graceless nephew with a shilling. 

Swipes. Has she? Good soul ! Has she 7 You know I come 
Sn, then, in ririit of my wife. 

Cur. And I in my oum richt ; and this is, no doubt, the re»- 
0Ott why we have been called to hear the reading of the wilL 
'Squire Drawl knows how things should be done, though he is aa 
«ir-ti^t as one of your own b^er-barrels, brother Swipea. But 
here comes the young reprobate. He most be present, as a mat- 
ter of course, you know. {Enter Frank Millinqton, R.) Tour 
0ervant, young gentleman. So, your bene&ctress has left jou, at 
hat! 

Swipes. It is a painful thing to part with old and good friend^ 
Hr. Millington. 

Frank. It is so, sir ; but I could bear her loss better, had I 
not so often been ungrateful for her kindness. She was my onlj 
friend, and I knew not her value. 

Cur. It is too late to repent, Master Millington. You wiH 
now have a chance to earn your own bread. 

Swipes. Ay, ay, by the sweat of your brow, as better people 
are obUged to. i ou would make a fine brewer's boy, if you were 
not too old. 

Cur. Ay, or a saddler's lackey, if held with a ti^^t rein. 

Frcmk. Gentlemen, your remarks imply that my aunt has 
treated me as I deserved. I am above your insolts, and only 
hope you will bear your fortune as modestly, as I shall mine 
submissively. I shall retire. (As he is gcing^ R.^ enter 'Sqcxb* 
Drawl, R.) 

*Squvre. Stop, stop, yoong man ! We must have your pies* 
ence. Gk)od-moming, gentlemen ; you are early on the ground. 

Cur. I hope the ^uire is weU to-day. 

*Squire. Pretty comfortable for an invalid. 

Swipes. I trust the damp air has not affected your lungs. 

^Squire. No, I believe not. You know I never hurry. Slow 
tmd sure is my maxim. Well« since the heirs at law are sJl 
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WBToaei, I shall proceed to open the last will and testament of 
jour deceased relative, according to law. 

Swipes, ( While <A« 'Squire is breaking the seal,) It is a trjr- 
ing scene to leaye all one's possessions, 'Squire, in this manner ! 

Cur. It really makes me feel melancholy when I look roond 
and see every thing but the venerable owner of these goods. 
Well did the preacher say, All is vanity ! 

*Sqtare. Please to be seated, gentlemen. {AH sit, — The 
^xnBMpuis an his spectacles^ and reads slowly.) ** Imprimis: 
IFhereas my nephew, Francis Millington, by his disobedience and 
uiffrateful oonauct, has shown himself unworthy of my bounty, 
and incapable of managing my large estate, I do hereby give 
and bequeath all my houses, fiirms, stocks, bonds, moneys, and 
property, both personal and real, to my dear cousins, Samuel 
Swipes, of Malt-street, brewer, and Christopher Currie, of Fly- 
eourt, saddler." ('Squirb takes off his spectacles to tmpe thenu^ 

Swipes. {DreadfuUy overcome,) Generous creature! kind 
soul ! I always loved her. 

Cur. She was good, she was kind ! She was in her right 
mind. Brother Swipes, when we divide, F think I will take the 
mansion-house. 

Swipes. Not so fast, if you please, Mr. Currie ! My wife has 
long had her eye upon that, and must have it. {Both rise.) 

Cur. There will be two words to that bargain, Mr. Swipes ! 
And, besides, I ought to have the first choice. Bid not I lend 
her a new chaise every time she wished to ride ? And who knows 
what influence 

Swipes. Am I not named first in her will ? And did I not 
iumish her with my best small beer for more than six months? 

And who knows 

■ Frank. Gentlemen, I must leave you. {Going.) 

^Squire. (Wiping his spectacles^ and putting them on.) Pray, 
sentlemen, keep your seats. I have not done yet. {AU sU.) 
Iict me see ; where was I? — Ay, — *• All my proper^ ooth per- 
sonal and real, to my dear cousiqs, Samuel Swipes, of Malt-street, 
brewer " 

Swipes. Tes! 

^Squire. " And Christopher Currie, Fly-court, saddler " 

Cur. Yes! 

* Squire. ** To have and to hold in trust, for the sole and ex- 
elnsive benefit of my nephew, Francis Millington, until he shall 
have attained the age of twenty-one years ; by which time I hope 
he will hare so &r. reformed his evil habits, as that he may sa&lT 
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be hiirnrted with the large Ibrtilne widdi I horebj b^qpiottlb 1» 
him." 

Sti^pts. ythAi *8 aU IhisT You doa*t mem tiist Ire are hm- 
biffima t Jn frt»^ / — how does that appear? Where is it t 

'S^ttlrv. (Foihtting to the p ar c h men t ,) Kiere! In two welds 
of as good old Boglid^ us I erer penned. 

Cur. Prettj well too, Mr. ^inre, if we most be sent §bt U 
be made a laughing-stock of! She shall pay for ererj lide ihft 
had out of mj ehaiee, I promise yoa ! 

Swipes. And for every drop of inj beef. Kne times, if tve 
sober, Wd-working dtixens are to be brot^t here to be Mitf 
the sport of a moeless proAgate ! Bat We yflA manage Ins 
property for him, Mr. Com^! We will make katoftel that irusl tt i 
are not to be trifled with ! 

Our. (Hiatwillwe! 

*Squire. Not so fkst, geatlemen; fbr the itotrmneiit is dated 
three years ago, and the young gentleman must already- be of 
age, and able to take care of hmiself. Is it not so, Pra&cis'T 

pTixnk. It is, your worship. 

* Squire. Then, gentlemen, having att^ided to ihe bteakmg dP 
this seal according to law, you are released firem taotf Iwmt 
tnmble in the premises. 



XY.^UBA BBBTM AND «Ete Vm. 

Enter BXHMANT, JL* 

Bmmani. Well, I am resolved I 'H eoUeot my bill of Ool. filtt- 
ttsytiDBtime. Heshan't put mooffaflain. Thiaialhe twmitiefli 
time, as I hn a sinner, that I have dunned him! EBa anooA 
wordff shan't hmbng me low. No, no I Kehaid Beimairf la 
not such a goose as to be paid in fine words for fine ekribsm 
^Tukes ma a ien^ kill, and umtdls it.) A pretty cdleotiim ef 
items, that I Why, the interest alone would make a md rooni 
smn. Biithark! Heisooming. (Haailff rdU t^ vie biU^mti 
returns it to his pocket.) 

Enter COL. BLARNBT, R. 

Blarney. Ah! my dear Remnant, a thousand welceoles! 
How delisted I am to see you! And what stupidity oft. lb 
part of iny people not to make you enter at once ! Tn:^ I had 
given ordiers that they should admit nobody; but those drdeis 

* The initials R. and L. stand for th« RMt and Left of the stafe, 
ibea«di< 
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I 
4id noi ezteiid to y<m^ my dear nr, iat to joa I am alwajs at 



iBavk Mttok obliged, nr. (FundUfig in kit packet for Ms 
kSL) I 

: ttmr, {CaBing to his servants). Wtiat ho ! John ! Martha ! 
oonfoond jroa ! I will teach jou to keep my finend Bemnani 
Ubkiag his haeb in the entry ! I will teach you to distingoiflh 
Mtong my visitorB ! 

JBm. Indeed, sir, it is no sort of oonseqnence. 

Blar. Bui it is oonaequenoe ! To tell you — you, one of my 
btfat frieoda — that I was not in ! 

Rsm» I am ^our humble servant, sir. (Drawing forth MB.) 
I just dropped m to hand you this little — 

Blar. Quick, there, quick I A chair for my friend BemnantI 

Sem. I am very well as I am, sir. 

£iar. Not at all I I would have you seated. 

Mem. It is not necessaiy. {Servant hands a common chair.) 

Biar. Basoal I — not that ! An arm-chair ! 

Rem. You are taking too much trouble. {An amp<hair is 
piaeedfor him.) 

Biar. No, no ; you have been walking some distanoe, and 
require rest. Now be seated. 

Mem. There is no need of it — I have but a single word to 
aay. I have broudit — 

Blar. Be se ate d , I say. I will not listen to you till you are 
seated. 

Bem. Well, sir, I will do as you wish. {Sits.) I was about 
to say — 

Blar. Upon my word, friend. Bemnant, you are looking 
remarkably well. 

Bern. Tee, sir, thank heaven, I am pretty welL I have come 
With this— 

Blar. Tou have an admirable stock of healtli-^Iipe fresh, 
dan ruddy, eyes clear and bririit — really — 

Bern: If you would be good enou^ to — * 

Blar, And how is Madam Bemnant? 

Ban. Quite well, sir, I am happy to say. 

Blar. A charming woman, Mr, Bemnant! A very superior 
woman. 

Bern. 9ie will be much obliged, sir. As I was saying — 

JBar. And your daughter, (^audine, how is she t 

Bern. As well as can be. 

Blar. The beautiful little thing that she is I I am quite in 
love with her. 

20 
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Rem. You do iu too muck lioiior» sir. I — yon — 

BUtir, And little Hariy — does he make m muck noiaoM 
ever, beating that dram of hia? 

Renu Ah, jes ! He goes on the same aa erer. But, aa I ynm 
Baying— 

Bkar, And yonr little dog, Brisk, — does he baik aa kind aa 
ever, and snap at the leg^B of your visitois? 

Bern. More than ever, sir, and we don't know how to ooib 
him. He, he ! But I dropped in to <— 

. BUar. Do not be surprised if I want particalar newa of all 
your family, for I take the deepest interest in all of ^ron. 

Rem. We are mu^ obliged to your honor, much obli^red. I — 

Blar. (Giving hii ?uind.) Your hand upon it, Mr. Kenuianl. 
Bon^trise. Now, tell me, do you stand well with people of 
quality ? — for I can make interest for you among them. 

Rem, Sir, I am your humble servant. 

Blar, And I am yours, with all my heart. {Shaking hamh 
Offoin,) 

Retn. You do me too much honor. 

Blar, There is nothing I would not do for you. 

Rem. Sir, you are too kind to me. 

Blar. At least I am . dionterested ; be sore of that, Mc 
Bemnant. 

Rem. Certainly I have not merited th^se favors, mr. But,' 
sir, — 

Blar. Now I think of it, will you stay and sap witk met — 
without ceremony, of oourae. 

Rem, No, sir, I must return to my shop ; I should haiw been 
tiiere before this. I — 

Blar. What ho^ there ! A light for Mr. Bemnant ! and tell 
the coachman to brin^ the coach and drive him home. 

Rem. Indeed, sir, it is not necessary. I can walk well enough 
But here — (Offering^.) 

Blar. ! I shall not listen to it Walk? Such a ni^^t ai 
this ! I am your friend, Bemnant, and, what is more, your 
debtor — your debtor, I say — all the world may know it. 

Rem. Ah ! sir, if you could but find it convenient — 

Blar. Haik ! There is the coach. One more embrace, my 
dear Bemnant ! {Shakes hands again.) Take care of the steps. 
Command me alway»; and be sure there is nothing in the world 
I would not do for you. There ! Good-by. 

{Exit BsMMANT, conducted by Col, B.] 

^hTSBXD TBOX XQUlBU. 
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XVL — THE CHOL£BIC FATHH&' 
Enter BOL ANTBONT ABOOhVTEj L. ; CAPTAIN AJeOtUTX, R. 

''Capt. AbiohUe^ Sir, I am. delighted to see yoa here, and look- 
ing 80 well ! Your sadden aniyal at Badi made me apprehen- 
wtft for jour health. 

Sir Anthony. Yejj apprehcDnre, I dare say, JwAl. What, 
joit are reemiting here, hey ? 

Copt, A. Yes, sir, I am on duty. 

-^Sir A/ Well, Jack, I am glad to see yo]a, thon^ I did not 
aspect it ; lor I was going to write to you on a little matter of 
IwrfwBSg, Jack, I have been considering that I grow old and 
infirm, and shall not probably tronble yon long. 

Cape. A. Pardon me, sir, I never saw yon look more strong 
and hearty, and I pray fervently that you may eontinue so. 

Sir A. I hone yonr pravers may be heard, with all my heart. 
WeH, thmi. Jack, I have been considering that I am so strong 
and hearty, I may contmne to j^agae you a long time. Now, 
Jack, I am sensible that the income of your commission, and 
what I have hitJierto allowed yon, is bat a small pittance for a 
lad of yonr roirit. 

Copt, A, Bir, you are veiy good. 

Sir A. And it is my wish, while yet I live, to have my boy 
maie sooie fignre in the world. I ha^e resolved, therefore, to 
fix Tou at once in a noble independence. . 

6api, AJ' Sir, ybor kindness overpowers me. ' Yet, sir, I pre- 
anme joa would nioi wish me to qnit the army 7 

Sir A. O ! tiiat shall be as ybnif wife chooses. 

Ci^. A. My wife, sir? 

Sir A. Ay, ay, settle that between yotu 

€kqft, A. A wife, sir, did yora say? 

Sir A. Ay, a wife : why, did not I mention her before ? 

Capi. A, Not a word of her, sir. 

Sit A. Odd so ! I mustn't forget her, thon^. Yes, Jack, 
the independence I was talking of is by a marriage ; the fortune 
IS saddled with a wife : but I suppose Khat makes no diffiBrencef 

Capt. A. Sir, sir ! you amase me ! 

Sir A. Whv, what's the matter? Just now you were all 
gratitude and duty. 

Capt, A. I was, sir ; you talked to me of independence and a 
fintnne, but not a word of a wife. 

Sir il. Why, what difference does that make? Odds life, 
nr ! if you have the estate, you must take it with the live stock 
on it, as it stands. 
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Capt.A. Pray, »r, who ifl the lady? 

Sir A. Wliat 'a that to you, or 7 Gome, glr« me your piQB- 
iae to love and to marry her directly. 

Capt. A. Sore, sir, that is not yery reasonable, to BmdBiOB 
my affections for a lady I know nothing of! 

Sir A, I am sore, sir, 't is more Bnreasonable in yoa to oKjest 
to a lady you know nothing of! 

Capt. A, Ton must excuse me, sir, if I tell you, cmoe for aA, 
that in this point I can not obey yon. 

Sir A. Harkye, Jack; I have heard you for some time 
with patience — I have been cool, quite cool ; but take care ; 
you uow I am compliance itself, when I am not thwarted ; no 
one more easily led, when I have my own way ; but dant pot 
me in a fteozy ! 

Capt. A, sir, I must repeat it ; in this I can not obey yon. 

Sir A. Now, hang me, if eyer I call you Jack again whOe I 
live! • 

Capt. A, Nay, sir, but hear me. 

Sir A, Sir, I won't hear a word — not a word ! — not one word ! 
So, giye me your promise by a nod, and I '11 tell you what, Jac^ 
— i mean, you dog, — if you don't, by 

Capt. A. What, sir, promise to link myself to some mass of 
ugliness; to ■* ' 

Sir A. Zounds ! sirrah ! the lady shall be as ugjly as I 
choose : she shall have a hump on each shoulder ; she shall be 
as crookM as the orescent ; her one eye shall roll lika the boll^ 
in Ooz's mu-se'om ; she shall haye a skin like a mummy, and 
the beard of a Jew; — she diall be all this, sirrah ! yetl'limake 
Tou 5gle her all day, and sit up all m^t to write sonnets oa hir 
beauty ! (Craues and recroues.) 

Capt A. This is reason and moderation, indeed ! 

jStr A. None of yoor sneering, puppy \ — no grinning, jacka- 
napes ! 

Capt. A. Indeed, sir, I never was in a worse humor for ttirth 
in my life. 

Svr .^. T is fiUse, sir ! I know yoa are lao^ng in yo«r 
sleeve ; I know you '11 grin when I am gone, sirrah ! 

Capt^ A. Sir, I hope I know my duty better. 

Sir A. None of your pasnon, sir ! none of your violeDoa^^ 
you please ! It won't do with me, I promise yon. 

Capt. A, Indeed, sir, I never was cooler in my life. 

Sir A. I know you are in a passion in your heart ; I know 
you are, yoa Inrpooritieal yonng dog ! But it won't do ! 

Capt, A. Nay, sir, upon my wowi— — 
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. Str JL 80, joa will fly oat ! Can't 70a be oo6l, like me? 
What good can passion do 7 Passion is of no service, you imm- 
jdept, insoknt, overbeaiing reprobate ! There, yon sneer again ! 
Don't provoke me ! Bat yoa rely upon the mildness of my temper» 
jua do^yoa dog ! yoa pUyr i^n the meekness of my dispod- 
tian ! x et, take care ; &e patience of a saint may be overooma 
St last ! Bat wmA ! I give yoa six hoars and a half to consider 
of this : if yoa then agree, without any condition, to do evecy 
Aiiig <m earUi that I choose, why, I may, in timci forgive you. 
If not, sounds! don't enter the same hemisphere with me! 
don't dare to breathe the same air or use the same li^t with 
me ; but get an atmosphere and a san of your own ! 1 11 strip 
Toa of your commission : I '11 lodge a five-and-three-pence in the 
hands of trnstees, and yoa shall live on the interest ! I 'U disown 
yoa» I *ll disenherit you ! and hang me, if ever I call yoa Jack 
again ! {Exit.) 

Copt. A. Mild, gentle, considerate father ! I kiss your hands. 

BBSRIStAll'B ^^aXVALa." 
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£7%crr akonid be a table on tke etage, with pem, anA, tmd paper; al$o tm» cAmv.] 

Enter BIE LUCIUS, R. ; MB. ACKES, L. 

Sir Ijuna. Mr. Aores, I am delighted to embrace you ! 

AtTt$. lii^ dear Sir Ladus, I kiss yoor hand ! 

Sir £. Ptay, my friend, what has brought yoa so soddenly 
ioBathl 

Act. Faith ! I have followed Oopid's Jaok-a-laatem, and find 
myself in a (jjuagmire at last. In . short, I have been veir ill 
viedt 1^ LaciuB. I don't choose to mention niOnes, bat look on 
me as on a very ill-used gentieman. 
c Sir L. Pray, what is the ease 7 — I ask no names. 
^ Act, Mark me. Sir Lucius : I fall as deep as need be in love 
«hh a young lady ; her friends take my part ; I follow her to 
Bath, send word of my arrival, and receive answer, that the 
joong lady is to be otherwise disposed of. — This, Sir Looias, I 
eall being ill used. 

Sit L. Very ill, upon my conscience. -^ Pray, can you divine 
the cause of it? 

Act. Why, there 's the matter : she has another lover, one 
Beverly, who, I am told, is now in Balk — Odds slander and 
lies * he must be at the bottom of it. 
20» 
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*Sir L, A riTat in the oaae, is tiiere 7 — and joa think he hii 
wmlanied jou onflorly ? 

Act, Ui^airlj?—- tobe sore he has. He never ooold hs«% 
done it ^urly. 

Sir L, 'uien, sore, yon know ivhat is to be done ! 

AxT. Not I, upon my honor ! 

Str L. We wear no swords here, but you imdemtaiid mu 

Act, What! fidlithim? 

Sir L, Ay, to be sure ! What can I mean else ? 

Acr, But he has ^ven me no piOTOcation. 

Sir L. Now, I timik he has giyen you the greatest provMa- 
tion in the world. Can a man commit a more heinous* oflbnce 
against another than to &11 in ioye with the same woman ? 0, 
it is the most unpardonable breach of friendship ! 

Act, Breach of friendship ! Ay, ay ; but I haye no aoqoaint- 
anoe with this man. I never saw him in my life. 

Sir JL That's no argument at all; he has the leas light, 
then, to take such a liberty. 

Acr. Why, that's true, I grow foil of anger, Sir Lneios! 
I fire apace ! Odds hilts and bUdes ! I find a man may have a 
deal of valor in him, and not know it ! But oould n't I contrive 
to have a little right of my side 7 

Sir L, What signifies rights when your fumor is concerned 7 
Do you think Achules,t or my little Alexander the Great, ercr 
inquired where the right lay 7 No, they drew their broadpswords, 
and left the lazy sons of peace to settle the justice of it. 

Acr, Your words are a grenadier's march to my heart 1 { 
believe courage must be catchiuff ! — I certainly do feel a kind 
of valor riabg, as it were — a kmd of courage, as I may say. 
Odds flints, pans, and triggers I I '11 challenge him direotly. 

Sir L. Ah, my little Mend ! If I had BlunderbaM^Hdl 
here, I could show you a range of ancestry, in the OTrioger 
line, that would furnish the New Boom ; every one of whoni&d 
killed his man ! For, though the mansion-house and dirty aeres 
have slipt through my fingers, I thank heaven our honor and the 
fiunily-pictures are as iceAi as ever. 

Acr, 0, Sir Lucius ! I have had ancestors, too ! — every maA • 
of 'em colonel or captain in the militia ! — Odds balls ana bai^ 
rels ! say no more — I 'm braced for it. The thunder of yoor 
words has soured the milk of human kindness in my breast ! — 
As the man in the play says, '* I could do such deeds — " 

Sir L. Come, come, there must be no passion at all in.tk* 
case ; these things should always be done civilly. 

• PronoanM Ki'nut. f PronoanM A-kWiSa, 
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Asr> I niiiflt be in a paanon. Sir Lnoiiui ! I mufit be in a rtge ! 
Pear Sir LnciuB, let me be in a rage, if yon loye me. Come^ 
fcflve '8 pen and pafwr. {SnU dmim to uniU.) I ironld the IiJl 
were reid ! Luute, I saj, indite ! How shall I begin? Odda 
bolleto and blades! I '11 write a good bold hand, howeyer. 

Sir Im Pray, oompoeejonrBdf. 

Jer. Oonie» bow, ahall I beann with an oath ? 

Sir L, Pbo, pho ! do the &ng deeently. Be^^ now : Sir 

Act. That 's too oiTil by half. 

Sir L, To prevent the oanfitsian that might ariae — 

Aar. WeU. 

Sir Im From our both addressing the same huh — 

Acr, Ay, there 'e ihe reason — same lady, — W ell. 

Sir L. I shall expect thefaeor of your company — ^ 

Acr, Zonnds ! I "m not ashing hun to dinner ! 

Sir L. Pray, be ea^. 

Acr, Well, then, honor of your company — 

Sir L. To settle our pretensumsy — 

Acr. WeU. 

Sir L. Let me see; ay, King's-Mead^elds will do; in 
King'S'Mead'fidds. 

Aar. So, that 's done. Well, I '11 Ibid it up presently. My 
own areBt*-a hand and dagger — shall be the seal. (K»6f.) 

iStr jL Yon see, now, this little explanation will put a stop at 
onee to all eoofhsion or misonderstanding that mi^t arise between 
yon- 
der. Ay, we fight to prevent any misunderstanding. 

Sir JL Now I '11 leave you to fix your own time. Take my 
advice, and you 11 decide it this evening, if yon can ; then, let 
the wcnst come of it, 't will be off your mind to-morrow. 

Acr. Very true. 

Sir i^ So I shall see nothing more of you, unless it be by 
letter, till the evening. I would do myself the honor to carry 
your message ; but, to tell you a secret* I believe I shall have 
just such another affiiir on my own hands. There is a gay cap- 
tain here, who put a jest on me lately at die expense of my coun- 
^ ; and I only want to fidl in with the gentleman, to call him 



Aer» By my valor, I should like to see you fight first ! Odds 
life ! I should like to see you stand up to shoot him, if it was 
flttly to get a little lesson ! shkbiban. 
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XYin.— PSDAIITB SEEKING PATBONAQE. 
[R. ftonds for tho ri^Ac of Vie fltage, fbomff* ibe aodieiMe ; L. fbr th* le^; C 



Chabactbbs. -^ digit, « f9a(AnMCiciM ; Ae A^ ir J^: tmUpbu wiiler Jbt n, 
oiui wean a very seedy black eoat.[ ^«BQf7IP9PAIi]L«, ,« A^yteiif «ni{ yMwi 
pher ; ke wean ^teetacUs, and earriee a f oiw. TBJLL, f mmeitm ; Jkt W • 
raff o^ mnmCf to wAicA A« •ecoMMotf y refen, . I>mttr|^ • wim p i fi. siam ef mg&m. 
and elow ef jpeeeA. 7%c •eene w anffoudta haintha ania-raam ^ J§r» Mtir» 
retfakomee,* 

J^if«r Diorc, L, 

Digit, If theologians are in want of a proofs that ttankiBd 
are daily degenerating, let them apply to me, AiehimedeBt B^it 
I oan fdmiSi them with one an clear as anj demmitfatiaii in 
fioclid's third or fifth book ; and it is this, r^ the gnming inat- 
tention to the soblime and exalted science b^ madienatioa. 0» 
that the patriotic inhabitants of this eztennYe. eoontrj flbonkl 
suffer so degrading a eiroomstance to exist i Why, yesterday, 
I asked a lad of fifteen which lie preferred, alsebra or geometry, 
and he told me ^ 0, horrible ! —he told me he Had nerer stad- 
ied either ! I was thunderstrack, I was astonished, I was petri- 
fied! Nerer studied geometry! nerer studied algebra!— > and 
fifteen years old ! The dark ages are retoming. .HeatheniA 
obscurity will soon overwhelm the world, unless I do something 
immediately to enlighten it : and for this purpose I haYo now 
applied to Mr. Morrell, who lives here, and is celebrated for his 
p&tronage of learning and learned men. I wish somebody would 
come. {Looks off jf , and caUs.) Who waits there? 

Is Mr. Morrell at home ? 

Drone. Can't say ; s'pose he is ; indeed, I am sore he is — or 
was just now. On the whole, I rather think he iir. 

Digit. Why, I could solve an eqnation while you are answer- 
ing a question of fivib words, — I mean if the unknown tema 
were all on one side of the equation. Can I see him? 

* It ii important, in the delivery of dialoguet, In order to yraT«il-«B^ 
ftisios, to hare the plaees of entntnee and exit, whether rigki or 1^, ««|l 
undentood heforehend ; aleo to have every eraemna of the stage marked and 
nnderstood. Uniess this is done, awkwardnesB will be prodneed bj an uez- 
peeted movement In aome of the dialognea the editor has insMted the pto p et 
varlEs; inothon, the ipeaken arelefttoairaBcethem. The anlaatioa aad 
nataralneHi of a dialogue often depend upon proper and ejEpreerive 
aeroM the stage, or to and fro. 

t Prononnoed ArJ k e mddU . 
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Drcm. niereisDobodjintfaislioQaebytheinmeof Qoati^ 
Digit. (AM$.) Now, here 's a IbUow tkaicaa not duidngiiuh 
betireen an algebraic term and the deoommation of his master! 
— I Irish to see Mr. Moirell upon an afiir of infinite import- 
ance, — ahem! 

Drone. 0, very likely, sir. I will inform him that Mr. Qoa- 
tion wishes to see him {mimicking) upon an affidr of infinite 
Importance, — ahem ! 

Digit, No, no I Digit — Pigit. My name is Digit. 
Drone. 0, Mr. Dkry-Digy. Very likely. (Exit Dbons, L.) 
Digit. (AJone.) That fellow is certainly a negative quantity. 
He 18 minus common sense. If this Mr. Morrell is the man I take 
kirn to be, he can not but ptttronise my talents* Should he not, I 
4an*t know how I shall obtain a new coat I have worn this 
•rec since I began to write my theory of sines and cotangents; 
«ad my elbows have so often formed right angles with the plane 
nrface of my table, that a new coat or a parallel patch is Teiy 
But here comes Mr. Maxell. 



Bnter BSBQUIPXDALIA, L. 

Sir {hawing law), I am ^our most mathematical servantw I am 
sorry, sir, to eiYe you tlus trouble ; but an affiur of consequence 
— (puUing tne rags ooer hit dbowt) — an affiur of consequence^ 
ae your servant informed you — 

SesquipedaUa. Servui nan est miki^ Dom'i-ne ; that is, I have 
no servant, sir. I presume you have erred in your calculation ; 
paid- 
Digit. (R.\ No, sir. The calculations I am about to present 
you are founded on the most correct theorems of Euclid. Yon 
may examine them, if you please. They are contained in this 
small manuscript (Producing a folio.) 

Sesq. Sir, you have bestowed a deg^ of intenrnption opoa 
my observations. I was about, or, according to the Latins,/u-^- 
rus ncm, to give you a little information concerning the luminaxv 
w^ am>ear8 to have deceived your vision. My name, sir, is Tut 
Uoa Maro IStns Orispus SesquipedaUa ; by profession a lingoist 
and philosopher. Hie most abstruse points in physics or meta* 
physics are to me transp&rent as Sther. I have come to this 
Lmse fer the purpose of obtaining the p&tronage of a gentleman 
whib befriends all the literati. Now, sir, perhaps I have induced 
conviction, in meTite tua^ that is, in your mind, that your calcu- 
lation was erroneous. 

Digit. Yes, sir ; as to your person, I was mistaken ; but my 
adculations, I maintain, are correct, to the tenth part of a ciron- 
lating deeimal. 



Sesq. But irliat'fa llid Boftjeet ^j(mr nutimsonpit &vb 
^a discofleed tke infinke ^vmbiSitf m ^aus^tf 

IHgit. No, sir ; I can not rtokoa inllmtjr ^ and I kaye nodiiif 
to do wiih sabjeots tkat caiviiot be reokowftd^ 

Sey^. Why, I can reckon abont it. .1 reckon* it u dtruiUe 
ttd infinituffL But perhaps your work is isp^n the matenalltj 
of light ; and if so, which side of llie question do jon e^Kmset 

I^^it, 0, sir, I think it qnite immaterial. 

Sesq. What! light immaterial! Do jou saj light is imma- 
terial? 

Diffit. No ; I say it is qnite immaterial which side of the 

Jnestion I esponse. I have nodiing to do wit& it And, besides^ 
am a bachelor, and do not mean to espons^a^tkin^ at present. 

Sesq. Do you write npon the attraction of oohesion ? Ton 
know, matter has the properties of attraction and repulsion. 

Disfit. I care nothing abont matter, so I can find enoogh for 
mathematical d^monstratioii* 

Sesq. I can not conceive what yon have written upon, Ibou 
O ! it must be the centrip'etal and centrif n^il motions. 

Diffit. {Peevishly.) No, no ! I wish Mr. Morrell would come ! 
Sir, I have no motions but such as I can make with my pencil 
npon my slate, thus. {Figuring upon his hand.) Six,, munu 
four, plus two, equal ei^t, minus nz, plus two. There, thoBff 
are my motions. 

Sesq. ! I perci^ve yon gr^T^ in the dq>ths of aritiunetic. 
I suppose you never soared into the regions of philosc^hy. Yon 
never thought df the yacutim which hi^i so long filled 1he~ heads 
of philosophers. 

JHgit. Vacuum! {Puttit^hk hand to Ms forehead.). Lei 
me think. 

Sesq. Ha ! What ! ha^e you got it sub tnanu^ that is, under 
your hand ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Digit. Eh! under my hand? What do you mean, sir? — 
that my head is a vacuum 7 Would you insdlt me, sir ? — insult 
Archimedes Digit? Why, .sir,.l'lji ciph^ you into infinite 
divisibility ! I '11 set you on an inverted cone, and give yon a 
centripetal and centrifiigal motion out of Ike window, sir ! IV 
scatter your solid contents ! {Crosses to L.) 

Sesq, {R.) Da teniam, that is, pardon me ! it was merdy a 
lapsia lingua^ that is — ^ 

Digit, (L.) Well, sir, I am not fond of lapsus linguees, at all, 
sir. However, if you did not mean to offend, I accept your 
apology. I wish Mr. Morrell would come f 

Sesq. But, sir, is yonr woric npon mathematieB ? 
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XNbJir. Yes, sir. In this ]iiaiiii0exq>t I have endeaTored to %. % 
elttciaate the squaring of the circle* 

SeMq. Bat, sir, a square circle is a contradiction in terms. 
You can not make one. 

Digit. I perceiye jou are a novice in this soblime science. 
Hie object is to find a square which shall be equal to a fliven 
drde ; which I have done bj a rule drawn from the radii of the 
circle and the dia|^onal of the square. And by my rule the area 
of the square wiUequal the area of the circle. 

Sesg. Your terms are to me incomprehensible. Diagonal is 
derived from the Oreek. Dia and gonial that is, " throuidi the 
Gonmr.'' But I don't see what it has to do with a circle; ror» if 
I understand ari^t, a circle, like a rohere, has no comers. 

Diffit. You appear to be very ^|piorant of the science of 
nnmbens. Your bfe must be very insipidly spemi in poring over 

eDoeophy and the dead languages. You never tasted, as I 
ve, die pleasure arising from the investigation of a difficult 
problem, or the discovery of a new rule in ouadratic equations. 

SeMq, Poh ! poh! . {firmes to 2L, and hits PiaiT on the leg 
with his cave,) 

Digit, ^Crossing to R,) 0, you villain ! 

Swy. (Lx I wish, sir, — . 

Digit. (£.) And so do I wish, sir, that that cane was raised 
to the fourth power, and laid over your head as many times as 
there are units in a thousand! O! 0! 

Sesq. (C.) Did my cane come in contact with the sphere of 
attraction around your shin 7 I must confess, sir, — 

Enter TBILL, L, 

But here is Mr. Morrell, Sal^ve Dom'une ! Sir, your servant. 

TrSl. (JL) Which of you, gentlemen, is Mr. Morrell? 

Sesq: (C.) ! neither, sir. I took you for that gentleman. 

Trill. No, sir ; I am a teacher of music. Flute, narp, viol, 
vioKn, vj^lonceDo,* organ, or any thing of the kind ; any instru- 
ment you can mention. I have just been displaying my powers 
at a concert, and come recommended to the p&tronage of Mr. 
M(^l. 

Sesq. For the same purpose are that gentleman and myself 
here.. 

Digit. (R. — Still rubbing his shin.) 0! 0! 

TriU. Has the gentleman the gout? I have heard of its 
bei^ cured by music. Shall I sing you a solo ? Hem ! hem ! 
{Clm% his throaty and begins to sing.) Faw— > 
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DM. Hold ! If we moBi have a 9elo, let it be Banff so 
that I can't hear it. I want none of your tones. I 'd m&e 
phi&QBopfaer ring, though, and danee, too, if he had nt made » 
Tukar fraction of mj leg. 

Sesq. In ver'd'ta^te^ utat is, in to-nth, it happened ^/br^fe, ttmt 
is, by chance. 

TrUl. (Taiking to Mmself.) If B be flat, iim is in E. 

Digii. (ToSnn) Ay, mr; this is only an in't^nd pnt of 
joor conduct ever since you came into this house. Ton faaye 
continued to multiply your insults in the abstract ratio of a geo- 
metrical progression, and at last have proceeded to violenoe. 
The dignity of Archimedes Digit never experienced such a redno- 
tion descendinff before. 

Triil. {ToMmtdf.) Twiceyaxo^f 2a, and then comes me ag^ 

Diffit, If Mr. Morrell does not admit me so(»i, 1 11 leave As 
house, while my head is on my shoulders. 

Trill, Gentlemen, you neitiier keep time nor chord. But^ if 
you can sing, we will try a trio before we go. 

Sesq, Can you sing an ode of Horace or Anao're-onT I 
should like to hear one of them. 

Digit, I had raiher hear you sing a draionstratian of liio 
forty-seventh proposition, first book. 

TrilL 1 never heaid of thoee pevfoimers, sir; where do Hmj 
belcmg? 

Sesq, They did bdong to Italy and Oreeoe. 

Trill, {Crosses to K) Ah! Italy! There are our best mas- 
ters, such as Morelli and FusellL Can you fiivor me tnth some 
of their compositions ? 

Sesq. (jL.) 0, yes ; if you have a taste that way, I can 
furnish you with tiiem, and with Virgil, Sallust, Cicero, Casar, 
and Quintilian ; and I have an old Greek Lexicon whidi I can 
spare. 

TrUl, Ad Itb'itumy mv dear sir, they will make a handsome . 
addition to my musical library. 

Digit, (C) But, rir, what pretenfflons have you to the pfttran- 
age of Hr. Morrell ? I don't believe you can square the circle* 

Trill. Pretensions, sir! I have gained a victory over tl» 
great Tantamarrarra, the new operannnffer, who pretended to ?ia 
with me. T was in the symphony of Handera Oratorio of Saul, 
where, you know, every thing depends upon the tempo giuMto,mi 
where the prime should precede in smargando, tad the seooniey 
agitati. But he was on the third ledger Ime, I was an ooteVft 
below, when, with a sudden appoggiaiura^ I rose Ui D in dt^ 
and conquered hinu 
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JSmer BRONX, J^. 

Ihrvm* M y mafitesr says bow be will wiut on joo, g^ntknieiu 

JHgit. Wnat is your name, sir? 

Dron^ Drooe, at jour aervice. 

Digit, No, no ; joa need not drone at my aervioe* A vciy 
applicable oamey bowever. 

Sesq. Srcme? Tbat is derived from tbe Greek Draon, that 
is, flyiu or moving swiAJiy. 

Tri£ He seems to move in andante meBauie, tbat is, to the 
tone of Old Hundred. 

Z>rooeu Yery likely, gentiemen. 

Digit, ^ell, as I came first, I will enter first 

S^. 'BOfiiJL You shall be tbe anteoedent, I the sabsequent, 
«od Mr. Tnll tbe oonoaqoent. 

Tritt, Eight. I was always a man of eonseqoence. — Fa, sol, 
la,Fai8ol|&c {Exeuni^JLyf allowed l>yJ>aoism,ioi^nnmic8them^ 

AJTON. 
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QX7IDNUM0 OHd JMBBUL, 

SuHr WKXBUt, X. ifcjtopf, C»,^fod9kmjmUe,amd9kakmiuAmd^^tkm take$ a 
muLfrom Ms poclut, pours «/«w dnpt on a lump of suffur, and swulhw ii. As 
sosm us hi hears i^UIDirUKC^ voioSf he smarts wkk disgust ttnourds R, Tksu:hoU 
£f QIJIDHX7KC*S fast spssch is uttsrtd off ths stage. Thtrt should U a chair a 
Utile to tie right if ths csuter. 

Quddnune, {WUhout,) Hold yonr tongae, yon foolish fellow! 
he *11 be glad to see me. Brother Feeble ! brother Feeble ! 

Peeile, (R,) I was just goinjg to bed. Bless my heart, what 
can this man want? I know his voice. I hope no new misfor- 
tune brings him at this hour. 

Kntsr Qumirnifo, L, 

Quid. Brother Feeble, I give you joy ! the nabob 's demol- 
idied. Hnrnt! 

Fedf. Laek-a-day, Mr. Qnidnunc ! How ean you serve mo 
«ins? 

Qidi. Snraja Dowla is no more ! Hurra I (Crosses the 
$iage to JL, then back again to R.) 
' PM. Poor man ! he 's stark, staring mad. 

Quid. Oar men diverted themselves with killing their bul- 
kiebi and their camels, till they dislodged the enemy from the 
flotagon, and the conntersoarp, and the bungalow — 
21 



242 TBS STA^S. 

Feeb, I *11 hear the rest to-morrow moming. ! I hs Mdj 
to die ! 

Quid. OddB-heart, man, be of good cheer ? {Sla^pipMg fWr 
BLE on the back,) The new nabob, Jaffer AUcj Cawn, \m 
acceded to a treaty, and the English company got all their li^ 
in the Phiemad and the Foshbulhoomonfi. 

Feeb, But, dear heart, Mr. Qiddnttnc, why am I to be dis- 
turbed for this 7 

Quid, We had but two seapoys killed, three chok^ feor 
gaul-walls, and two zemindars. Hurra ! 

Feeb, Would not to-morrow moming do as well for tlii«T 

Quid, Light up your windows, man ! — light up your wio" 
dows ! Chandemagore is taken ! Hurra ! 

Feeb, Well, well ! I 'm glad of it. Good-night. (Godtf, A) 

Quid, Here — here 's the " Gazette." (Prodnea mm- 
paper,) 

Feeb, O, I shall certainly iaint ! {Sits down.) 

Quid, Ay, ay, sit down, and I '11 read it to you. Here it w: 
" On the 10th the action conmienoed. Suraja Powla drew up 
his men on the riAt of the bungalow, about" — (Fbbbli rva 
and mofDes away^ R,) Nay, don't run away: I 've more new to 
tell you. There 's an account from Williamslrar^, in Aniwwa, 
The superintendent of Indmn afiairs — 

Feeb, Dear sir ! dear sir ! {Avoiding Mm,) 

Quid, He has settled matters with the Cherokees — (Rww 
ing him about the stage.} 

Feeb. Enough, enougn ! {Mtmng away,) 

Quid. In the same manner he did before with the C«*i*» 
[Foliomng him,) 

Feeb. Well, well ! — your servant. {Moving off.) 
\ Quid. So that the white inhabitants — {FoUowi^^^'^ 

Feeb. I wish you would let me be a quiet inhabitant of mj 
own house ! 

Quid, So that the white inhabitants will now be seouwa ^7 
the Cherokees and the Oatawbas — 

Feeb. You had better go home, and think of appeariag Ww* 
the commissioners. 

Quid. Go home ! No, no ! I'll go and talk Ae matter •w 
at our coffee-house. {Going, L.) 

Feeb. Do so, do so ! • 

Quid. (Turning back.) I had a dispate mSockX the ^*** 
of power. {Takes chair and sits, C) Pray, now, ctt V^ 
tell — 

Feeb, I know notiiins of the matter. 
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'I^vtf; Well, aiiodier time wUl do &r that. {Rms.) Ihave 
» great deal to Bay about that. (Goiiig — returns,) Right! I 
Jtfd like, to have forgot There'aanerratum in the last *< Gazette." 

Feeb, Witli all mj heart! 

Qmd. Page 3, 1st coL, 1st and 3d lines, lor bombs read booms, 

Feeb. Read what you will ! ' 
.... (^dd. Nay, hot that alters the sense, you know. Well, now, 
your s^rant. If I hear any more news, I '11 oome and tell you. 

JM. For l»aven*s sake, no m<»e ! 

Quid, I '11 be with you before you 're out of your first ideep. 

Feeb. GkxMi-ni^t, good-night ! (Hurries off, R.) 

Quid. (Screaming after Sm.) I forgot to tell yoa — the Em- 
peror of Morocoo is dead. So, now I haye made him happy, 
I 'U go and call up .my friend Raaor, and make him happy, too; 
tmi then I '11 go and see if any body is up at the cooee-house, 
wad make them aU happy there, too. (Extt^ L) 



XX.— IffOKEY MASfiB THE MABE GO. 
Etaer DERBY, IL, and SCRAPEWXLL, X. 

Jkrby* Good-morning, nei^bor Serapewell. I hare half a 
doien miles to ride to*day, and should be extremely obliged to 
jou if you would lend me your gray mare. 

Scrt^fewell, I should be ha{^y, friend Derby, to oblige you ; 
kut I 'm under the necessity of ^ing immediately to the mill 
irith three ba^ of eom. My wife wants ike meal this very 
apmiiag. 

Der, Then she must want it stili, for I can assure you the mill 
does not go to-day. I heard the miller tell Jotham Sleek that 
the water was too low. 

Scrgpe, You don't say so J That is bad, indeed ; for, in that 
ease, I shall be obliged to gallop off to town for the meal. My 
wife would oomb my head fer me, if I should neglect it ! 

Der, I can save you this journey, for I have plenty of meal 
«l home, and will lend your wife as much as she wants. 

Scrape. Ah ! neighbor Derby, I am svre your meal will never 
apit my wife. You can't conceive how whimsical she is. 

Der. If she were ten times more whimsical than she is, I am 
certain she would like it ; for you sold it to me yourself, and you 
aHored me that it was the best you ever had. 
' Scrape, Yes, yes, that's true, indeed ; I always have the best 
of every tiling. You know, neighbor Derby, that no one is more 
vaady to oblige a friend than I am ; but I must tell you, the 
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mare this monuog Mfbrnd to enl li*y ; «Dd, Mjr, t aii i 
«he will not oany joo. 

D^. 0, neyor fear; I will find iMf well wiOioils OB die] 

Scrape, Oats ! nd^bor ; oats ax» very dear^ 

i>er. Neyer mind that. Wlian I haye a gaod job in yieir» I 
never stand for trifles. 

Scrape. But it is very alippeiy ; and I am veal^f afraid she 
will fall and break yoar seek. 

Der. Give younelf no nneannaw abanl that. Hie mae a§ 
certainly sor^footed ; and, beaidcs, yon wen joat new tafldi|; ef 
^loping her to town. 

Scrape. Well, then, to tell yon tiie plain trtttk, Uigq^ I wiA 
to oblige you with all my heait, my aacule ia torn quiia m ptooea, 
and I have jnat sent my bridle to be mended. 

Der. Luckily, I haye both a bridle and a saddle hefigiflig «^ 
at home. 

Scrape. Ah I that may be ; but I am sore your saddle will 
never fit my mare. 

Der. Why.thenl'Ubonownei^borOlodpole's. 

Scrape. Clodpole's ! his will no more fit than yours wilL 

Der. At the worst, then, I will go to my firiend 'Squire Jems. 
Ho has half a score ef them ; and I am suxe he will lend me «ie 
that will fit her. 

Scrape. Tou know, ficiend Derby, that no one is mMe nfWa^ 
to obli^ his nei^bors than I am. I do assoie yea tllo bcMt 
should be at your seryioe, with all my heart ; bet sfae ilas nel 
been curried, I bolieye, for three wedbi past Her ftroti 
mane want combing and cutting yery mudi. If any one _ 
see her in her present pli^t, it would, rdn the sale ef her. 

Der. O ! a horse is soon curried, snd my son Bam shell dls^ 
patch her at once. 

Scrape. Yes, yery likely ; but I this moment recolloel tiie 
creature has no shoes on. 

Der. Well, is there not a blacksmith hard by 7 

Scrape. What! that tinkw of a Doheon? I would not tmst 
such a bungler to Aoe a ^t ! No, no ; none but un^ TMfe- 
Thumper is capable of shoemg my mare. 

Der. As g<M>d luck would haye it, then, I shall pass rig^ by 
his door. 

Scr<^. {Calling o/, L.) Timothy ! Timothy ! 

Enter TIMOTHY, L. 

Here's neighbor Derby, who wants the loan of the ^y mare, ib 
ride to town to-day. You know the skin was rubbed off ixiBrbaelt' 
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WiiMek a liaad's breadtii or mora. {He ffhes Tm a wink.) 
Howeyer, I belioTe she is well enough by this time. (Tim s?takes 
Ms Aeod) Yoa knoir, Tim, hovr ready I am to oblige m j neiffh- 
braa. Aiid, indeod, we ou^ to do all the good we can in thia 
ifodd. We rnnrt oertainly let neighbor Derby haye her, if she 
will poesibly answer his porpose. Yes, yes ; I see plainly, by 
IStBi's eonnteiiaikoe, neighbor Derby, tiliat he 's disposed to oblige 
Yon. I would not have refused you the mare for the worth of 
h«r» If I had, I should have expected yoa would have revised 
lae ia your torn. None of my neighbors ean aocuse me of being 
backward in doing them a kindness. Come, Timothy, what do 
jmk say? 

I Tkmlhy, (L,) What do I say, &ther 7 Why, I say, sir, that 

i I am no less ready than you are to do a nei^borly kindness. 

|Biit the mare is too used>up to make the journey to town to-day. 

About a hand's breadth, did you say, sir? Why, the skin is 

I ittiii &om the poor creature's baek of the bi^ess of your broad- 

\ brimmed hat ! And, besides, I have promised her, as soon as 

dbe is able to travel, to Ned Saunders, to cany a load of apples 

to the mai^et 

\ Scrape. (C.) Do you hear that, nei^^bor ? I am very sony 
matters turn out thus. I would not have disobliged you for the 
prioe of two such mares. Believe me, neighbor Derby, I am 
really sorxy, fat your sake, that matters turn out thus. 
I liar. (&) And I as much fi>r yours, neighbor Sorapewell ; 
for, to teU you the truth, I received a letter Siis mominff from 
old Grifin, who tells me, if I will be in towi»ihis day, he will 
gi^ me the refusal of all that lot of timber which he is about 
cutting down upon the back of Gobblehill ; and I intended you 
shoald have shared half of it, which would have been not lees 
tiian fifty dollars in your pocket. But, as your — 

Scrape. Fifty dollars, did you say ? 

Der. Ay, truly did I ; but, as your mare is out of order, 1 11 
go and see if I can get old Roan, the blacksmith's horse. 

Scrape, Old Boan ! My mare is at your service, neip^bor. 
Hiwe, Tim, tell Ned Saunders he can't have the mare. Ne^bor 
Derbv wants her ; and I won't refuse so good a MesA any thing 
heasKS&r. 

Der. But what are you to do for meal ? 

Scrape. My wife can do without it this fortnight, if you want 
the mare so long. 

Der, But, then, your saddle is all in pieces. 

Scrape, I meant the old one. I have boo^t a new one since, 
and jou fk^ baye the first use of i^ 
^ %V^ .. --. 
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^ Der. And jou would have me oaU at Thimqwr^ aai pk hm 
shod? 

Scrape. Kd, no! I had IbigetiM to teU )M thai I l«k Mi|jk- 
bor Dobson shoe het Itet week, by waj of ^ial; and, to do bill 
justice, I mturt own he shoea eoctaraMljr well. 

Der. But, if thepoorereatoMhaaloittottnehddnfteaieff 
her back — 

Scrape. Poh,poh! llhatia just one of our Tifia'a luge alo0«iL 
I do aamire jou itwie not ai Ant bigger than my thumlHiril ; 
and I am certaiiT it has not grown any einoe. 

Der. At least, however, let her haye Mnethiag die witt eat^ 
once she refuses hay. 

Scrape. She did, indeed, refine hay thie moming ; Iwt tin 
only reason was, that she was erammed fiill of oeta. Yea hare 
nothing to fear, neighbor ; the mare is in petleot tiim ; and ilie 
will skim you over the ground like a biid* I wish jott a goad 
journey and a prditable job. Ck>me, oome akM^ to 1l»e UoA. 
This way, neighbor, Ihis way ! {He pulit Dubt cff, X^ «mC 
TmfoUmvg.) vmmm. 



XXL — II0X8PUA AND GLENDOWER. 
Jt^nter OLRNDOWEll, R., WBICT, L, 

Glendawer. Hail, good oousin Peroy ! hail, good imwn 
HolspurJ-*-* 
For, by that nanft, as oft as Lancaster 
Both speak of you, his oheeks look |>ale, and, with 
A rimng si^, he wisheth you in heayen^ 

Hotspur. And you — in the other {daoe, aa oftea aa he h«Ha 
Owen Glendower qwken of. 

Glen. I can not blame him. At my natayity 
The front of heaven was ftdl of fiery sha{)es, 
Of bummg cressets ; and at my birth 
The frame and huge fimndation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hot. Why, so it would have dene 
At the same season if your mother's oat 
Had but kittened, though yourself had nevw been bom. 

Glen. I say, the eaiih did shake when I was boni. 

Hot. And I say, the earth was not of my mind, 
If you suppose as fearing you it shook. 

Glen. The heayens woe all on fire ; the earth did trambl^ 

Hot. O ! then tlie earth -shook to see the heavebs on firsi 
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And Mi ift ft«r of jour nativity. 
DiseaBgd nfttare oftentimes breaks fiirih 
Itt slnunge eraptions ; oft ilie teeming eaith 
Is -with a kind of eidio pineked and vexed 
By the imprisomnent of onnily wind 
Wkkin W held, which, for enlaxgeineni sltiriDg^ 
Shdces the old beldamed earth, and topples dowa 
fl toep lo s and moss-grown towers. At your birth, 
Our grandam eartii, haTxng this ctistanpenntaie, 
In pinion shook. 

Gien. Oonsin, of many men 
I do not bear these crosfdngs. Give me leave 
lb tsfll yoa once again, that at my biith 
The fiont of heaven was ftdl of £ery shapes $ 
Hie goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were strangely clamorous in the frighted fields^ 
These sgns have marked me extraot^inary. 
And all the connes of my life do diow 
I am not in the roll of common men. 
Where is he living, ^--eliroed in with the sea 
That chides the banks of England, Wales, or Scotland, — 
Who calls me pnpil, or hath rend to me? 
And bring him oat that is but woman's son 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 
Or hold me pace in deep experiments. 

Hot. 1 think there is no man speaks better WeUu 

CReri, I can speak English, lora, as w^l as you ; 
For I was trained up in &e English court. 
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp 
Miuiy an Ei^ish ditty, lovely well, 
And gave the tongue a helpftd ornament, — 
A virtue that was never seen in vou. 

Hot, Marry, and I 'm glad of it, with all my heart 
I had rather be a kitten, and crj mew ! 
l%an one of those same meter balladHtnongers ; 
I 'd rather hear a braxen candlestick turned. 
Or a dry wheel grate on an axle-tree ; 
And that would set my teeth nothing on edge, , 
Nothing so much as minoing poetry. 
Tis like the forced gate of a ihuffling nag ! 

Crlen. {Crosses to L.) 1 can call spirits from the Tasty 4eep. 

Hot. {Crosses to R.) Why, so can I, or so can any ] 
Bat will they come, when yoa do call for them 7 

Oien. Why, I can teach you to command the devil. 



Hot, And I can teach thee, cos, to aoame the dsvil 
Bj telling troth : TeU tnUh and shame the dtoiL 
If' thou haye power. to zaiae him, bring him hither. 
And I '11 be sworn I have power to shame him henoe. 

! while you live, Tdl tnUh^ §Lnd shame the deozL 
I Glen, Come, come ! (Crosses to R,) 

No more of this unprofitable chat (Eaoit^ J2L) 

I Hot. No more, and weloome, Owen Glendower I 
(Laughing,) tie can '< call spirits £rom the vasty deep ! *' 

1 'd like to see him do it. I tell you what, — 
He held me last night at the least nine hours 
In reckoning up the several devils' names 

That were ms lackeys : I cried ** humph," and " well, go tOi** 

But marked him not a word. ! he 's as tedious 

As is a tired horse, a railing wife ; 

Worse than a smoky house ; I had rather live 

With cheese and garlic, in a windmill, &r. 

Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me, 

In any summer-house in Christendom ! {Exit^ JL) 

XXm^DAYU) AND GOUAH. 
Enter OOLIAH, X. 

Goliah. Where is the mighty man of war, who dares 
Accept the challenge of Phuistia's chief? 
What victor-king, what general drenched in blood, 
Claims this hi^ privilege? What are his rights ? 
What proud eredentials does the boaster bring 
To prove his claim ? What cities laid in ashes, 
What ruined provinces, what slaughtered realms, 
What heads of heroes, or what hearts of kings, 
In battle killed, or at his altars slain, 
Has he to boast? Is his bright armory 
Thick^set with spears, and swords, and coats of mail. 
Of vanquished nations, by his single arm 
Subdued? Where is ^e mortal man so bold, 
So much a wretch, so out of love with life, 
To dare the weight of this uplifted spear ? Come, advance ! 
Philistia's gods to Israel's ! Sound, my herald, 
Sound for ue battle straight ! 

Enter DAVTO, H. 

David. Behold thy foe I 
Gol. I see him not 
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Deaf. Behold liiii here * 

GoL. Saj, wbere? 
Diieet my i^glit. I 4o not wariritili beju 

Boo. 1 stand prepared ; thj single Arm te ttiiiie. 

(M. Why, this is mockery, minion ! it may <^Me 
!&>-cost thee dear. Sport not witik ttttngs abate thee; 
Bnt tdi me who, of all this nameoroos host, 
Ezpeeis his death from me? Which is Ihe mfem 
Whom lisrael sends to meet my bold deiance? 

Boo, The election of my sovereign fhlls on me. 

Gel. On thee ! on thee ! by Dagon, ^ is too rni^h ! 
Thou enrled minion ! then a nation^s champkm ! 
^wodd move my^ mirth at any other time; 
Bat trifling 's ont of tnne. B^ne, light boy ! 
And tempt me not too far. {(Ttone$ to H.) 

Ih». {Crosses to L.) I do defy thee, 
Thoa fool idolater ! Hast thou not scorned 
Die armies of the living God I serve? 
By me He will avenge upon thy head 
Tkj nation's sins and thme ! Armed with Hia iiame» 
Unshrinking, I daie meet ihe stoutest foe 
That ever bathed his hostile speay in blood. 

Gol, Indeed ! 't is wondrous well ! Now, by my gods ! 
The stripling plays the orator ! Vain boy ! 
Keep 6toBe to that same bloodless war of words, 
And thou shalt still be safe. Tongue-valiant warrior ! 
Where is thy sylvan crook, with garlands hnng 
Of idle field-flowers ? Where thy wanton harp, 
Thoa dainty-fingered hero ? — Bat I will meet thee, 
Thoa insect warrior ! since thou darcst me thns! 
Already I behold thy mangled limbs. 
Dissevered each jfrom each, ere long to feed 
The fierce, blood<4maffing vulture. Mark me well ! 
Around my spear I'll twist thy shining locks, 
And toss in air thy head all gashed with wounds. 

Dav, Ha ! say'st thou so ? Come on, then ! Mark us well, 
nxm oomest to me with sword, and spear, and shield ! 
In the dread name of Israel's God I come; 
The living Lord of hosts, whom thou defiest ! 
Yet, though no shield I bring, — no arms, except 
Hiese five smooth stones I gathered from the brook, 
With such a simple sling as flhepherds use, — 
Tet all exposed, defenseless as 1 am. 
The God I serve shall give thee up a prey 
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TomyTietorioiisftrm. This day I mean 

To make the nnoiieomcia^ tribes eoBftn 

There is a God In larael. I will give tliee, ' 

Spite of tlij Taunted strength and giant bulk, 

3V> f^% the eaition kilea. Nor thee aioiie ; 

The mangled earcntnoen of your thick hosla 

dhall snread tiie plains of £lah ; till Philifltia, 

Throng all her trembling tents and flyiag bai^ 

Shall own that Judah's Ood is Ood indeed ! 

I dare thee to the trial ! 

* GU. Follow me. 

In this good spear I trust {Exit, L.) 

Aio. I trust in heaven ! 
The Gbd of battles stimalates my arm, 
And fires my soul with ardor not its own. (JSmT. X.) 

BAXSAU MOU. 



XXin. — INDIGESTION. 

Setme, X>R. OnSOOaT'S »htdy^ A tabU, C. and ehmr, R. and L. Af«r ?A- 
TIKNT, L., a plump Olatgow merchant, VR. OBBGOBT dnem t nd tmi^m§, R. 

Patient. Oood-moming, Dr. Gregory ! I *m just oome into 
Edinburgh about some, law business, and I thou^t when I wis 
here^ at any rate, I might just as weel take your advioe, sir, 
about my trouble. 

Doctor. Tmj, sir, sit down. (Patient n^, L,) And nov^ my 
good sir, what may your trouble be 7 

Pa. Indeed, doctor, I 'm not very sure ; but I 'm thinking it's 
a kind of weakness that makes me dizzy at times, and a kind of 
pinkling about my stomach ; — I 'm just na right 

Dr. You are firom the west country, I should suppose, sir? 

Pa, Yesy sir, firom Glasgow. 

Dr. Ay ; pray, sir, are you a glutton? 

Pet. Heaven forbid, sir ! I 'm one of the plainest men living 
in all the west country. 

Dr. Then, perhaps, you are a .drunkard ? 

Pa. No, Dr. Gregory ; thank Heaven, no one can accuse me 
of that! I 'm of the dissenting persuasion, doctor, and an elder ; 
so you may suppose I 'm na drunkard. 

Dr. I '11 suppose no such thing till you tell me your mode of 
life. I 'm so much pu2szled with your symptoms, sir, that I should 
wish to hear in detail what you do eat and drink. 'When do yon 
break&st, and what do you take at it? 
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■ Pa. I breidiftttr at Buie o'clock; take ««Q(^efMS^aiid one 
or two oape of tda» a ooupie of 6§gB, and a bit of ham or kip- 
pered salmoDf or, aiay be, both, if tbey 'ro good, and two or three 
rolls uid boltar. 

Dr. Do yoa eat no honey, or jelly, or jam, at breakfast? 

Pa. 0, yes, sir ! b«t I don't eooat thai as any thing. 

Dr. Geme, this ie a very moderate breik&st. What kind of a 
dinner do yea make? 

Pa. O, fdr, I eat a very plain dinner, indeed. Some soap, 
end some fish, and a little plain roast or boiled ; for I diima 
care for made dishes ; I think, some way, they never satisfy the 
appM^ 

Dr. Yon take a little padding, then, and afterwards soms 
cheese? 

F'a. O, yes I though I don't care mack about them, 
-. Dr^ ¥oa take a glass of ale or porter with your cheese ? 
^' Pa. Yes, one or the other ; bat seldom both« 

Dr. Yon west-country people generally take a ^ass of Hi^ 
land whiskey after dinner. 

Pa. Yes^ we do ; it 's good for digestion, 
* Dr» Do yoa take any wine daring dbner ? 

Pa. Yes, a glass or two of sherry ; but I 'm indifferent as to 
wine during dinner. I drink a good deal of beer. 

Dr. What qoantity of port do you drink ? 
; Pa. 0, rery little ; not abore half a dozen glasses or so. 

Dr. In the west-country, it is impossible, I hear, to dinewitfw 
' Gdt punch ? 

Pa. Yes, sir : indeed, 'tis punch we drink chiefly } but, he 
myself, unless I happen to have a friend with me, I never take 
more than a couple of tumblers or so, and that 's modefate. 
. Dr. 0, exceedingly moderate, indeed ! You then, after this 
slicfat repast, take some tea and bread and butter? 

i'o. Yes, before I go to the counting-house to read the even- 
ing letters. 

Dr. And on your return you take supper, I suppose ? 

Pa. No, sir, I canna be said to tak supper ; just somethittff 
before going to bed ; — a rizzered haddock, or a bit of toasted 
cheese, or a half-hundred of oysters, or the like o' that, and, 
may be, two thirds of a bottle of ale ; but I tak no r^guktr 
sapper. 

Dr, But you take a little more punch after that ? 

Pa. No, sir, punch does not agree with me at bedtime. I 
tak a tumbler of warm whiskey-tod^y at night ; it is lighter to 
sleep on. 
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Dr. So a anai be, no aoobt Thw, jpw i^, wk yMT illry- 
4ajlife; b«t,upoii^reatoocami0,7««feKlui^«M3^a]^ 

Pa. No, nr, exo^ wbon & friani or ««» di»o viA Ji4« 
I tUne out, wUch, «s I am a sober fiumily naot lOei Mldifll 
happ«B. 

^. Not above twioo a vftok ? 

• Pm. No; BotoftcoMT. 

• Dr. Ofcoorae yoa sleep well, a&d haven flooi«|ip«iite? 
JRa.^ Yes, air, tbaok HeaT«i» I bafoi »£ed, enjiil Mtk 

liwi I hare is about sieal-tbiie. 

• Dr. {RmngmUaMv^eair^thePAxnmmaborumi) Nov, 
sir, you are a yeryprettj fellow, indeed ! You oome hart rniiA 
ve Jim an a moAeorate num ; biit» upon eiawniiialioBit I &rf»l>y 
your own sbowing, tbat you are a most yoraoicHis glnttoa. Io« 
said yon were a sober man; yet, Iqr yoor own flbewin^ yw ''f 
a beeMnrJller, a dram-driidceri a wisMd-bibber, aad a ff^^^j^ 
poneh. YouteUraeyoiLeatiiidigBstibleeapiwrsyaiideviUtwj 
to &roe deep. I see tibat you €^ew Mmmoo. Now, mx, W^ 
human stomach can stand this? Go hono> sir, asd iee^ y^^ 
present conrBe of riotous livii^ and there axo hopes iM J^ 
stomach may recorer its tone, and you be a geod h»^ikSx» 
your neiriibors. - 

Pa. I'm sore, doctor, I'm Tory mnoh obliged to yea- <iWW 
out a bundle of baniMides.) I sbaU ttideayor to --^ 

Dr. Sir, you aare not oUiged to me : — |i«k up yw »Jf^y' 
sir. Do you think I'll take a &e for t^lii^yovvbatyoelai^ 
as well as myself? Though you 're no physician, sir, yoa •'^'j 
-altop^er a iboL <3o home, nr, land refcm, orytuhei^J^^^ 
in it, your liia is wA worth half a year's porehase. 

Pa. Thank you^doetor, thank you. Ooodniay, doctor. 

(Emt, lL,faamo9di^J>^fom.i 



XXIV.--NORVAL. 

. JBftttr faM OUOriliTON, X. ; then NOBTAL, R. Tke l^ma atemi"'^^ 
at 9om9 distant object, 

GUmihom. {AdJU.) His port I love: he's ina piq»er>>^ 
To ehide the thunder, if at him it roared. 
(Aloud.) Has Norvd seen the troops ? 

IhrvaL The setting sun 
"Vrilh yellow radiance lightened all the vale. 
And as the warriors moved, eadi polished iMilax, 
Oorslet) or spear, glanced back his gilded, beams. 



Tto WU tlwy o&nbed, «ii» ksHiiig at Ite top, 
Of nioro tliii» nnrtdi bim, ta^erittg th«y teeoied 
A lfeo0i MuMOf «lad in baniAg ami^ 

CEitit. Thoa tolk'Bt H well ; no leader of oar Most 
In Boondfl move lofty talks of glorioiui war. 

Norv. If I should e'er aoqnm a leader's namoj 
Hy ^»eech will ba le» ardent. Novelty 
iNow prompts mv tewne, atid yimllfaAil admimHoR 
Tents itBtifftMy; raea n» pari is miiie 
Of pnuae. pertaankg to tbe g^at in flinmi 

&Bn. lov wton^ yomeelf, Iwa^ i4r ; yo«r martial deeAi 
Have ranked yoa with tke great. But marie me^ Nerval, 
Lovd Banddph's fkyor new exaksychi^ yontk 
Above lus Teteraas ef famons setnce. 
Iiet me^ idto know these soldiers, eonneel yon. 
GHyo them all honor t seem not to oommand, 
Bse they will faaidly hreok yovr kteniprang power, 
Whieh nor alliaaee props nor birth Adorns. 

JNfaro. Sff, I hsfrs beea aoenstomed, all my days, 
lb hear and speak the plain and simple tnith ; 
And thon^ I have been told tiiat there are men 
Who borrow friendships tonffne to roeak tttdr soom, 
Yet in sadi language 1 aia litlle skified ; 
Therefore I thank. SlenalTon for his eoonsel, 
AUhongjlL it sounded hanhly. Why remind 
MsofingrUrthebeiMffeT Why slnr my power 
With sodi eontemptaons tenns? 

GUm. I did not mean 
¥o gill your pride, whidi new I see is great. 

jYorv. My pride ! 

Gkn. Suppress it, as you wish to prosper ; 
Tear pride 's ezoessiye. Yet, for Randolph's sake, 
I will not leave you te its rash direetion. 
If Ihus you swell, and frewn at hn^^boxn men, 
Will hi^-bom men endure a shepherd's scotn T 

Narv. A shepherd's soom f {Crosses, £.) 

Crlen, (R.) Yes, if you presume 
' !Co bend on soldiers tiipse dndainftd eyes 
As if you took dhe measure of their minds, 
And ssid in seeretj You're no match for me, 
What will beoeme of you 7 

Norv. Hast thou no fours for thy presumptuous self? 

G2nt. Ha! dest thou threaten me? 

Narv. Pidst thou not hear? 
22 



Gien. Unwillingly I did; asoblarte 
Had not been qnertioned tline ; bat soiob aa Aoa ■ i 

JNarv. Whom dortthoatfaidc net 

Glen. Norral. 

Norv. So I a]tt<— 
And who 18 Nonral in Olenahett'e frfeaf 

Glen. Apeanuil'sflon, a wandenngbegnrboy; 
At beet no more, even if he epeaks the tnSL 

Norv. False as thoa ait, dEmtthoBfliiflpeetarftniAkY 

Glen. TkjtgaOkl thoa'rt aUa lie; and basely ftiaa 
Is the Tain-clonoaa tale then tcdd'st to Bandolph, 

Narv. If I were ehained, nnanaed, or bedad old. 
Perhaps I should revile ; but, as I am, 
I have UQ toncue to rail. The humUe Nerval 
Is of a xaee who atrive not but with deeds. (Crosaet, £,) 
Did I not fear to fireeie thy shallow valor. 
And make thee sink too soon beneath my avoid, 
I 'd tell thee— what tfioa art. I know thee welL • 

Crlen. (L.) Doet thoa not know Olenaivvn bom to 
Ten thooaand slaves like thee? 

Norv. Villain, no more ! 
I>raw and dafisnd th^ lift. I did desiga 
To have defied thee m ano^iher caose ; 
But heaven aooelerates its vengeance on thee. 
Now for my own and Lady Buidolph's wrongs ! 

{Both drmiftkeir swords.) 

Smftr UOKD BAITOOLPH, R. 

lard Banddpk. Hold! I command joa bothi themanthsl 
stirs 
Hakes me his foe. 

Norv. (C.) Another voioe than thine 
That threat had vainly sounded, noble Bsndolph. 

Glen. Hear him, my lord ; he 's wondrous oondeoottidii^ ! 
Hark the humility of diepherd Nerval I 

Narv. Now you may scoff in safety. 

LordB. (B.) Speak not liins. 
Taunting eacm other, but unftld to me 
Tlie cause of quarrel ; then I judge betwixt yon. 

Norv. Nay, my good lord, thon^ I revere you i 
Hy cause I plead not, nor demand your jud|anent. 
I blush to spsak : and will not, can not e^peSk 
The opprobrious words that I firom him have borne. 
To the l]C(gB kffd of my dear native land 



I owe a flobjeot'B homage ; but eren him 

And his U^ avbitcalaoii I'd rejeet ! 

WithiB my boeom reigna aaoiher lord— ^ 

Honor ! sole judge ai^ mnpire of iteelf. 

If my free speech offend yon, noble Bandolph, 

Bevoke yomr &Tors, aad left Norr^ go 

Hence as ha oaiM ; alone-** bol not daehonoied I 

Lord R, Thna fiiur I '11 mediate with impartial roioe ^ 
The aneioit fte .<tf Oaiedonia'a land 
Now waves his banner o'er her fritted fielda ; 
Suq>end yoor purpose till your country's ams 
Bepel the bold invader ; than deoide 
The priTate quarrel. 

Glen. , I agree to this. 

JNarv. AndL (L(Mh> E. re^tr«a ay^) 

GUn. Nerval, 
Let not our variance mar the-sooiai hour. 
Nor wrong the hospitality of BondoldL 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinklea hate, 
Shall stain my countenance. Smooth thou thy biow ; 
Nor let our strife disturb the gentle dame« 

Norv. Think not so li^^tly, sir, of my resentment ; 
When we contend again, our strife is mortal. 

{Exeunt Lou> &^ Guar,, Noscv., £i) 



XXT. — SEEKma SERVICE. 

[7W dMr« on tM Ha^, JL C. rnnd L. C] 

Enter MR. DBPCTT BULL, R. Enter THOMAS, i. 

2*hamas, Here 's a man, sir, come after the footman's place. 

BvU, I hope he is more civil than the last fellow. Bees he 
modest? 

Thomas. O, yes, sir ; he 's an Irislmian. 

Bull, Well, we aie used to them in the Bull &mily. Let 
me see him. {Exit Thomas, L.) I hope I shall be able to keep 
a servant, at last. They are all so provokingly saucy to me, 
beeaose I have been a grocer. 

Enter LOONKY MACTWOLTKR, X. 

So yon want a place ! 

Looney. Yon may say that, with your own ugly mouth ! 
Bull. My ugly mouth t You have been in asraeebeiMraT 



L». BoQBft dn«k«iriiftf 

BuiL Whom have ym lived iritk? 

Loo. I'Uved with Oui MacitMltm wietMi yMMb nA Umk 
ihegr tamed meoC 

^11^. The HaotwoltecB ! Whydidth^ ta&jwvofft 

Xoo. Thej want dead. 

&<2Z. That 'a an arwkwagd way of djuflh^i^gh^ a jwimjni. Vko 
were thejT 

Xoo. My own beaatiail &iher and BKwt heiMrtjml 
They died of & whiskey fever, and left myielfy f 
heir to their eslsle. 

BuU. They had an estate, it aeeoMi. 

Loo, Yee; they had a pig, 
'' Bull, Umph ! But they died, yoa aay» ^n^ieii yea iMie una- 
taa. What hMw you been doing ever Binee? 

Loo. I 'm a phyaoianer. 

Bull. A phyei^^, is it, yaajneaa ? 

Loo, Yee ; I 'm a eow<4octor. 

BuIL And what bsoisht you here? 

Loo, Hay-making. I've a tok below ; hire jbh^ thm I H 
have a knife to it^ and prettilj 1 11 tees ahoni yo«r betf» Mr. 
BoUi 

BuU. I don't doobt jou. Thia feUow wo^d m$ifi the steidDa 
djaeppaar, with a veDgeaaee! What can yoQ do aa a footiaan T 
Choi yon elean plate ? 

Loo. Glean a plate ! Botheration, nuw ! wonld you hire mm 
for your kitohen-maid ? I oan dirtjr a plate with any boi^ in 
the pariah. 

BulL Do yoa thmk, now, Looneyt yon oenld contrive to beat 
a ooat? 

Jjoo. Taiih, oan I, in the Connan^t fediion. 

Bull. How*0that? 

Loo, With a aian in it. Ooh ! Let me akm tnr d«afeiiig 
your ould jacket, Mr. Bull ! 

BuU. Confound this feUow, I flay I 

Loo. Be ai^, and I 'U warrant we 'U agpea. Uivemawhe^J 
ac, and we 'U never tombk oat aboat the wageo. 

Rehaer THOMAS, X. 

Thomas, Here 's another man come after the place, I be&ve. 

air. 

Bull. Another man! Let me see him. (Exit Tbom^ ^J^ 
Ldo. Futh, now, yoa '11 bother yonnelf h^mt^ us, ^ X''^^ 

be Hke a oat in a tripe^hop, and not know whero to choose. 



JSiUer JOHN LW, X.. 

Xump. Be yoa Mr. Bull, sor 7 
At2L ¥c0; I am the IXc^ty. 

Lump. O ! if joa are nothing but the deputy, 1 11 bide het^ 
tiU I flee Mr. BnU himflelf. 

BuU. Blockhead! I am himself — Mr. Depnty Ball. 
Xoo. Arrah ! can't joa see, man, that this iig}j oold gentle- 
. ia himself? 

Hold jonr tongue, Mr. Loonej Mactwolter ! What 's 

■6? 

lismp. JchiL 

BuB. John what? 

ZsMM^. No ; not John What, hot John Lamp. 

jBmS. And what do you want, John Lamp 7 

Lump, Why, I 'se come here, lur — bat as we bo apon a bit 
o' bosiness, I '11 let joa hear the long and short on 't. (Drmding 
a chair and sUtinj down.) I 'so corned here, zar, to hire mjself 
for Yoor sarrant. 

iull. Ah! bat yoa don't expect, I perceive, to haTo any 
standing wages. 

Loo, {DrtaoiTig a chair and dtting down.) Are n't you a pretly 
spalpeen, now, to squat yourself down there in tho presence of 
Mr. D^MityBoll? 

BM. Now, h&n 's a couple of scoundreb I 

Loo. Don't be in a passion with him. Mind how I 'U lam 
him politeness ! 

Bml. Ckt up directly, you villain, or-— 
^ Loo. Not before Mr. Lump. See how I '11 give him the polish. 

BkU. If you don't get up directly, I '11 sqaeeze your heads 
together like two figs in a jar ! 

Lump. (RistTtff.) Oy then, it be unmannerly for a footman to 
rest himselr, I soppose ! 

L». {Bisikff.) To be sure it is; no servant has the bad 
manners to sit before his master, but the coachman. 

Lump. I ax your pardon, lur ; I 'se but a poor Yorkshire lad, 
tittV^ried up fiom Doneaster Baces ; I 'se simple, but I *se willing 
to learn. 

Bull. Simple andwillmg to learn? Two* qualities, Master 
Lamp, which will answer my purpose. (Lump standi back.) 

Loo. Mind what you 're after going to do, Mr. Deputy Bull I 
If you hire this fellow from the Donkey Eaces, when Looney 
Ihetwolter is at your elbow, I '11 make free to say, you 're mak- 
ing a complete Judy of yourself. 
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BuU. Ton do make frae, ^ith a veligeKiioe ! Now, I '11 make 
free to say, get out of my house, yoa impude&t oew-dDcter ! 

Loo, Yoa 're no aohoijtrd, or you 'd lam kew to bemean your* 
pelf to a phyaioianer. Arrah \ lan't a cow-doctor as gooH as 
you, you ould figman ? 

Bull. Old figiBHn ! Hub rasoa}, too, quiadug my orig^ ! 
fiat down Btaini, or — 

Lo(K Don't come over me with the pride of yoor utaifcaae, ftr 
hadn't my father a oomfi)rtablo ladder to go op-aad down Mtrh 
with ? Takib Mr. Lump into your dirty sarvioe, and 'MkI -Iuk 
I 'm after meeting hiis, I '11 thump Mr. Lamp, or Mr. Idonp 
shall thump Mr« Lconey Mactwolter ! 

(Exit, L. ExeuiU Buiii. und l^met, S^\ 



XXVL — THE DtnSL.* 
MCnUir SDL LT7CIUS O^TKIGGJQl, L,, wUA pUtols^/onomccLb^ ACBBI. 

Acres, (£.) By my valor, then, Sir Luoins, forty yards is a 
good distance. Odds levels and aims ! — I say it is a good dis- 
tance. 

Sir Ludus, (R,) la it for muskets or small fteld-pieecsT Uposi 
my conscience, Mr. Acres, you must leave those thmgs to rac. — 
Stay, now — I '11 show you. {Meatures paces alon^ the fimr,) 
!niere, now, tiiat is a very pretty distance — a pretty gentleman'^ 
distance. 

Acr. {R.) Zounds ! we mi^t as trdl fight in a eentry-^x ! 
I tell you. Sir Lucius, the further he is OiT, tiie eo<^er I i^iaJl tako 
my aim. 

Sir L. (I>.) Faith ! then I suppose yoa would aim at hhn 
best of all if he was out of sight ! 

Acr. No, Sir Lucius ; but I should think fb#ty or eiglit-and- 
thirty yards — 

Sir L. Pooh ! pooh ! nonsense ! Iliree or four fbet between 
the moutie of vour pistols is as good as a mile. 

Acr. Odds bullets, no? — by my valor! there is no merit in 
killing him so near ! Do, my dear Sir Lucius, let me bring hhn 
down at a long diot : — a long shot,' Sir Lucius, if you love me ! 

Sir Z, Well, the gentleman's friend and I must settle thai 
But tell mo now, Mr. Acres, in ease of an accident, is there any' 
!ittle will or omnmission I could execute for you? 

Aer, I am mudi obliged to you, Sir La<dus-^bat I doa^ 
understand 

*Seopac« 233. 
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Sir A Wlnr, you anj Husk Ihare'Biio bebe ibot at with- 
Mt a Uttla niK ; and if an xaMkj bnllei ahoilU oaarry a qui- 
e'tos witk it — I say it will be no time tben to be botberiBg you 
.nboot fiunily mattoES. 

Acr. Aquietiisl 

;Str JL For inBtaxioe, logm — IF Hiat dHwld be tbe caee — 
«Poald you ehooee to be pickled and sent home 7 — or would it 
•be iike mae to you to He bere in ibe Abbey 7 — Z *m told tbere 
.10 Tery anog lying in the Abbey. 

Act, Piekled! — Snug lying in Ibe Abbey ! -^ Odds tremoni ! 
fiir JjQxiBSy don't talk w ! 

Sir L. I suppose, Mr. Acres, you never were eogagedia an 
afiir of tkia kind before. 

Acr. Ko, Sir Lucius, neyer before. 

Sir JL Ab! that's a pity!-**tbere )i nothing like being used 
to a thing. Pray, now, how would you recelTe the gentleman^s 
shot? 

Aur. Odds iles!— IVe practiced that — tiiere, Sir Lucius 
— tiiere. {Puis himself in anattitude.) A side front, hey? I'll 
make myself small enou^ : I '11 stand edgeways. 

Sir JL Now — you *re quite out — for if you stand so when I 
take my aim — {Lndin^ at him.) 

Act. Zounds ! Sir Lucius — axe you sure it is not coekedt 

Sir JL Never fear. 

Acr. But — but — you don't know — it may go off of its own 
head! * 

Sir L Pooh ! be easy. Well, now, if I hit you in the body, 
my bullet has a double chance ; for, if it misses a vital part of 
your right side, 't will be very hard if it don't succeed on the 
left. 

Acr. A vital part ! 

Sir L, But, there, fix yourself so — (placvi^ km) — let him 
see the broadside of your full front; there, now, a ball or two 
may pass clean throuA your body, and never do any harm at all. 

Act, deaa throng me ! -— a ball or two clean through me ! 

Sir L, Ay, may they; and it is much the genteekst attttude 
into the bargain. 

Acr. Iio&'ee, Sir Lucius ! I 'd just as liei^e bo shot in an 
awkward posture as a genteel one ; so, by my valor ! I will stand 
.edgeways. 

Sir L. {Lookiftff at his watch.) Sure, they don't mean to dio- 
^^iat us. Ua ! no, &ith ; I think I see them coming. (Crosses 

Acr. (i) Hey! — what i —coming ! — 
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Sir L. Ay. Wlu> are those ;piider, getting oyer the stileT 

Acr. There are two of them, indeed ! Well — let Uiem come 
— hej, Sir Lucius ! we — we — we — wo — won't run ! 

Sir L. Run ! 

Acr, No, — I say, — we won't run, by my valor ! 

Sir L. What 's the matter with you ? 

Acr. Nothing — nothing — my dear firiend — my dear Sir 
Lucius ! but I — I — I don't feel quite so bold, somehow, aa I 
did. 

Sir L, Oyfj\ Consider your honor. 

Acr, Ay — true — my honor. Do, Sir Luoiu8» edge iai a 
word or two every now and then about my honor. 

Sir L. Well, here they 're eoming. (Looking R) 

Acr. Sir Lucius, if I wa'n't with you, I should ahnosi think 
I was afraid ! K my valor should leave me ! — Valor will come 
and go. 

Sir L. Then pray keep it fast while you have it. 

Acr. Sir Lucius, I doubt it is going ! — ^es -^ ay valor is 
certainly going ! — it is sneaking off! 1 feel it oosii^ out^ aa li 
were, at the palms of my hands ! 

Sir L. Your honor ! your honor ! Here they are. 

Acr. 0, mercy! — now — that I was safe at Clod Hall 1 or 
could be shot before I was aware ! (Sir Lucius takes Aerm hf 
the amtf and leads him reluctantly offy R.) 



XXVIL — THE MAGINAET SICK MAN. 
Enter BUBLY, L.^ and SXRVAlTXy R. 

Burly. Can I see your master Y 

Servant, Master oan't see any body, sir, except a doctor. 

Bur. Why, what 's the matter? 

Ser. Why, yea see, ever noe he had thai laiga Ibitaie left 
him, master has a &n0y tiiat he has all sorts of complakitB tm* 
him, and that he is n't kiur for this world. 

Bur. Poor Fidget! Mas audi been the eflfoetof his good 
fortune? Well, tell him that an old friend whom he hasn't seen 
for ten years wishes to see him. 

Ser. It 's no use, sir. Unless you be a doctor ^ sooM sort, 
ho '11 shut the door on you. 

Bur. (Aside.) A doctor of some sort! Let me see. I sardy 
am a sort of a doctor. Didnt I physio Prince Backatoo, ti^ 
Uaok steward on board the IDmnder Cloud, for an attadc of 
cdic ? And have n't I a vial of nux wmiica^ that my good aant 
gavemo? Tobe sorp X ^^^^ o^ ^^^P^'^^I l^^aitd.) Jliell 
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tfast Soetor Bll|^Hnl«ft,Jktapll3aMtttohiB^^ 
Prince Sackatoo, has called to see him. 
Ser. Ay, sir; he 'U see Doctor Bs^um, and mo miateke. 

(Exit a,) 
Bur. Nf>w, nsfli &• kiBob of mj cant to mj mote, Ikw, I 
tiunk I may pass mustor, 

JEkl0- tEDGSf » it 

Sir, jour obedient servant. I liave iha honor of addKesaii^ Mr. 
Aederio f idnet, I •beHeve. 

Bdget. Why, Burly, is' this you? 

Bur. Sir! 

Fidg. Excose me, doctor, bat, really, joor resemblance to an 
M. friend of mine is very remarkable. 

Bur. Yesj probable, sir ; I am often mistaken fbr mother peo- 
ple. Bat look at me weU, sir, and toll me what i^ you take 
Adiobe. 

Rdff. Wdl, sir, I should think yon might be about twentyi- 
two or twenty-three. 

Bur. Ha, ha ! Sir, I was ninety-llTe last Christmas. 

Hd^. Ninety-five? Impossible i 

Bur. It 's as trae, sir, as that von are a sick man. Why, 
rir, yoa see in me one of the wonoeiftd effects of my art-*- of 
my system of practice* 

Rdg, Upon my word, jjou «re a Yexf yonng^ookii^ man for 
ninety-five. 

Bur. Su:, I am a trareling jdiyBbian, and pass from city to 
si^, from ^soonttj to county, in search of distingiuahed sob- 
jeets, for whose benefit I may put in practice scmie of the woop 
jdertd jawets I Jiare discovered in medicine. Sir, I disdain to 
tnmble myself with ordinary maladies— -with eommon Afvem^ 
ooldsy aad soeh bsAatellea. I seek sneh maladies as are pro- 
nwmoed inomraUe by other pl^cians: « good desperate case 
of diolera, or of drc^y— a good plagne^*— a ffood hopelees case 
vf,S9wm£ or inflammation. It is smm eases that I seek, and insook 
tiial I triumph ; and I only wish, sur, that you had a oompliesp 
tion of all these maladies upon you, and wove given over faj all 
other phrjocians, m order that Ivuj^ ehow you the exoelknoe 
6t my rmnediee, and do you a service. (Crossei io £.) 
. Rdg. (L.) Beally, sir, I am mudL obliged for this visit, &r I 
an iQ a bad way, and the dootors give me no relief. 

A»r, Sir, let me feel your pulse. {Euk hi$ pube.) Bont 
Iiaakmed, nr. No matter how it beats'^- the worse the better. 
a^ I this pokie does n't yet know who has|pot hold of it. It is 
a bMl pulse — a very bad pulse. 



Bdg. I waa sore of it» doetor, and jei dMM are iKoae irlio 
make light of it. 

Bur. Who attends joa now T 

J%^. Doctor Puijiim. 

But, Hifl name ib n't on mj tablets in Hie Ust cf gtioat pkyai- 
«iaxi8. What does he say ails jou? 

JFlufy. He says m j lioer is affiacted ; others sa j, m j ipUen. 

Bur, They are all ignoramuses! The tnraMe is in your huip^ 

FIdg. VVery hud,) In my Imigs t 

£ur. Yes, allow me. {Tapi hm> on the hreatt.) D<m^ yon 
fbel a sort of tenderness — a pain there ? 

Fidg. Well, doctor, I don't perceire that I do. 

Bur, Is it possible yov don't? (CHnes him something of a 
tkump.) 

Fidg. ! now I do, doctor. Yon almost donbled me up. 

Bur. Iknewitwasthelonfls! 

Fidg. Well, doctor, I don't Snow but yoa are right Xstkere 
any other inquiry? 

Bur. Yes. What are yonr symptoms ? 

Fidg. An ocoasional head-«ohe. 

Bur. Exactly. The longs. 

Fidg. I have now and then a sort of mist befbre my eyes. 

Bur. All right. The hmn 

Fidg, I haye a sort of a meling at my heart. 

Bur. Of coarse yoa haye. Hie Imi^ I say. 

Fidg, Sometimes I have a lassitude m all my limfaa. 

Bur. Well and good. The lungs again. 

Fidg. And somefeimes I hays a sort of colicky pain here- 
abouts. 

Bur. No doubt of it. !nke hmgs. You hare an appethe fixr 
what you eat ? 

Fidg. Yes, doctor. 

Bur. The lungs. You don^ object to a little wine? 

FUg. Not at all, doctor. 

Bur. fRie lungs. You are a litde drowsy after eating, and 
arc glad of a nap ? 

ridg. Yes, doctor. 

Bur. The lungs, the lungs, I tell you ! What does your phy- 
sician order for you by way of nourishment? 

Fidg. He prescribeB a plain porridge. 

Bur. The ignoramus ! (Croua and recroaes.) 

Fidg. Some chickeD. 

Bur. The ignoramus ! 

Fidg. Now and then, some yeal. 
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Bmr. llieigno m M Niw ! 

i%2^. Boiled meats, oocanonaUy. 

Air. The ignonmuB ! 

Ftdff. Freahegg?. 

Bm\ Ibeignmniiw! 

jRbd^. And at night some stewed pnmesi to haep mj bowels in . 
good order. 

Bmr. Xheignomras! 

fSd^. And, aboTo all, if I take wine, I most take it well 
dBnted with water. 

Bur. IgnoTcmd^ ignanailior^ ignanadi^nmui ! Yoorphj* 
ridan is a bloekhead! Throw his physio to the dogs! Throw 
j0or wine out of the window. Sat coarse bread, vegetables, 
frvits — as much as joa want. Ckt a trotting-horse. Take 
plenty of exercise. 

Fidg, Exercise ! ]>ear doctor, I haTCn't sttned oixt of the 
honee &r a month. It would be the death of me! 

Bur. Allow me to be the judge of that. Sir» I have n't been 
physician in ,ehief to Prinee Mckatoo for nothing. I do not 
mean, sir, that you should do all these things until I hsTO for* 
tified you with some of my medicines. (Tn&s out vial ofhoma^ 
optiMc medkmef.) Behold those little gU^'ules ! 

Fidff. Shall I take them all at a dose? 

Bur. All? Three of them, my dear sir, put under a moon- 
tain, would work it from its base ! {Gwetkm three.) Swallow 
them. Pont be afraid ! Should they proTe too powerful, I haTo 
an antidote at hand. 

Ftdff. (SwaUovff them.) There is nothing unpleasant in the 



Bmr. No; nor in the effect, you '11 find. Don't you begin to 
feel a thrill, as it were — a sort of expansion — a sort of -^^7 
— that yon have n't felt before ? (SUipM him en hade.) 

Fidg. O! my dear doctor, that was rather hard! But,reallyy 
I Ao be^ to feel a change — a sort of — 

Bur* Sfacaet^. You leel stranger. 

Fidg. I do, indeed. --' 

Bwr. More wide awake. .^ 

lyLg. I do. ^ 

Bur. Let me see you walk. ^ 

Fidg. {Walks briskly across stage.) There! I hayen't 
walked like that these six weeks. 

Bur. To be sure ^ have n't! Now fi>r the trotting-horr' ! 
Come with me. I will aooompany you^ Oome on. 



Fidg. Doctor, the eflfect is wbndasfiiL TetaPlUa 
Ninet j-five, did you Bay ? 

Bur. Ninety-five and a fraction. — But wait till joa ine i 
on horseback ! (Exeunt^ arm in anrij L,) MOi.riBai ( al w urf ). 



XXVnL — BROTUS OVER THE BODY OP LUCREIIA* 

Thus, thoB, my friends, &Bt as onr bcMdcmg^beactB 
Ferfidttedulleranee, ve tore toU our story. 
And now, to say one word of the impostoi«r 
The mask MdsMy hM ttade IB» wmsff» 
When the teoeiotti ualiee of year kt^*-^ 
Eiag do I eall Urn 1 ~ wheiK the lAonrter, Iteqafa, 
Slew, Mi yea most of ym may well iemAiiilMr» 
My father, Marcus, and my dder brother, 
£QTyipg al onoe their yirtMss and their iteaMit 
How could I hope a aheltar from, his power 
Bob lA the &i]m &m I kwfe w6m so long t 

Would yom kaoFw why Btfttos has svuioMd you ? 
Askyewha^btin^ilHaftbeDeT BehokLth&r dagger, 
Clotted with 0Mer Beheld tibnHrasMeooB! 
See where the losfe IiuCinti» sleeps ia death I 
She was the mark and aoedid of the lima; 
Ihe mooM m whioh eaeh ftmale fpaefwam formed 
The very shrine and sftcristy ef TU-taef 
The worthiest of tiie worthy! Hot^iiynph 
Who met old Numa in his hallowed walk, 
And whis|»ered in his ear her strains divinB, ^ 
Can I conceive beyond her ! . The young choir 
Of vestal virg^ betft to her ! 0,0^ eoantfynien, 
Yoa all eaa witaeM that tiheii she went fbrth. 
It was a holidi^ hi Boms. Old age 
lioraot its eruidi, labor its tadc ; idlrao; 
And mothers, turning to their dau^iters^ ei^ed, 
*< There, there 's Lucrelia ! " Now bok yeiAm sha lies. 
That b^uteous flower, that innocent, swcetrose^ 
Tom up by ruthless violence ! — gene, gonel 

Say, would ye seek instruction? would ye seek 
What ye should do ? Ask ye yon conscioos walla, 
Aod they will crv, Bevmi^! 
Ask yon deserted street, ^ere TulUa drove 
O'er her dead fatilier's cor$e; 'twill cry, Bevenee ! 
Ask yonder senate-house^ whose stones arapuifSs 
With human blood, and it will cry, Bevenge! 
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Go to Hie toBib cf Utoqnin's murdered wife, 
And llie poor qneeny who loved him as her son — 
Am lEiiappeas^ ghosts will shriek, Bevenge ! 
Ae temples of the gods, the all-viewing haaveius, 
Iba gods ihemselveB, shall justify the cty, 
AjidflVeli the general sound — revenge ! Bevenge ! 

_ J. H. PAYNS. 

X2aX.— THE UBBB OP ADVERSITY. 

Now, mj eo*matesy and bvotheni in adle, 

Hath not old oostom made this life more swsel 

Thaa thai of painted pomp? Are not these woods 

More free from peril than the envious oourt ? 

Here feel we but the penakj of Adam. 

Hie seasons' difiarenee, — as, the iqj fiinc 

And churlish chiding of the winter's wind. 

Which, when it bites and blows upon my body, 

Brea Uli I shrink wiih odd, I smile, and say. 

This is no flattery; -^ these are oottDiselors 

That feelingly persuade me what I am. 

Sweet are ue uses of adversity ; 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a fureoious jew^ in his head : 

And this our life, exempt from public hatmts, 

FvoAb toognes in trees, books in the running brooks, 

Sennons in stones, and good in every thing, shakspkakx. 



XXX,--SOULOQUY OF BICHARD UL 

Was ever woman in Ais humor wooed? 
Was ever woman in this humor won? 
I '11 have her ; but I will not keep her long. 
What I I, ihat killed her husband, and his fethcr, 
To take her in her heart's extremest hate ; 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 
The bleeding witness of my hatred by; 
With €rod, her conscience, and these bar^ against mo, 
And I no friends to back my suit withal. 
But the plain devil and dissemblinff looks, — * 
And yet to win her, — all the world to nothing ! — Ha ! 
Hath she forgot already that brave prince, 
Bdward, her lord, whom I, some thi^ months since, 
Stabbed in my angry mood, at Tewksbuiy? 
23 
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A Bweeter and a lovvtier gmHemaa, — 

Framed in the prodigality of nature, 

Young, valiant, wiae, and, no doabt, ririit loyal, — 

The apaoions world can not again afford. 

And will she jet abase her eyei on me, 

That cropped Uie golden prime of this sweet pnnee, * 

And made her wi(U)w to a woeful bed 7 — 

On me, whose all not equals Bdward's moietj ? 

On me, that halt, and am mifishapen thus ? 

My dukedom to a beggarly den'ier, , 

I do mistake my person all this while. 

Upon my life, ^e finds, alfliough I can not. 

Myself to be a marvelous proper man. 

I '11 be at charges for a lookin^-gfass, 

And entertain a score or two of tailors. 

To study feshions to adorn my body. 

Since I am crept in favor with myself, 

I will maintain it with some little cost. 

But, first, I '11 turn yon fellow in his grave ; 

And then return lamenting to my love. 

Shine oat, fiiir sun, till I have bought a glass. 

That I may see my shadow as I pass! ' srakspkabi: 



XXZL — FALC0NBBID6B TO EIKa JOHN. 

All Kent hath yielded 4 notliing there holds out 

But Dover Castle ; London hath received, 

Like a kind host, the Dauphin and his powers. 

Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 

To offer service to your enemy ; 

And wild amazement hurries up and down 

The little nijpber of your doubtful friends. 

But wherefore do you droop ? why loo\ you sad T 

Be great in act as you have been in thought ! 

Let not the world see fear and sad distrust 

(Jovem the motions of a kingly eye. 

Be stirring as the time ; be fire with fire : 

Threaten uie threatener, and outface the brow 

Of bragging horror.' So shall inferior eyes, 

That borrow their behaviors from the great. 

Grow great by your example, and put on 

The dauntless spirit of resolution. 

Away, and glister like the god of war 

When he intendeth to become the field I 



Show boldnen ftnd aflpiring ooofidoioe. 

Wliat I shall thej aeek the lion in his den. 

And frj^ him there 7 and make him tremble there? 

0, let it not be aaid ! Eerafle, and run 

To meet displeaAire farther m>m the doors! 

JLnd gn^pple with him ere he come 8o nigh. a. 



XXXn.— HAMLEPS SOIILOQtTT. 

To be, or not to be, that is the qaestion : 

Whether 't is nobler in the mind to suffer 

The slings and arrows of ontrageons fortune. 

Or to taSie arms against a sea of troubles, 

And, bj oppoong, end them 7 To die,*«to flieep,«— 

No more ; — and, bj a Bleep, to saj we end 

The heart-ache, and the thousand natural shocks 

That flesh is heir to, — 't is a consummation 

Devoutly to be wished. To die, — to sleep : — 

To sleep ! perchanoe to dream ; — ay, there 's the rub ; 

For in that sleep of death what dreams may oome. 

When we have shuffled off this mortal coil, 

Hust give OS pause. There 's the respect 

That makes calamity of so long life : 

For who woQld bear the whips and scorns of time. 

The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's con'ta-mely 

The pangs of dispriz^ love, the law's delay, 

The insolence of ofBce, and the spurns 

nat patient merit of the unworthy takes, 

When he himself might his quietus make 

With a bare bodkin 7 Who would fardels bear, 

To groan and sweat under a weary life, 

But that the dread of something after death —<- 

The nndiscovered country, from whose bourn 

No traveler returns — puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear those ills we have, 

Than fly to others that we know not of 7 

Thus conscience doth make cowards of us all ; 

And thus the native hue of resolution 

Is sicklied o'er with the pale cast of thou^t ; 

And enterprises of great pith and moment, 

With this re^ird, their currents turn awry, 

Aad lose the name of actioiL Z9» 



XXXHL— HAMXfT'S ADIttaBBb TO XBS PLAYm. 

Speak the speech, I pray you, as I pronoimced it to you, tri^ 
pingly on the toDgue. But if you mouth it, as many of omr 
players do, I had as lief the town-cri^ spoke my lines. Nor do 
not saw the air too much with your hand, thus ; but use all goitly : 
for in the very torrent, tempest, and (as I may say) whirlwind 
of your passion, you must acquire and beget a temperance thai 
may give it smoothness. I it oSends me to the soul te hear a 
robustious, periwig-pated fellow tear a passion to tatters,- to yery 
rags, to split the ears of the groundlings ; who, for th^ wodt part, 
are capable of nothing but inexplicable dumb (Bhows, aad Hoiae. 
I would have such a J^Uow whipped for o'erdoing Terma|^t. It 
out-h^ods Herod : pray you, avoid it> 

Bo not too tame, nei&ier ; but let your own discretion be your 
tutor. Suit the action to the word, the word to the actioQ^^ — with 
this special observance, that you o'erstep not the n^odesty of 
nature: for any thing so overdone is from the purpose of play* 
ing, whose end, both at the first and now, was, and is, to hold, as 
't were, the mirror up to nature ; to show virtue her own feature, 
scorn her own image, and the very age and body, of the ime his 
form and pressure. Now, this overdone, or come tardy off, thoo^ 
it make the miskillM laugh, can not but make the judksicte 
^ieve ; the censure of which one must, in your allowance^ o'^ 
weigh a whole theater of others. O ! there be playm, ibaial 
have seen play, — and heard others praise, and that higUfi'^— 
not to speak it profanely, that, neither having the acoent of vbjs- 
tians, nor the gait of Christian, pagan, nor man, have so sinrthed 
and bellowed that I have thought some of nature's journeymen 
had made men, and not made them well, they imitated humanitj 
so abominably. XB. 



XXXIV. — SOULOQUT OF MACBEia 

If it were done when 't is done, then 't were well 
It were done auicklv : if the assasanation 
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch, 
With his surcease, success ; that but this blow 
Might be the be-all and the end«all here, 
But here, upon this bank and shoal of time, -*- 
We 'd jump the life to come. But, in these cases. 
We still have judgment here ; that we but teaoh 
Bloody instructions, which being taught, return 
To plague the inventor. This even-£^nded justiq$>. 



GAIO OTSR THB 0&il> BODY OF WB OON. 96t 

Oommeodfl ike ingredients of oar poisoned cfaftlloo 
To our own lips. He 's here in double trust : 
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject, 
Strong both against the deed ; then, as his host, 
Who should against his murderer shut the door, 
Not bear ^e ^fe mjself. Besides, this Duncan • 
Hath borne his fiiculties so meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtues 
Win plead like angels, trumpet-tongued, against 
He deep damnation of his taking-off : 
And pity, like a naked new-bom babe, 
Stridmff the blast, or heaven's cherubim, honed 
Upon the sightless couriers of the air, 
Sudl blow we horrid deed in every eye, 
niat tears shall drown the wind. I have no spnr 
To prick the sides of my intent, but only 
, Taulting ambition, which o'erleaps itself, 
I And falls on the other. IB. 



XXXr.— CATO OVER THE BEAD BODT OF HIS BON. 

th« 9§fmhkx line of the following shonld be attend irith emoiion, ra4 wilh 
•jeg and hands elevated. At tne seeond line the speaker may take a itap 
Ibnvard, at if to meet the body. He is to imagine friends around him* 
■ad, in plaees, to address them. The beautifal elimaz, beginning '* Thm 
mlsiie s i of the world," Ac , should be spoken with animation; the yninm 
rising at eaeh soooeasiye step of the olimax. In the sixth line from tha 
end of tiie extraet, at the words " brare youth,** the speaker may point to 
ifcnia the dead body is supposed to lie. 

Thanks to the Gods ! my boy has done his duty. 
Welcome, my son ! here lay him down, my friends, 
Fnll in my sight ; that I may yiew at leisure 
The bloody corse, and count those glorious wounds. 

How beautiful is Death when earned by Virtue! 

Who would not be that youth ! what pity is it 
That we can die but once to serve our country ! 
— Why sits this sadness on your brows, my friends? 
I should have blushed if Cato's house had stood 
Secure and flourished in a civil war. 

Fortius, behold thy brother, and remember 

Thy lifb is not thy own, when Kome demands it. 

Alas, my friends ! 
Why mourn you thus? Let not a private loss 
Afflict your hearts. T is Borne requires our tears» 
Th* iQistreis of the world, the s^t ^f empire, 
— ?8* . . r- 



2T0 . * TOB STA6B. 

The nome df be/oes, the delist of fi6d9, 

That hm^bled* the proUd tyranta of the earth, 

And set the natlooB i&oe, — Borne is tio piore ! 

0, liberty! O, virtad! 0, my coantiy ! 

Whatever the Boman yirtue hsA pubdued, ' 

ThO'BQn'B whole ooorse, the daj and year, are Otemt'B I 

For him the eelf-deroted Depii died. 

The Fabii fell, and the great Scipios eonqoered :' 

Even POmpey fou^t for 0»8ar. 0, my ftteds i 

How is the toil. of &te, thQ work of a^^Sy 

The Boman empire fidlen ! 0, oansod lumbitiQQ ! 

Fallen into Gsaiaar's hands! our sre^t fore&thers 

Had left him nau^t to oonquer but his oomitry. 

Lose not a thou^i on me, — I 'm out of dang^ : 
Heaven will not leave me in the victor's hand. 
Caesar shall never say, " I conquered Cato ! " 

TJut, ! my friends, your safety fills my heart 

With anxious thoughts : a &ousand secret terrors 
Bise in my soul : how shall I save mj friends? 
Tis now, Caosar, I begin to fear thee! 
Farewell, my fitiends ! If there be any of you 
Who dare not trust the victor's clemency, 
Know, there are ships prepared by my command 

eeir sails already opening to tlie winds) 
;t shall convey you to the wished for port 

Is there aught else, my friends, I can do ^^ jroaTy 

The conqueror draws near. Once more, farewell ! 
If e'er we meet hereaflcr, wo shall meet 
In happier climes, and on a safer shore. 
Where Caesar never shall approach us more. 
There the brave youth, with love of virtue fired. 
Who ffready in his countiy's cause ezpixcMl, 
Shall Know he conquered. The fiim patriot there. 
Who made the wdmre of mankind his care, 
Though still by Faction, Vice, and Fortune crost, 
'«Shall find the generous labor-— was not lost. aiodoii. 



XXXVI.— SOLILOQUT OF VAN AREBVELDE. 

Say that I fall not in this enterprise, — 
Still must my life be full of hazardous turns, 
And they that house with me must ever live 
In imminent peril of some evil fiite. — 

* Tho h in this word ii now sounded hj U&o best spoakwik 



CATILINE'S DBIflANCB. Sf 1 

Make &st the doois ; he^ wood upon the fire ; 

Draw in jocur stook, and pans the goblet round!. 

And be the prattling voice of clul<&en heard. 

Now let MB make good cheer But what is this ? 

Do I not flee, or do I dream I seei 

A form that midmoBt in the circle sits 

Half vicdble, his &oe dejfoimed with scars, 

And fool wiUi blood 7—0! jes, — I know it— there 

BitB Dtuagant with his feet «pqn the hearth ! 

Tke dweller in the mountains, on whose ear 
Hie accustomed cataract thunders unobserved, •— 
The seaman, who sleeps sound upon the deck, 
Nor hears the loud lamenting of the blast, 
Nor heeds the weltering of me plangent wave, — 
These have not lived more undisturbed than I. 
Bat build not upon this ; the swollen stream 
May shake the cottage of the mountaineer. 
And drive him forth ; the seaman, roused at length, 
Lei^ from his slumber on ^e wave-washed deck ; 
And now the time comes fast when here in Ghent 
He who would live exempt from injuries 
Of armed men must be himself in arms. 
Hiis time is near for all, — nearer for me. 
I will not wait upon necessity, 
And leave myself no choice of vantage-ground, 
But rather meet the times where best I may, 
And mould and fashion them as best I can. 

HENBT TATLOB. 



XXXVII. — CATTLINE'S DEFIANCE 

To the Roman Benato on the following decree being reed hj th« Ce^ful : 
*< Looine Sergioi Gatiline, hy the decree of the Senate, you are declared an 
eaemy and an alien to the State, and banished from the territory of the 
Cemmonwoalth.'' 

Banished from Home ! — what ^s banished but ^et free 

From daily contact of the thbgs I loathe 7 

" Tried and convicted traitor ! " * — Who sayis this ? 

Who 11 prove it, at his peril, on my head ? 

Banished ? — I thank you for 't. It breaks my chain ! 

I held some slack allegiance till this hour — 

But now my sword 's my own. Smile on, my lords { 

* He here quotes the wordt cf Cioero against him. 



272 ' THS 8TAQE. 

I Boora to coont what feelings, withered hopes, 

Strong provooations, bitter, burning wrongs, 

I hftTe within mj heart's hot cells shut up. 

To leave joa in jour lazy dignities. 

But here I stand and scoff you : — here I fling 

Hatred and full defiance in your face. 

Your Consul *s meroifbl. For this all thanks. 

Be daret not touch a hair of Oatiline. 

« Traitor ! " I go — but I return. This — trial !• 

Here I deyote your Senate ! I 've had wrong?, 

To stir a fever in the blood of age. 

Or make the infiint's sinew strong as steel. 

This day 's the birth of sorrows ! — This hour's work 

Will breed proscriptions. — Look to your hearths, my lordsi 

For there henceforth shall sit, for household sods. 

Shapes hot from Tai^tarus ! — all shames and crimes ; -— 

Wan Treachery, with his thirsty dagger drawn ; 

8uq>ieion, poisoning his brothers cup ; 

Naked Rebellion, with the torch and ax. 

Making his wild sport of your blazing thrones ; 

nil Anarchy comes down on you like Night, 

And Massacre seals Rome's eternal grave ! 

BXV. OBOBOB CBOLT. 



3CXXVin. — CATO'S SOULOQUT 
OK THE DntoaTAcmr or m boul. 

l^The apetiker hoM a teroU m Aw kand.^ 

It must be so ! — Plato, thou reasonest well ! 

Else whence this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 

This longing after immortality ? 

Or whence this secret dread, and inward horror, 

Of ihlling into naught 7 Why shrinks the soul 

Back on herself, and startles at destruction 7 

'TIS the Divinity that stirs within us ; 

Tis Heaven itself, that points out an hereafter, 

And intimates eternity to man. 

Eternity ! — thou pleasing, dreadM thou^t ! 
Throng what variety of untried being, 
Throuffh what new scenes and changes, must we pass ! 
The wide, the unbounded prospect lies before me ; 
But shadows, clouds, and darkness, rest upon it. 

• B« ]piiU % 9pon)ral emphMU on thi« woffl tH*^^, M ^ H wvrf |^ 



r^AKIEL ON BSDM ]>Q010Q> TO PIAIH. tTI 

Here will I hokL Iftbere'a a PowerAbovens,** 
And that there ib, all nature orieB aloud 
Throng all her works, — fie most delist in Tirtoa; 
And &at which He delightg in most be happj. 
Butwhen? orwhare? — This world was made for Oboni; 
I ^a weary of eonjectores — this mnst end tkanu 

(Laying /as hand on ki$ sward.) 
Tiaa am I dooblj snned : my death* and US^ 
My haae and antidote, are both before me. 
TUb in a moment bringp me to an end ; 
Bat this informs me I atMkll never die. 
The soul, secured in her existence, smiles 
At t^ drawn dagger, and defies it^ poin^ 
She stars ^all |Mb away, the son hin^^ 
Grow dim with age, and |iat)|ro sink in years ; 
Bot.theo shalt flomridli in immortoji J9^^*. : 
Unhurt amidst the war of elements, 
The wreck of matter, and the cioosh. of worlds* 

Anpmoii. 



XXXEL— -DANIEL ON BEING DOOMED TO DEAXH. i 

Ann what is death, my friends, that I should fear it 7 

To die ! why, 'tis to triumph : 'tis to join ^ 

The great assembly of the good and just ; 

Lnmortai worthies, heroes, prq)het8, saints Z 

0, 't is to join the band of holy men, 

Made perfect by their sufferings ! 'T is to meet 

My great progenitors ; 't b to behold 

The illustrious patriarchs — those with whom the Lord 

Deigned hold familiar conyerse ! Tis to see 

Blened Noah and his children ; once a world. 

^Tis to behold (0 ! rapture to conceive !) 

Hiose we have known and loved and lost below ! 

Behold Azariah and the band of brothers 

Who sought in bloom of youth the cruel flames ! 

Nor shall we see heroic men alone. 

Champions who fought the fight of faith on earth, «-~ 

But heavenly conquerors, and angelic hosts, 

Michael and his bright legions, who subdued 

The foes of Truth ! To join their blest employ 

Of love and praise ! to the high melodies 

* The iword. f The leroU. 



2T4 iHB BTiai. 

Of olioin oelestial to attune my yoioe 
Aooordant to the golden harps of saintB 
To jom in blest hosannas to their king ! 
Whose &Ge to see, whose glory to behold. 
Alone were heayen, though saint or seraph none 
Should meet our mght, and Ood alone were there ! 
This is to die ! Who would not die for this T 
Who would not die, that he might live &r evert 

Mas.B. MOU. 



XL. — THE QUALITY OF MERCT. 

Tes quality of meroy is not strained ; 

It droppeth as the genUe rain from heaTen 

Upon the plaoe beneatJu It is twice blessed : 

It blesseth him that gives and him that takes. 

T is mistiest in the mightiest ; it beoomes 

THiA throned monarch better than his crown. 

His scepter shows the force of temporal power, 

The attribute to awe and majesty, 

Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings : 

But mercy is above his sceptred sway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

It is an attribute to God himself; 

And earthly power doth then show likest God's 

When meroy seasons justice* sbaksmabs. 



ZLL— OTHELLO*S FABEWELL. 

! NOW for ever 
Farewell the tranquil mind ! &rewell content ! 
Farewell the plumed troop, and the big wars, 
That make ambition virtue * ' O, &rewell ! 
Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill trump, 
The spirit-stirring drum, the ear-pidrcing fife, 
The royal banner, and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumstance, of glorious war ! 
And, ! ye mortal engines, whose rude throats 
The immortal Jove^s dread clamors counterfeit, 
Farewell ! Othello's occupation 's gone ! 



PART NINTH.— HUMOROUS PIECES. 



L^AN OBATOR*S FIBST SPEECH IN PABUAMXRTL 

Thb yirpn member takes his honored place, 

WhHe l^ms of modest wisdom light his face : 

Muitum in parvo* in the man jou see ; 

He represents — the people's maiestj ! 

Bdbold their choice ! the pledged, midst many a cheeTf 

To give free trade, free TOtes, free bread and beer ! 

Bl»t times ! He sits at last within the walls 

Of &med St Stephen's venerated halls ! 

0, shades of Pitt and Fox ! is he within 

The House of Commons? How his senses spin ! 

Proud man ! has he then canght the Speaker's eye? 

No, not jnst yet ; bat he will, by and by. 

I wonder if ihere are reporters he^e f 

In truth there are, and hard at work ; don't f^r. 

0, happy man ! By the next post shall reach 

Yoor loved constituents the maiden speech. 

The Press (great tell-tale !) will to all reveal 

How you have — spoken for your country's weal ! 

Inlaping wonder will the words be read, 

" The new M. P.,t Lord Noodle, rose and said ! " 

This pillar of the nation rises now. 

And toward the Speaker makes profoundest bow. 

Unused to so much honor, his weak knees 

Bend with the weight of senate dignities. 

He staggers — almost ^Is — stares — strokes his chin — 

Clears out his throat, and ventures to begin. 

** Sir, I am sensible " — (some titter near him) — 

** I am, sir, sensible " — ** Hear ! hear ! hear ! hear him ! " 

Now bolder grown, for praise mistaking pOther, 

He lifts one arm, and spouts out with me other. 

" I am, sir, sensible — I am, indeed — 

ThMt, ^ough — I should — want — words — I must proceed ; 

jjtnd, for the first time in my life, I think — 

I think — that — no great orator — should — shrink — 

* Haoh in litUe. 

t M. P. is the abbreviation for member ^ Parliament ; bat the lettan W* 
miob^spokan. 

«5 



S76 HUMOB0178 pmcn. 

And, therefore, — Mr. Speaker — I, for one — 
Will speak out freely — Sir — I^ve rtcft yet done. 
Sir, in the name of those enlightened men 
Who sent me here to speak for them — why, then 
To do my daty — aa I said before — 
To my oenadtaenoy — I 'u. bat no uonx.*' 



II. — YORKSHIRE ANGLWG. 

' It happened onoe that a young Yorkshire clown, but newly 
oome to miv&med liondon town, was gaping ronnd at many a 
wondrous fiB|^t, grinning at all he saw, with vast delight ; atteBded 
by his terrier Tyke, who was as sharp as sharp may oe; ahdthoa 
the master and the dog. d' ye see, wore very mnch alike. 

After wandering for and wide, and seeing erery street and 
eanare. — the paries, the pkys, the Queen, and the Lord Mayor, 
with all Bi w^oh yonr ** Ooekneys " place their pride ; — and, 
being quixxed by many a city ^park for coat* of country cut and 
red-haired pate, he came at length to noisy BillingsgMe. He 
saw the bu^ scene with mute surprise, opening ms ears and 
wondering eyes at the loud clamor, and the monstrous fish, here* 
after doomed to grace fall many a dish. 

Close by him was a torbot on a stall, which, with atrelohed 
month, as if to pant for breath, seemed in the agonies of death. 
Said Lubin, << What name, zur, d' ye that fish call ? " «« A tor- 
bot," answerod the saroastio elf; *' 9kflat^ you see — so something 
like yourself." " D' ye think," said Lubin, "that he '11 bite? " 
'< Why," said the fijBhman, with a roguish grin, " his mouth is 
open ; put your finger in and then you '11 know." '* Why, snr,^ 
replied the wight, " I shouldn't like to try ; but there 's my Tjrke 
shall pnt his tail there, an' you like." ^< Agreed," rejoinsd the 
man, and laughed delight. 

Within the turbot's teeth was placed the tail, and the fish bit 
with all its might. ' The dog no sooner felt the bite, than off he 
ran, the dangling turbot holding tight The astonished man 
began most foriously to bawl and rail; but, after numttrons 
escapes and dodgings. Tyke safely got to M&^ Lubin's lodg- 
ings. Thithe]^ the fishmonger in anger flow. Says Lubin, " Iau- 
non tricks on me won't do ! I 'ze come from York to queer such 
^ Jiatg as you ; and Tyke, my dog, is Yorkshire, too ! " !nien, 
laughing at the man, who sneaked away, he had the fish for din- 
ner that same day. 

* Giro the oa, in this word, the full aound of long o^ !n iMTCp ^ 
arc ap4 to ihorten iU 
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■« I 

m.— SYMPATHY. ! 

A KMiaRsuda lldy oftoetBetittftgroTe, - 
•WliOe eadi wbs in qaeet of a fogitiYe love ; . 
A riv^ na UHHuriifbll]^ nmrtnturing by, 
And they we^yt in its Mfatera for sympafiiy. 
"* OyiiBTer was knight such a sorrow that bore ! '* 
« 0, n^rwaa ihaid so deB<Jrted before ! *• ! 

*' Froon life and its woes let its instantly fly, 
And jninp in together for company.'* 

They fiearched for ^n eddy that suited the deed, 

But here was a bramblO) and there was a weed ; 

*< How tiresome it is ! " said the maid, with a sigh ; 

So they sat down to rest them in company* 

Thev gased on each other, the maid and the knight ; 

And £ey did not seem very averse to the sight : 

« One mournful embrace," said the youth, *' ere we die ! '^ 

So, kissing and crying, kept company. 

** 0, had I but wooed vach an angel as you! *' 

** O, had bat my swain been one quarter as true ! ** 

^ To miss toch perfection how blinded was I ! " 

Sure, now they were eicelient company. 

At length spole the lass, twixt a smile and a tear : 

'* The weather is cold fer a watery bier. 

When the smnmer returns we may easily die ; 

Tm iben let us sorrow in company." bibiiop 



IV. — BBAITHES OF THE LAW. 

L— BULLtTM. iwwr BOATmC, 

What a profound stody is. the law! How shall I define it? 
Law fa — htw. Law is — law; and so forth, and hereby, and 
afereoiid, provided always, nereftheless, notwithstanding; Law 
in like a country dance ; people are led up and down m it tOI 
they are tired. It is like ph]^o ; they that take the least of ft 
are best off. Law Is like a homely gentlewoman ; yeiy w^Il to 
lUlow. Law Is IOlc a scolding wife^ rery bad when it follow^i 
itf. Law is like a new fashion ; people are bewitched to get into 
it : it is also like bad weather; most people are dad when they 
ge^ oat of it. We shall now mention, in illustration, a case that 
etme befere us,-*-the case of BoUum versus Boatom. It waft 
4P Ibllpws: 

24 



lliere irere two &nner8 — fivmer A and fimner B. FuiMr 
A was seized or poaseased of a bull ; fanner B was seiaed or po»» 
sessed of a ferrj-boat Now, the owner of the ferry^ioattiiavi&ff 
made his boat fast to a post on shore, with a pieoe ci hay twMea 
Tope-fkshion, or, as we say, vtdffo vocato, a hay-hand, — after he 
had made hk boat fiist to the aforesaid poet (as it was Teiy mtU 
oral for ahnngiy man to do) went up town to dinner. Famer- 
A's bull (as it was natural fbr a hungry bull to do) came dows- 
town to look for a dinner; and, observii^, disooyeriog, seeini^ 
and spying out, some turnips in the bottcHn of the ferry4)oai, die* 
bull scrambled into the ferry-boat, ate up the turnips^ and, to 
make an end of his meal, fell to work upon the hay-band. The 
boat, being eaten fix)m its moorings, floated down tiie river •ilk 
the bull in it: it struck against a rock, beat a hole in the bottom 
of the boat, and tossed the bull overboard; whereupon, the owner 
of the bull brou^t his action against the boat for runmng away 
with the bull. The owner of the boat brought his action aeainst 
the bull fbr running away with the boat. And thus notice of 
trial was given, Bullum versus Boatum, Boatum versus BuUum. 

The counsel for the bull b^an with saying, ^ My lord, and 
70U, gentlemen of the jury, we are counsel in this cause ibr tim 
bull. We are indicted for running away with the boat. Now, 
my lord, we have heard of running horses, but never of running: 
btdls bedfore. Now, my lord, the bull could no more run away 
with the boat than a man in a coach may be said to run away 
with the horses ; therefore, my lord, how can we punish what la 
not punishable ? How can we eat what is not eatable? Or, how 
can we drink what is not drinkable? Or, as the law save, how 
can we think what is not thinkable? The;efbre, my lord, as we 
are counsel in this cause for the bull, if the jtgry should bring 
tiie bull in guil^, the jury would be guilty* of a bull" 

The counsel ror the boat observed, that the bull ehould be non* 
Bidted, because, in his declaration, he had not specified whai 
color he was of; for thus wisely, and thus learnedly, spoke Iher 
counsel: •' My lord, if the bull was of no color, he must be of 
some color ; and, if he was not of any color, what color could 
the bull be of ? " I over-ruled this motion myself, by observing 
the bull was a white bull, and that white is no color ; besides, 
as I told my brethren, they should not trouble their heads to 
talk of color in the law, for the law can color anything. This 
cause being afterwards left to a reference, upon the award, bo^ 
bull and boat were acquitted, it being proved that the tide of the 
river carried them both away; upon whidi I gave it as my 
opinion, that, as the tide of the river carried both bull and \Mk' 
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/« both kali mmL boat had a food ^ctkni agaaint tbe w»to< 

•^ 1^ efHiiioa being taken, an aciion was issued, and, upon th« 
tewso, tki0 point of law arose : How, wherefore, and whether, 
i^y, wiien^ aad what, whatsoever, whereaa, and wherry, as the 
ho^ was not. a campof mentis evidence, how eould an oath be 
^^nkuslered 7 That point was soon settled bj Boatum's attorney 
Awiiaring that, for his client, he would swear any thing* 

Tba water-bailiJBBi' charter was then read, taken oat of the 
origpiial recocd in true law Latin ; which set forth in their deo- 
laiataoo, that they were carried away either by the tide of flood 
or the tide of ebb. The charter of the water-bailiff was as fol- 
kfKHc ^^Aqum baiUifi est vuigistratiis in choici^ sapor ammbus 
fitktha qwd hatuerimt firms et scalos^ cUaoSy shells, et talos^ qui 
twiwmuare infreskiius, vel saltilms rioeris, lakos, pondisy canals 
Urns et wtU-boats^ si've oysterif praumi^ to/utim, sharvmpi^ turlaUus 
mibts;^ that is, not turbots alone, but turbots and soles both 
iagether* But now comes the nicety of the law ; for the law is 
as aioe as a new-laid egg, Bullnm and Boatum mentioned both 
^ih and flood, to avoid quibbling; but, it bebg proved that they 
were carried away neither by the tide of flood nor by the tide 
of ebb, but exactly upon the top of high water, they were non- 
snked; but, such was the lenity of the court, that, upon their 
paying all costs, they were allowed to begin again de nooo. 



n. — DAKIEL vernu DISHCLOTH. 

Wn shall now consider the law (as our laws aro vary consider* 
able, both in bulk and number) according as the statutes declare ; 
eomdderandif considerandot considerandum, and not to be med- 
dled with by those that don't understand 'em. Law always 
txpiesaea itself with true grammatical precision, never confounding 
aioods, oases, or genders, except, ind^, when a woman happena 
Jkoeideiitally to be slain ; then the verdict is always brought in 
Buinslaughter. 

The essence of law is altercation ; for the law can altercate, 
fidmiaate, deprecate, irritate, and goon at any rate. The quint- 
essence of the law has, according to its name, five parts. The 
Cist is the be^^nning or iTicipiendum ; the second, the uncertainty 
•«r dubitandum; the third, delayer puzzleettdum ; fourthly, 
nplication without endum ; and fl^hly, monstrum et horrendian ; 
all whieh are exemplified in the following case of 

Dasisi. offoinst Dishcloth. — Daniel was groom in the same 
lunily wheran Dishcloth was cook-maid ; ^d Daniel, retuming 
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Wna one day ftuUkd, oto o yod down to tdbt a gap oci tf At 
dripping^an : Diahcloth pafibsd him into the drippioMea» vhiok 
qplolled kui olothee; and he waa advised to.tttmg nje acHett 
egainst Uie oookHoaid, the pleadingi of whioh weie aa foUawz 

The flnt penon who i^oke waa Mr. Seijeant Swdhu Ha 
began, aaying : ** M7 lo'd, siiioe I have th^ honor to beptcbai 
iqpon to open thie oanse to your lo'dehip, I shall not imfftttiaim^ 
presume to. take up any of yomr lod'dup'e time by a mnndahot 
enenmlooatoxy manner of isfMakin^ or Uilking» qmle focein to 
the purpose, and iM>t any way relatinff to the matter in JiaoC I 
■hall, I vill, I demn to show what damages my elieni haa mme 
tuned hereajpon, whereapon, and thereapon. Now, mT h>!d« mgf 
elient being a servant in the same frouly with Pisheiovk aai nok 
being at board wages, imagined he had a right to the tneaimpla 
of the dripping-pan; ther^Mo he made an attempt on thaasii 
with his tiffii hand, whioh the de&ndan^t replevied with her k^ 
tripped ns up, and tumbled ns into the dri{^in^^a. Now, ht 
^Bronghton's Beports,' Slack versus Saiallwood, it is said, primm 
strocus^ simjocus, ahsdbaius est prowxus (that is, thefiist stnha^ 
without joke, gives the provoke). Now, who gave the yiwiig 
strccus^ — who gave the first offense? Why,theoo&. Shebmi^ 
the dripping-pan there; for, my lo'd, thoojg^ we mil allow* if wa 
had not be^ there, we eouldn't have been thrown down then^ 
vet, my lo'd, if the dripping-pan had not been there Ibr ns ta 
hare tumbled down into, we oould not have tumbled into Ao 
drim)ing^[»n.*' 

l^e next oounsel on the same edde began with : ** My lud, 
he who makes use of many words to no purpose has not mudi to 
say for himself; therefore I shall oome to Uie point at onoe; at 
onoe and immediately shall I oome to the pcNnt. My elient waa 
fai liauor; the liquor in him servinff anejeotmeniupon Usunder- 
stanoing, common sense waa nonsuited, and he was a man bestde 
himself; as Dr. Biblibus declares, in his dissertation imon Bump- 
ers, in the 18901 fol. voL of the Abridgment of the Statates, p. 
1286, where he says that a drunken man is homo dujUeasm^ or 
H double man; not only because he sees' things double, but also 
because he is not as he should be, profecto tpse he ; but is aa 
he should not be, defBCto tipse he.'' 

^ The counsel on the other side rose up graodMly, playii^ wAh 
his ruffles prettily, and tossii^ the ties of his wig aM>ut emphat^ 
ioally. He began with : «« My lud, and you, gem'men of the 

Jury, I humblv do ooncdve, I have the authority to declare, that 
[ am counsel inlihfs case for the defondant ; therefore, my liJd, I 
shall not flourish am^ in words ; words are no more than 91igiPd 
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voriL Some people may think tkem an embeilidinient ; but to 
ve it ]» a laaAter of astoniflliment how any one oan be bo imper- 
liMDt, to the detriment of all radhnent. Bat, my lud, this k 
not to be looked at throng the medium of right and wrong; for 
Ihi law kwyWB no medium, and richt and wrong are bnt its diad- 
mm. Now, in the first place, Siey have oaUed a kitchen my 
iGeBtPi preauBes. Now, akitchen is nobody's premises. A kitch- 
en is not* warehouse nor a wash-hoose, a brew^onse nor a bake* 
hsQse, an ion-hoiise nor an ont^honae, nor a dwelling-hoose ; no, 
Bj laid, t IB absolutely and bo'na fi'de neither more nor less than 
a kitohfln, or, as the law more classically expresses it, a kitchen 
ii^ c awiia neeesmtria pro usus oookare; cum soMteepamm, stew^ 
jon^nmj tcuUero^ dreuero, coal hdoy stovis, smoak'jacko; pro 
roagtambunj hcUaniumifryanium^ et plunhpuddinff-indum mhc-^ 
nium; pro turtle^9oupog, caheS'head'OshibuSj cum calipee et 
^dtpoMbus. But we shall not avail ourselves of an alibi, but 
adaut of the eodstenoe of a cook-maid. Now, my lud, we shall 
tdEoituponanewgronnd, and beg a new trials for, as they have 
sutttled our name from plain Mary into Moll, I hope the court 
irill not admit of this; for, if the court were to allow of mistakes, 
vhat would ti^e law do 7 For, whra the law don't find mistakes, 
^18 the busiBeBB of the law to make them." 

Ther^bre, the court, after due consideratiou, allowed the par- 
^ the Uber^ of a new trial ; for the law is our liberty, and it 
is happy fiw ua we have the libwty to go to law. 

o. A. 



v.— FAITHLESS NELLY GBAY. 

ter Battui was a soldier bold, and used to war's alarms : 
Bala oaanoB-ball took of bis legs, —so be laid down bis arms ! 
Vow, aa they bore bim off tbe field, said be, **Let otben ahoot, 
For here I leave mj aeoond 1^, and tbe Forty-eeoond Foot ! " 

Tbaaraiy sufgeons made bim limba : said be, ** Tb^ 're only pegs : 
Bat ftbere 'a aa wooden membera qaite ea repreaent my lea ! " 
^ow, Ben be lored a pretty maid ; her name was Nelly Omy ; 
So be went to pay her bia devoirs, wben be 'd devoured bia pay \ 

Bat wben be called on NeUy Gray, ahe made bim quite a aooff, 
Aad wben ahe aaw bia wooden le^i, began to take tbem off! 
"O.Nelly Gray! 0, Nelly Gray ! ia tbia your love ao warm T 
ttelove that lovea a aoarlet ooat aboold be more imiA>rm ! " 

fiald abe, " I kved a adidier once, for be waa blithe and brave ; 
Bat I ibell never bave a man with botb lege in tbe grave ! 
Before you bad tbeae timber toea, your bve I did allow, 
»Bt tbsd, you know, yon stand upon another feoting now ! " 
24* 
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Viw^ I '*te «o feet, tone <yther -jnn la itiiiwBng ia 107 itmm 1 
I wish I ne'er hftd seen yo«r ftoe ; but, now, a long teewail ! 
For jda will be tay deatE ; — alas ! you will not be ^mjj^ki I 

]!f ow, when ha went from Nelly Orty , Us heart ao h^iy got» 
An4 lifi) was.euch a burden •gi:own» it made bim take a knot ! : 
flo round his melancholy neck a rope he did entwine. 
And, ftr his second time in lift, enlisted in the Line 1 



HOOD. 



VL-— THE POETASTER'S FIBST TRAGEDT. 

[The QMaker enten with a roll of maoosccipt in.hjff haa4»fnus whieh he 
tne fourtli stanza.} 

** O, PEOXJD am I,;tnMdlng lupod, I 'Ta mvslmred.thftilifffj * 
I '11 read themmv new tragedy — no ardinary treat \ 
It has a deeply-stirriBg plot ; — the moment 1 ooommoe, 
Th«!y '11 fsel for my sweet heroine an interest intense ; 
It never laga, it never flag8,it oan not &il to tench I 
Indeed^IftarthesensitiTaniayftelitaTacaMnht : 
But still a dash o^pathoa with ny terrors I oombine. 
The brii^i reward of tragic bard 7- the laurel will beiWBe !- 

«' P]aoa«haiM im all thaeonpsny ; and« ma'am,^ feaU^^hia]^ 
If yon don't send that child to bed, ha will notslM a wink; 
I know he'll screech ^e any thing before I '?e lesa a pafe ; 
My second act would terrify acreature of that lige : • 
And shoold the darling, soared by me, become an imbecile. 
Though flattered at the eireamstance — hew sorry I shonM fed ! 
"What 1 won't you send the child to bed T Well, madam, wa shall aes — 
Pray take a chab, and now prepare the laurel crown ftr ma ! 



* Have all got pocket-handkerehie& T Tour tears will fell in 1 
Place water near to sprinkle over any one who screams. 

And pray, good pe<^te» recaU«et,'When what'Ir'vaasidoontrola 

Your sympathies, and aotaaUy harrows up yeur aooK 

Remember (it may save you all from suicide or fits) 

'T is but a mortal. man who opea the flood-gates -ef his. wUa I 

Retidn your intellects to trace my brightest gem (my moral). 

And, when I We done, I 'm yeiy sure you '11 wnaihe my brow with laarci 

* Hem-^Act ihefinl^ and Scene tkeflrti — a wood^^ JBumprumpU tmUn^ 
Bumprumpli 9peak$ : * And have I, then, eacased 4t>m my fonnenton T 
Revenge ! revenge ! 0, were they dead, and I a carrion crow, 

I 'd pick the fiesh fbom off their bones, I M sever toe fh>m toe ! 

Shall feir Fryfitta, pledged to me, her plighted tow rMll, 

And wed with hated Snookums, or with any man at all T 

Nq i — rather perish earth and sea, the sky, and -—all the rest of it — 

Per wife to me she swore she 'd be, and she must make the beat of it' '* 

{Here the bard getticvlaUs a m<mient in dumb $how^ ae if reading^' 
then putt up Vie manuscript,) 

* PrOBOviiead S^ftif, 



¥flT tag t ^a#ftiMr,ted MMMdf ; 



irUlMmt applMM, MM after MMe 2m rndM ! 
^•^Mfl Jul iMtfl ! . k flitanft wdlaift^ te : 

1^ aiudoni niAtronis wakkp i the Beui beside the fair ! • -i. ,. 
IbiB dog ^OiitfprbgbDf^hB rag ! tlie ettnpm te«&air ! 
Old 1MB mt iMkbM— the Ibotouui, too ! —0, if ire orount <he hm^ 
W« *& Mm te bim the yofSf'Wtmikmmhk only fit reward ! 

T. H. BATLT. 



" 'VA^THE EXCELLENT MAW. 

^ye me adyice and .counsel in store, 
,, Am^ and ]u>nQred me^ ^lore and va^re; 
^aid that I only shoold ** wait a while/' 
0ffered ttior patronage, too, with a smile. 

Boil Willi all -their hoiMV and ajpprobation,' 
I ahooldy long ago, have died of stamition, 
Had tl^re not come' an exoellent man, 
'Wte hr&ydy te hri^ DM along begaiu • - 

Good fellow! he got me the £bbd I ate ; 

His kindness and care I shall neyer forget ; 

Yet I can not embrace him, — thon^^ other folks can^ •— 

For I mjself am this excellent man ! h. hxinb. 



VIH.— SORROWS OP WEBTER. 

WsETspl.liad a love fqr Charlptte, 
Snch as words could never utter ; 

Would jou know how ^t tie met her 7 
&8ie was cutting bread and butter. 

Charlotte was a married ladj. 

And a moral man was Werter,* 
And, for ail the wealth of Indies, 

Would do noUiing for to hurt her. 

So lie s^ed, and pined, and 5gied, ' 
And ms passion boiled and bubbled, 

m he blew his silly brains out. 
And no more Iras by it troubled. 

Charlotte, having eeeai his body 

Borne before her on a shutter. 
Like a well-conducted person. 

Went on Wting bv^ and butter. 

^ thacudut. 
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' IX. — ns PDlr A3XD Tfi8 CBEKBlt. ^ ' • - -^ 

Thbrb was a diemist once, who had a vdf^\j fkiUi in the 
«lixir yitie; and, thoogh onflattered bj the dimmfflt giimpae^ 
Bacceas, hib still kept eroping and grabbing in his dark Tocation, 
stupidly hoping to find the art of Qhanging metals, aad gaineaa 
coin from pans and kettles, by mystery of tnjismiitatioii. 

A stamng poet took occasion to seek this conjuror's abode, 
— not with encomiastic ode, or laadalory dedioiioiiy but with 
an offer to impart, for twenty pounds, &e secret art, whidi 
shoold procure, without the pain of metals, ehemistqr, and fir^ 
what he so long had sought in Tain, and gratify his hearts de«e. 

The money paid, our bard was hurried to the philaM>pher'8 
sanctorum ; who, somewhat sublimised, and flnrried oat of bis 
ohemical decorum, crowed, capered, gi^ed, seemed to nKim his 
omoibles, retort, and furnace, and en«^ as he seonred tlie door, 
and cared^ly put |o the shatter, *« Now, now, the seorot I im- 
plore ! Out with it — speak — disoover — utter ! *' 

With graye and solemn look, the poet cried : ** List— O, list ! 
for thus i show it : — let this plain truth those ioErates strike, 
who still, though blessed, new blessings crave : fkat toe imay 
«S haioe what we like, simply by likiiig what toe kaoe." 



X. — LODGIKGS FOB ONGLE GENTLEBfEN. 

Who has e'er been in London, that overgrown plaoe, 
Has seen " lodgings to let " stare him fml in the ftes. 
Some are good, and let dearly ; while some, 't is well known 
Are so dear, and so bad, they are best let alone. 

Will Waddle, whose temper was studious and lonely, 
Hired lodgings that took single sentlemen only ; 
But Will was so fat, he appear^ like a tun. 
Or like two single gentlemen rolled into one. 

He entered his rooms, and to bed he retreated ; 
But, all the night long, he felt fevered and heated ; 
And, though heavy to weigh as a score of &t sheep, 
He was not, by any means, heavy to sle^. 

Next night 'twas the same ! — and the next ! and tiie next! 
He perspired like an ox ; he was nervous and vexed ; 
Week after week,* till, by weekly succession. 
His weakly condition was past all expression. 



OUADB 



Ja mx Mflotts UsMqwintanM bcjiMViwiobio aouBt Ua; 
For hk skin ''like a lady's looMffown'' hong aboatlu^ ,,.. 
fib Bent for a doctor, and cried, iSce a ninny, 
'^I*TO lost maaypeinidji — aoake me well w*tliere 'a f guinea.'* 

fhA doeloT kwbd wise : — " A bIov £sver," he aaid I 

PkeKnr3)ed'0adonfipp,:--and fl»u^ i 

^ SodoriiiCB in bed,^ exclaimea Will, <^are hmnbogs ! 
I Wa enou^ of them there, withoat paying fyt drujp ! "* 

WHl kicked out the doctor : hot, when ill indeed, 
VcD dimniilng the doctor don't always saoceed ; 
809 oalliiu^ his noBt, he said, " Sir, do you know 
I "te the &t sia^ gentleman, sixmonths i^.T . .t ., 

««Iioak ye, hmdlord, I think," aigqed Will, with> flte, 
^ That with hDnestintentiQiis ypn.fiivt tpok^m^ in.^t. 
Bat from the fiist night — and to say it I 'm bold— 
I 're been so yeiyhicii, thailMisiue Ican^oeldl*^ 

Qnoth the landlord, *< Till now Ine'er had a dispoie— 
I 'ye let lo4gi«iga ten years, I 'm a baker to boot ; 
In airing year sheets, sir, my wife is no sloven ; 
Aad,yottr-bed i6;immediate]j-^0Ter my oyen.^'. 

, •^The ovear' says Will.— Says the best, "Why thia pa^^oii.? 

In'&al exoeilont bed' £ed three people of fju^ioiif ! . "^ 
\ Why so crristy, good sirY*' "ZoundsT" cHed WiH, iii a t«kin|^ 

•« Whp would not be crusty, with half a year's ba^dng?." 



WJU paid for hia rooms : —cried the host, wiih a 1 

« Ve^, I see you 've been going away half a year." 

" IViend,' we can't well agree ; — yet no quarrel,*' Will sai^ 9 

" Bat I 'd rather not pensh, while you make your breadJ^ 

COIMAH,' 



XI. — OKATOB FOTB'i 



^ Ma. (huToa Pntr had two tones in h^ voice,' 

The one squeaking thus, and the othor down so ;' 
^ In each sentence he uttered he gave ybavour choioe^ 
- For one half was B alt» and m rest CT below. 
0! 0! Orator Puf^ 
One voice for an orator's surely enou^ ^ 



KM HUMOMUB tOWW. 

Bsfc he 0tfll teUcai awftj, epito of «ni^ «ad <xf &Oini%^ 

So diatfactiiig all eus with hiB npe and his downs, 

That a wag onoe, on heaziog the cmtw say, 

<< if J Tou|B 18 for war," adced him, «' Whioh <tf than, pny f " 

O ! O ! Orator Puff, 

One voice for an OTator 's sorely enon^ 

Reeling homewards, one evening, top-heavy with gin. 

And rehearsing his speech on the weight of die crown, 
He tripped near a saw-pit, and tombled right in, 

*< Sinldng fnnd " the last words as his noddle came down. 
0! 0! Orator Puff, 
One voice for an orator 's sorely enoogh. 

** Help, help ! " he exclaimed, in his he-and-she tones, 
** Help me out ! help me out ! — I have broken m v bones ! " 
'* Help yoo oot ! " said a Paddy, who passed ; *< what a bother ! 
Yfhjf there 's two of you there ; can't you help one another? " 

! O ! Orator Pojfi^ 

One voice for an orator 's sorely enoo^. 

THOKAS MOOBX. 



Xn. — THE KEWCASILE APOTHECAKT. 

A MOCBKB of the wSscolapian line lived at Newcastle-opon- 
9^^ : no man could better gild a pill, or make a bill, or mix a 
draoght, or bleed, or blister ; or draw a tooth out of your head ; 
or cluLtter scandal by your bed ; or spread a plaster. His &me 
fbll six miles round the country ran ; in short, in repotatioa he 
was soba : all Ihe old w<mien called him " a foie man ! " His 
name was Bolus. 

Benjamin Bolus, though in trade (which oftentimes will geoiiis 
fetter), read woriu of foncy, it is said, and cultivated ihe *^ Mies 
lettr^." * Bolus loved verse ; — and took so much delight in X 
all his prescriptions he resolved to write in 't No opportomty 
he e'er let pass of writing the directions on his labels m dapper 
couplets, like Gay's Fables, or, rather, like the lines in Hudibras. 

He had a patient lying at death's door, some thriee miles firom 
the town, -^ it might be four, — to whom, one evening, Bolos 
sent an article— in jdiarmacy that 's called cathartieal : and oq 
the label of the stuff he wrote this verse, whi^ one would think 
fas d^ar enough, and terse, -*- 

'< When taken, 
TobemU shaken.'' 

* Ja Wtk thMt F^ntli wordi ftli« « k 
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Noci BMKltiiig 6AriyB<dii8 nMie,ftiidto1iiepati6ntVIioi»eke 
goes, upon his pttd, irho a Tile triok of Btombling had : bai be 
mrrired, and save a tap, betiween a angle and a double rap. 
Tbe aeraui Imb him in, with diual &ee, long as a oqnrtiei^ 
oat of place, — portending some disaster. John's ooontenanoa 
as raefnl looked and grim, as if the i^wtheoary had phjsiflked 
kbn, and not his master. 

•<Well, how's the patient?" Bolus said. John shook his 
head. » Indeed! — hum! — ha! — that 's very odd ! — He took 
thedrangjlit?'*— John gave anod. — " Well?— how T— what 
then? — speak out, you dunoe!" "Why, then," says John, 
'*we shook him onoe." — "Shook him! how? how?" firiend 
Bolus stammered out. — '* We jolted him about." 

•^Wbat! shake the patient, man! — why, that won't .do." 
"No, sir," quoth J<^, "and so we gave him two." "Two 
diakes f O, luckless verse ! T would make the patient WDrse ! " 
"It did BO, rir, and 60 a third we tried."— "Well, and what 
then ? •' — " llien, sir, my master — died ! " oouux. 



Xni. - THE REMOVAL. 

A MKBVOUB old gentleman, tired of trade, — 
By which, though, it seems, he a fortune had made, — 
Took a house 'twixt two sheds, at the skirts of the town. 
Which he meant, at his leisure, to buy and pull down. 

nia thonglkt struck his mind when he viewed the estate ; 
But, alas ! when he entered he found it too late ; 
For in each dwelt a smith ; — a more hard-wotldng two ' 
Never doctored a patient, or put on a shoe^ 

At six in the morning, their anvils, at work, 
Awoke our good squire, who rased like a Turk. 
" Tbeee fellows," he cried, " such a clattering ke^, 
Ibat I never can get above eight hours of sleep." 

From morning ia]l ni^ they keep thumping away, — 
NoBoond but the an^ the whole of the day; 
His afternoon's nan and his dau^ter's new son^ 
Were banished ana spoiled by their hammers' dmg^ong. 

He offered each Vulcan to purchase his shop ; 
' But, no ! they were stubborn, determined to stop : 
At length (both his spirits and health to improve) 
He cried, " 1 11 give each fifty guineas to move." 



<|K8 BUMOAOua races. 

•< Agreed r said the pur; <• Oiat will make i 
** Tbeii oome to mj house, and lei ue part frienda : 
Y^qni'^Btiail diae ; aod we '11 drink on this jovfol ooteaoiki 
TliAt each maj live long in hia new habitatton,''' 

fie gave the two blacksmiths a svn^tnoQe regate ; 
He spared not proyisions, his wine, nor his ale ; 
80 much was he pleased with the thought that each goaat 
YToaid take from him noise, and restore him to rest ^ 

^^And-now^'* Baid he, <' tell me,.:whflre mean joor |» 
I hope to some spot where jour trade will improve.** 
V Why, sir,'* replied one, with a gria on his phii, 
^ iPom Forge moves to mj shop, and I move to hia ! ** 



XrV. —THE BETOBT. 



One day, a rich maoyflnshed with pride and wine,— ^ 

Sitting with guests at table, all quite menj, — 
Oonoeiyed it would be vaaUj fine 

To crack a joke upon his secretary. 
■< Young man," said he, « by what art, craft, or tradoi 

Did your good fiither earn his livelihood 7 '* 
" He was a aiiddler, sir," the young man said, 

" And in his line was always reckoned good." 
** A saddler, eh 7 and had you stufied with Qreekt 

Instead of teaching you like him to do ! 
And pray, sir, why did not your father make ' ■ *" 

A saddler, too, of you 7 " 
At this Mush Hatterer, as in duty bouAd, ' 
The joke applauded, and the laugh went round. 

At length, the secretary, bowing low, 

Said (cravmg pardon if too free he made), 
" Sir, by vour reave, 1 fiiin Would know 

Your &ther*8 trade." 
'^M^hAefB trade? Why, sir, btat &at 's too bad ! 

M V &ther's trade i Why, blockhead, art thou mad T 
My ather, sir, was never brou^t so low: 

He was a gentleman, I 'd have yoit kfloW ! " ' '^ ' 
" Indeed ! excuse the liberty I take; 

But, if your story *b true, 
How happened it your fatW did not make 

A gentleman of you? " AWnf. <«KMrf^ 



THETiaH! 09 St. NICHOLAS. 



XV.— THE visrr of st. Nicholas. 

T WAS the night before Christmas, when all through tl^o house 
Not a creature was stirring — not even a mouse : 
The stockings were hung bj the chimney with care, 
In the hope that St. Nicholas soon would be there. 
Tlie children were nestled all snug in their bed;}, 
Wlrile* visions of sugar-plums danced in their heads, 
And mamma in her kerchief, and I in my cap, 
Hfd ja^ settled our brains for a long winter's nap, 
When out on the lawn there rose such a clatter, 
I ^rang from the bed to see what was the matter. 
Away to the window I flew like a flash, 
Tova Qpen the shutters, and threw up the sash. 
The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow 
Gaye the luster of midday to objects below ; 
When, what to my wondering eyes should appear 
But a miniatmre sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer. 
With a little old driver, so livelv and quick, 
I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick ! 
More rapid than eagles his coursers they came, 
And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by name : 
** Now, Dasher ! now, Dancer ! now, Prancer ! now, Vixen ! 
On, Comet ! on, Cupid ! on, Dunder and Blizen ! 
To the top of the porch ! to the top of the wall ! 
Now, dash away ! dash away ! dash away, all ! " 
As dry leaves, that before the wild hurricane fly, 
When &ey meet with an obstacle mount to the sky, 
So i^> to Uie house-top the coursers they flew 
With the sleigh fiiU of toys — and St. Nicholas, too ; 
And then, in a twinkling, I heard on the roof 
The prancing and pawing of each little hoof. v 

As I drew in my iMad, and was turning around, 
Down the chimney St. Nicholas came with a bound. 
He was dressed all in ^ flrom his head to his foot, 
And his clothes were all tarni^ed with ashes and soot ; 
A bundle of toys was flans oii his back, 
An4 be looked like a pedSer just opening his pack ; 
His eyes, how they twinkled ! his ^mplee, how merry I 
His cheeks were ake roses, his nose like a cherry ; 
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow. 
And the beard of his chin was as white as the snow ; 
The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth, 
Andibfi amoke it encircled his head like a wreath. 
25 
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He had a broad face, and a little roand belly, 
That shook when he laughed like a bowl fall of jelly. 
He'was chubby and plump, — a right jolly old elf, — 
And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself. 
A wink of his eye, and a twist of his head, 
Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread. 
He spoke not a word, but went strai^t to his work. 
And filled all his stockings ; then turned with a jerk. 
And, laying his finger aside of his nose. 
And giving a nod, up Uie chimney he rose. 
He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gaye a whistle. 
And away they all flew like the down of a thistle ; 
But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of si^t, 
" Merry Christmas to all, and to all a good-night ! " 

CLBHSNT C. MOOKI. 



XVL — BEAUTY, WTT, AND GOLD. 

In a bower a widow dwelt ; 
A^t her feet three suitors knelt ; 
Each adored the widow much, 
Eadi essayed her heart to touch ; 
One had wit, and one had gold, 
And one was cast in beauty's mould ; 
Guess which was it won the prize. 
Purse, or tongue, or handsome eyes? 

First appeared the handsome man. 
Proudly peeping o'er her fan ; 
Bed his lips, and white his skin, — 
Gould such beauty fail to win 7 
Then stepped forth the man of gold ; 
Gash he counted, coin he told. 
Wealth the burden of his tale, — 
Gould such golden projects fail ? 

Then the man of wit and sense 

Wooed her with his eloquence. 

Now she blushed, she knew not why ; 

Now a tear was in her eye ; 

Then she smiled, to hear him speak ; 

Then the tear was on her cheek ; 

Beauty J vanish ! Goldy depart ! 

Wit hafl won the widow's heart ! VOOUL. 



XVIL — TBE TIPPLER CONTOUITDED. 

Out of the tavern I Ve just stepped to-night : 
Street ! you are can^ht in a very bad plight : 
Bight hand and left nand are both out oi plaoe - 
Street, you are drunk, H ia a very clear case ! 

Moon, 'tis a rery queer figure you cut ; 
One eye is starins, while t' other is shut. 
Tipey, I see ; and you 're ^eatly to blame ; 
Old as you are, 't is a horrible shame ! 

Then the street-lamps, what a scandalous sig^ I 
None of them soberly standing upright ; 
Booking and staggering ; why, on my word. 
Each of the lamps is as drunk as a lord ! 

All is ooniteion : • — now, is n't it odd ? 

I am the only thing sober abroad ! 

Sure it were rash with this crew to remain, — 

Better go into the tavern again. 



ZVHL — THE RAZOiUaELLER. 

A nELLOw, in a market-town, most musical^ cried ** Bazors ! " 
up and down, and offered twelve for eighteen-penoe ; which oer^ 
tainly seemed wondrous cheap, and, for the money, quite a heap, 
as every man should buy — with cash and sense. 

A country bumpkin the great offer heard : poor Hodge, who 
suffered by a thick, black b^d, that seemed a shoe-brush stack 
beneath his nose. With cheerftilness the eighteen-pence he paid, 
End proudly to himself, in whispers, said, ** This rascal stole the 
naors, I suppose ! No matter if the fellow be a knave, provided 
that tiie razors sluxve ! It sartirdy will be a monstrous prize." 
So, home the clown with his good fortune went, smiling — in 
heart and soul content — and quickly soaped himself to ears and 
eyes. 

Being well lathered from a dish or tub, Hodge now began with 
grinning pain to grub, just like a hedger cutting furze. T was a' 
vile razor — then the rest he tried. All were impostors. <' Ah ! " 
Hodge fii^ed, " I vrish my eighteen-pence were in my purse ! " 

In vain to chase his beard, and bring the graces, he cut, and 
dog, and winced, and stamped, and swore ; brought blood, and 
dmoed, gaped, grinned, and made wry faces, and tried each 
li»r'B Iwdy o'er and o'er ! His muzzle, formed of opposition 
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stuff, erect and wiry, would not lose its nifif; m kept it — lan^ 
ing at tho Bteel and Buds. Hodge, in a paAsion, stretched his 
angry jaws, vowing the direst vengeance, with clinched claws, on 
the vile cheat that sold the goods. ** Razors ! u vile confounded 
dog ! Not fit to scrape a hog ! *' 

Hodge sought the fellow — found him, and began — *• Perhaps, 
Master Kazor-rogue, to you 't is fun, that people flay themselvea 
out of their lives. You rascal ! for an hour have I been grub- 
bing, giving my scoundrel whiskers here a scrubbing, with mzors 
just like oyster-knives. Sirrah ! I tell you, you *re a knave, to 
ciy up razors that can't shave." 

** Friend," quoth the razor-merchant, " I 'm no knave. As for 
the razors you have bought, upon my word, I never thought that 
they would shave." — " Is^ot think they 'd shave ! " cried Hodge, 
with wondering eyes, and voice not much unlike an Indiaa yell. 
"What were they made for, then, you dog?" he cries. — 
" Made I " quoth the fellow, with a smile, — ** to sell ! " 



XIX. — THE DIRECTING POST. 

In Winter, once, an honest traveling wight 
Pursued his road to Derby, late at night ; 
T was very cold, tho wind was bleak and high. 
And not a house nor living thing was nigh ; 
At length he came to where some four roads met, — 
It rained, too, and ho was completely wet, — 
And, being doubtful which way he should take. 
He drew up to the finger-post to make 
It out — and afler muoh of poring, fumbling. 
Some angry oaths, and a great deal of grumbling, 
, 'T was thus tho words he traced — " To Derby — five." *- 
" A goodly distance yet, as I 'm alive ! " 
But on he drove a weary length of way. 
And wished his journey he 'd delayed till day ; 
Ho wondered that no town appeared in view, — 
Tho wind blew stronger, it rained faster, too, — 
When, to his great relief, he met a man : 
" I say, good friend, pray tell me. if you can, 
How far is 't hence to Derby ? " " Derby, hey ! 
Why, zur, thee be'est completely como astray , 
This y'ant the road." " Why, zounds, the guide-post sliowed 
* To Derby, five,' — and pointed down this road ! " 



ADDBB88 TO AN MYfTUS MUHHT. 29t 

"Ajf h»Dfi it, that may be, for you nuurn know. 

The post it war blown down last night, and 80 

This n^oni I pat it up again, but whether — 

Ab I cai»*t put great A and B together — • 

The poet is right, I 'm sure I oan not zay : 

The town is just (ve ipileB the other way." 



XX.»ADl)ftEB8 TO AN EGYPTIAN MUMMT. 

And thou hast walked about (how strange a story !) 
In Hiebes's streets three thousand years ago ; 

THien the Memnonium was in all its glory, 
And Time had not begun to overthrow 

Hose temples, palaces, and piles stupendous, 

Of whieh the very ruins are tremendous. 

%eak ! for thou long enou^ hast acted dummy; 

Thou hast a tongue, — come, let us hear its tune ; 
Thou *rt standing on thy legs, above ground. Mummy ! 

Bevisiting the glimpses of the moon, 
Not like thin ehoets or disembodied creatures, 
Bat with thy Dones, and flesh, and limbs, and features. 

Tell us, fbr doubtless thou canst recollect. 
To whom should we assign the Sphinz*H fame 7 

Was Cheops* or Ce-phre'nes architect 
Of either pyramid that bears his name ? 

Is Pompey's JPillar really a misnomer 7 

Had llidies a hundred gates, as sung by Homer 7 

Perhaps thou wert a mason, and forbidden 
By 09th to tell the mysteries of thv trade ; 

Then say what secret melody was hidden 

In Memnon's statue, which at sunrise played 7 

Perhaps thou wert a priest, and hast been dealing 

In human blood, and horrors past revealing. 

Perchance that very hand, now pinioned flat. 
Has hob-a-nobbed with Pharaoh, glass to glass ; ^ 

Or dropped a halfpenny in Homer's hat, 
Or doffed thine own to let Queen Dido pass, 

Or held, by Solomon's own invitation, 

A torch at the great temple's dedication. 

• Th* ek in this word hu tho sofind of k, 

i^^ - •--— — 
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I need not ask thee if that hand, when armed. 
Has any Roman soldier mauled or knuckled. 

For thou wert dead and buried, and embalmed, 
Ere Romulus and Remus had been suckled ! 

Antiquity appears to have begun 

Long after thy primeral race was run. 

Thou couldst develop, if that withered^migue 
Mi^t tell us whiub thoee Bightless orbs have men. 

How the world looked when it was fresh and young. 
And the great deluge still had left it green ; 

Or was it then so old that history's pages 

Contained no record of its early ages ? 

Still silent, inoonununioative elf ! 

Art sworn to secrecy ? then keep thy vows ; 
But prythee tell us" something of thyself. 

Reveal the secrets of thy prison-house ! 
Since in the world of spirits thou hast slumbered, 
What thou hast seen, what strange adventures nnmberod. 

Sinoe first thy form was in this box extended. 
We have, above-ground, seen some Strang mutatioDs ; 

The Roman empire has begun and ended. 

New worlds have risen — we have lost old nations— 

And countless kings have into dust been humbled, 

While not a fragment of thy flesh has crumbled. 

Didst thou not hear the pother o'er thy head, 
I When the great Persian conqueror, Camb/ses, 

Marched armies o'er thy tomb with thundering tread, 
* Overthrew Osiris, Orus, Apis, Isis, 

And shook the pyramids with feiiar and wonder, 
, AVhen the gigantic Memnon fell asunder ? 

If the tomb's secrets may not be confessed, 

The nature of thy private life unsold : 
A heart has throbbed beneath that leathern breast. 

And tears adown thy dusty cheek have rolled. 
Have children climbed those knees, and kissed tJiat &ee? 
What was thy name and station, age and race ? 

Statue of flesh — Immortal of the dead ! 

Imperishable type of evanescence ! 
Posthumous man, who quitt'st thy narrow bed, 
J And standcst undecayed within our presence, 
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Hioq wilt hear nothing till the judgment morning. 
When the great trump shall thrill thee with ite warning ! 

Why should this worthless tegumeBt endure, 

If its undying guest he lost for ever ? 
O, let ufl keep the soul embalmed and pure 

In living virtue ; that, when both must sever, 
Although oormption may our frame' consume, 
The immoital spirit in the skies may bloom ! 

HORAOB SMITH. 



XXL~TH£ DOCTOR AND HIB APPRENTICE. 

A FCTPiL of the .^sculapian school, ambitious to get on a little 
hater in physic, asked (if not i^inst the rale) that he might 
pay a visit with his master to his next patient. The master 

gve consent, so off they went ; and now, before the day had 
dy behold them at a sick man's bed. 

^e master-doctor solenmly perused ihe patient's &ce, and o'er 
his symptoms mused; looked wise, said nothing — an unerring 
way, when people nothing have to say ; — then felt his pulse and 
smelt hiB cane — and paused, and b&nked, and smelt again, and 
went tiirough all the customary motions, — maneuvers that for 
I>eath's platoon are meant ; a kind of a " Make ready and pre- 
sent," b^re the fell discharge of pills and potions. 

At lengUi the patient's wife he thus addressed: << Madam, 
your huslmnd's dancer 's great, and (what will never his complaint 
abate) the man's oeen eating oysters, I perceive." " Dear ! 
you 're a witch, I verily believe ! " madam relied, and to the 
truth confessed. • 

i SkiU so prodigious Bobby, too, admired, and home returning 
of the sage inquired how these same oystea« came into his head. 
" Psha ! my dear Bob, the thing was plain ; sure that can ne'er 
distress thy brain ; I saw the shells lie underneath the bed." 

So, wise by such a lesson grown, next day Bob ventured forth 
alone, and to the self-same sufferer paid his court. But soon, 
with haste and wonder out of breath, returned the stripling 
minister of death, and to his master made this dread report : 
'* Why, sir, we ne'er can keep that patient under! Zounds ! such 
a maw I never came across ! The fellow must be dying, and no 
wonder, for hang me if he has n't eat a horse ! " 

'< A horse ! " the elder man of physic cried, as if he meant his 
pupil to deride. ^< How came so wild a notion in your head ? " 
" How 1 think not in mv duty I was idle ; like you, I took ft 
peep beneath the bed, and there I saw a saddle and a bridle! " ! 

ANON, (altered). 
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XXIL^THi£ MODERN PUFFING STSTEK. 

FBOM AH KPDTLB TO SAMUKL SOGSBS, KSQ^ 

Unukb those feeble gales of praise 
Which critics blew in former days, 
Our modem pufib are of a kind 
That truly, really, '< raise the wind ; " 
And since they Ve fidrly set in blowing, 
We find them the best '* trade-winds " going. 

What steam is on the deep — and more — 
Is the vast power of Puff on shore ; 
Which jumps to glory's future tenses 
Before the present even commences, 
And makes <' immortal " and << divine" of us 
Before the world has read one line of us. 

In old times, when the god of song 
Drove his own two-horse team along, 
Carrying inside a bard or two 
Booked for posterity " all throuj^," — » 
Their luggage, a few closed-packed rhymes 
(Like yours, my friend, for after-times), — - 
So slow the pull to Fame's abode. 
That folks on slumbered on Ihe road ; 
And Homer's self, sometimes, they say. 
Took to his night-cap on the way. 

But, now, how different is the story 
With our new galloping sons of glory, 
Who, sooming all such slack ana sioW" time^ 
Dash to posterity in no' time ! 
Baise but one general blast of Puff 
To start your author — that 's enouj^! 

' In vain the critics, set to watch him, 
Try at the starting-post to cftteh him : 
He *8 off — the pikers carry it hollow — 
The critics, if they.please, may follow. 
Ere they 've laid down their first positions, 
He 's fairly blown through six editions ! 

In vain doth Edinburgh'^ dispense 
Her blue-and-ygUow pestilence 

•An •llnrion to the Edmbwyh RtvUw, th« ^inbwgh •dHlon of vrliMk |ii|9 
1, booked with /ellowt . ' ; 
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(IkAt plagae so airfiil^ in m j timey 

To young and toochj eons of rhyme) ; — 

The Quarterly, at three months' date, 

To eatdi tiie Unread One, comes too late ; 

And noDBense, littered in a hurry, 

Becomes " immortal,*' fspite of Murray.* mooeh. 

XXHL — MY LITTLE COtJSm& 
ItAJJGB on, iair cousins, for to you all life is joyous yet ; 
Tour hearts hare all things to pursue, and nothing to r^pret; 
And every flower to you is £ur, and every month is May ; 
Ton ' ve not been introduced to Care, — laugh on, laugh on, to-day ! 
Old l^e will fling his clouds ere long upon those sunny eyes ; 
Hie voice, whose every word is song, will set itself to sighs ; 
Tour quiet slumbers, — hopes and fiears will chase their rest away ; 
To-morrow you 'U be shedding tears, — laugh on, lau§^ on, to-day ! 
O, yes ; if any truth is found in the dull schoolman's theme, — 
If Friendship is an empty sound, and Love an idle dream, — 
If Mirth, youtli's playmate, feels &tigue too soon on life's long way. 
At least he '11 run with you a league, — laugh on, laugh on, to-day I 
Peihaps your eyed may grow more bright as childhood's huesdepart ; 
Tou may be lovelier to the sight, and dearer to the heart ; 
Tou may be sinless stUl, and see this earth still green and gay ; 
But what you are you will not be, — laugh on, laugh on, to-day ! 
0*er me have many winters crept, with less of grief th^n joy ; 
But I have learned, and toiled, and wept, — I am no more a boy ! 
I 've never had ihe gout, 't is true ; my hair is hardly gray ; 
But now I can not laugh like you, — laugh on, laugh on, to-day I 
I used to have as glad a face, as shadowless a brow ; 
I onoe could run as blithe a race as you are running now ; 
But never mind how I behave, — don't interrupt your play. 
And, though I look so very grave, laugh on, laugh on, to-day ! 

PRAED. 

XXrV.— PREACHING VERSUS PRACTICE. 
A TOUNOffTER at school, more sedate than the rest, 
Had once his integrity put to the test ; 
His comrades had plotted an orchard to rob^ 
And asked him to go and assist in the job. 
He was shocked, sir, like you, and answered, << 0, no ! 
What ! rob our good nei^bor t I pray you, don't go I 
Besides^ the man 's poor, his orchard 's his bread ; 
Hied thmk of his children, for they must be £sd." 

* Mnmj, the publisher of the London Quarterly Rnitw. 
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« Toa speak very fine, and jou look very grave, 

Bat apples wo want, and apples we '11 have : 

If you will go with us, why, you '11 have a share ; 

If not, you shall have neither nipplb nor pear." 

They spoke, and Tom pondered — *< I see ^ej t/nU go : 

Poor man ! what a pity to injure him so ! 

Poor man ! I would save him his firuit, if I oould. 

Bat my staying behind will now do him no good. 

" If the matter depended alone upon me, 

I£s apples mi^t bans till they dropped &om the tree; 

But sinoe they vnll tsSie them, I ihuak 1 '11 go, too ; 

He will lose none by me, though I get a few." 

His scruples thus silenced, Tom felt more at ease. 

And went with his comrades the apples to seke ; 

He blamed and protested, but joined in the plan ; 

He shared in the plunder, but pitied the man. 

COWfHU 

XXV.— THE OLD COTTAGE CLOCK. 

O ! THB old, old clock, of the household stock. 

Was the brightest thinff and neatest ; 
Its hands, though old, had a touch of gold. 

And its chime rang still the sweetest. 
T was a monitor, too, though its words were few. 

Yet they lived, though nations altered ; 
And its voice, still strong, warned old and young, 

When the voice of friendship filtered ! 
*« Tick, tick," it said ; " quick, quick, to bed, -^ 

For ten I 've given warning ; 
Up, up, and go, or else you know 

Tou 'U never rise soon in the morning ! " 

A friendly voice was that old, old clock. 

As it stood in the comer smiling. 
And blessed the time with a merry chime. 

The wintry hours beguiling ; 
But a cross old voice was that tiresome dock, 

As it called at daybreak boldly. 
When the dawn looked gray o'er the misty way, 

And the early air blew coldly. 
« Ti<A:, tick," it said ; " quick out of bed, 

For five I 've given warning ; 
Tou '11 never have health, you 'U never get wealth, 

Unless you 're up soon in the morning." 

CHAKLXS swAnr. 



PAKT X. — LYRICAL AND NARRATIVE PIECES. 



I. — THE DRUM. 

YoHBSB is a litUe drum, hailing on ike wall ; 

Busty wreaths and tattered flaffs round about it fall. 

A sbei^erd youth on Cheviot's nills watched the sheep whose skin 

A conning workman wrou^t, and gave the little drum its din : 

And happy was the shepherd-boy whilst tending of his fold, 

Nor thoi4^t he there was in the world a spot like Oheviot's wold. 

And so it was for many a day ; but change wiih time will oome; 
And he — (alas for him the day !) — he heard the little drum. 
** Follow," said the drommer-boj, " would you live in sioty ! 
For he who strikes a foeman down wins a wreath of glory." 
*' RuIhOrduh ! arid ruh-a-duh! " * the drummer beats away — 
The shepherd lets his bleating flock on Cheviot wildly stray. 

On £|gypt*8 arid wastes of sand the shepherd now is lying; 
Around him many a parching tongue for " water " &intly crying : 
O, that he were on Cheviot's hills, with velvet verdure spread, 
Or lyinff 'mid the blooming heath where ofl he made his bed ! 
Or could he drink of those sweet rills that trickle to its vales. 
Or breathe once more the balminess of Cheviot's mountain gales f 

At length upon his wearied eyes the mists of slumber come, 

And he is in his home again — till wakened by the drum ! 

•<Take arms! take arms!" his leader cries; **the hated foe- 
man 's nigh ! " 

Guns loudly roar, steel cknks on steel, and thousands &11 to die. 

He Bhq>herd's blood makes red the sand: *<0! water — give 
me some I 

My voice might readi a firiendly ear — but for that little drum ! '* 

'IGd moaning men, and dying men, the drummer kept his way» 
And many a one by " glory " lured did curse the drum that day. 
'* Ruh-orduh ! and ru^a^ub / " the drummer beat aloud — 
13ie shepherd died ! and, ere the mom, the hot sand was his ahrood. 
And this is "glory "7 — Tes; and still will man the tempter follow, 
Kor learn that glory, like its drum, is but a sound — and hollow. 

ANON. (oftcTMO. 

*Zbi» ipiaker nay h«n imitate the aotlon of a dnmuner. ^ 
399 
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IL ^- raUSSAZZAR. 

Tecb midnight hoar was drawing on ; 

Hushed in reposo lay BabjloD. 

But in the palace of the king 

The herd of courtieiB shout and sing : 

There, in his royal banquet-hall, 

Belshazzar holds high festival. 

The servants sit in glittering rows, 

The beakers are drained, the red wine flows; ' 

The beakers clash, and the serrants sing, — 

A pleasing sound to the moody king. 

The king's cheeks flush, and his wild eyes shine; 

His E^irit waxes bold with wine ; 

Until, by maddening passion stung. 

He blasphemes God with impious tongue ; 

And his proud heart sweUs aa he wilcQy ravesi 

'Mid shouts of applause from his fawning slaves. 

He spoke the word, and his eyes flashed flame ! 

The ready servant went and came ; 

Vessels of massy gold he bore, 

Jehovah's templets plundered store. 

And, seizing a consecrated cup, 
The kbg, in his fury, fills it up : 
He filk, and hastily drains it dry, — 
From his foaming lips leaps fbrtii the cry, 
' «« Jehovah ! at thee my scorn I fling ! 
I am Belshaazar, Babylon's king ! " 
Yet scarce had ^e impious words been said, 
When the king's heart shrank with a eeorei dread : 
Suddenly died the diout and yell — 
A death-like hush on the tumult fell. 

And, lo 1 on the wall, as they gazed a^uust. 
What seemed like a human hand went past, 
And wrote — and wrote, in sight of all, 
Letters of fire upon the wall ! 
The king sat still, with a stony look, — 
Bjs trembling knees with terror shook : 
13ie menial throng nor spoke nor stirred ; 
Pear froze their blood, — no sound was heard ! 
The Magians came ; but none of all 
Oould road the writing on the wall. 
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At length, to boItb thoM words of flame, 
FearleflB, but meek, the proj^iet came ; 
One g^aDoe he gave, and all was clear I 
«<King! there is reason in thjr fear; 
Those words proclaim, thj empire ends — 
The day of wrath and woe impends : 
Wd^ed in the balance, wanting fonnd, 
Hioa and thy kingdom strike the ground.'*— 
That ni^t, b j the servants of his train, 
Belshazzar, the mighty king, was slain ! 

• BMSM (dkmrf). 

m.— THE KED iONG'S WARNING. 

relate that the death of William Rufas, in the New Fozert, vai 
praoeded bj aeTeml prediotionB oloarly annoonolng his &te. 

With honnd and horn the wide New Forest mn^ 

When William Bufos, at the bright noon-dAj» 
Oirt by his glittering train, to saddle sprang, 

And to the chase spurred forth his gallant gray. 
O'er hill, o'er dale, the hunters held their trade; 

Bat that gray coarser, fleeter than the wind, 
Was foremost still — and as the king looked back, 

Saye Tyrrell, all were fiur and far oehind. 
Blow throng a distant pass the train defiled ; 

Alone the king rode on — when in mid coaiBOi 
Lo ! rushed across his path a fi yge wild, 

And on his bridle-rein with giant force . 

Beixed* then swift pointmg to a bli^ted oak, 

Thus to the astonished kmg his warning qtoke. 

" Curb thy race of headlonff speed ! 
Backward, backward turn my steed ! 
Death is on thy onward track, — 
Tom, 0, turn thy courser back ! 

** See'st thou, King, yon aged tree, — 
filiated now, alas ! like me 7 
Once it bloon^ed in strength and pride, 
And my colti(ge stood beside ; — 

<<Till on Hadtbgs' &tal field 
Ikigland's bftlefiil doom was sealed ! 



* The risht hand ahoiild be here thrnst forward, ae In the aot of gIMIk 
Bg the Mdle, wh&e the other hand should be extended, pointiiU| to tM 
objeot— There ihoald bo a mifpenaive paaie at "Bdiod.* 



/" 
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!nil ike Scmi cfeoeptd to owK 
Normaii kwd M fing^ iJixDflfi ! 

' *< Where the forest holds domain^ 
Then were fields of golden grain; ' 
Hamlets then and churches stood 
Where we see the wide waste wood. 

*« But the Norman kii^ must here 
Have his wood to hnnt his deer. 
What were we ? -^^- He waved his hand, 
And ire vanished frcm the land. 

** Fieiody btumed niy rising ire 
When I saw our cots on fire ! 
When ourselves were forced to fly, 
Or to beg, or rob, or die! 

«« Then on William's head abhcnred, 
Then my deepest ourse I poured. ■ 
Turning to tius aged oak, 
Thns in madness wild I q>oke : 

«• 'Powers of Hdl, or Earth, or Air, 
Ghrant an iii^jured Saxon's prayer ! ■ 
Ne'er mi^ one of William's race 
Pass alive this fatal plaoe I 

" • Powers of Hdl, or Barth, or Air, 
Give a sign ye grant myprayer ! 

Give! 0,give!' While yet I spokc^ 

Li|^teing simok yon witness oak ! 

^< Shun, O King ! thy certain lot ! — 

Fly with speed the fatal spot ! 

Here to death thy uncle passed ; — ^ 
Here thy nephew breathed his last! 

<< Yes, my curse has vrorked too well I 
Sorrow seized me when they fell. 
Would, 0, would I mi^t revoke 
What in madness wild I spoke ! 

"Motiarc^! to my words give heed« 

Backward, — backward turn thy steed! 
;^ Danger, death, beset thee round ; 

Chase not <m the fiited gfoofid ! " 



THM AMBmuMm' mstk' muvBA. ait 

«< Away," ikne WUlUm oriai, ^ iMiodmgiKiml 
TUnk^t tibn te strike ^Bonmeign's hawi vsA ftMrt-* 
ISiiiik'st tlKm witi& idk ihiwta to bar n J iraj 7 «-- 
— Ifloom tky vsniiiff! — On! my gallant graj ! " 
Hej^unged lus spars aeep in his courser's mS&, 

W]b«n ftom the blighted oak, as he adyanced, 

Bi^t to the monaroh's heart an arrow glanoed : 
Tbe blood gushed forth, — heyxLL! — he g&oanxd! — henxD! 

ANON. itJurtd). 

17.— ENTRY W T6B AOTTRIANS INTO IfA2LBR.A/L ^n/\^i^ 

At, down to the dost with them, fllayes as th^ aee ! 

From this hour let the blood in their dastardly kwds, 
That shrank at the first tooeh of liberty's war, 

Be wasted for tynmts, or stagnate in ehalns t 

On, on, like a elood, throogh their beautifiil yalcsi 

Ye loeosts of tyranny, blasting them o'er ! — 
¥111, fill op their wide sonny waters, je sails, 

From, eaeh slaTe-mart of Enrope, and shadow thdr shore ! 

Let their &te be a nook-word ; let men of all lands 

Laugh o4t, with a soom that shall ring to the polei^ 
Wh^ each sword that the cowards let faU tarn their ha«di 

Shall be forged into fetters to enter their souls ! 

And deep, and mofie deep, as the iron is drtrett, 

Base slaves \ let the whet of their agony be, 
To think — as the doomed often think of that heay«ik 

They had once within reaeh-^that they nngkt have been ftee ! 

When the world stood in hope, — when a spirit, that breathed 

The frefih hour of the olden time, whispered about, 
And the swords of all Italy, half-way unsheathed, 

But 'Waited one conquering cry, to flash out, •>— 

Whenaconid you the shades of your mighty in fiane, 

Filicajaa and Petrarehs, seemed borating to riew^ 
And their words and their warnings, like tongues of bright flame 

Orer Freedom's aposUes, fell kindling on you, — 

O, shame ! that in soch a proud moment of Kfe, 

Worth the history of ages, when had yoa bat hurled 
One bolt at your tyrant invader, that strifls 

Between ireemen and tyrants had spread ihscmgh the worid, — 
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Thaithea — O! diigmee npcm nmihood ! — ereaikn 
Yoa ahoold &l«er, efaoold eHng to joor pitiftd hrailli, — 

Cover down into beutB, when yon mi^t have stood bmd. 
And prefer the slaTe'B life of prostration to dealh I 

It 18 strange, it is dreadfid ; — shout, Tyranny I- ehout 
Throndi your dungeons and palaces, '^ Freedom is o'er !** 

If there lingers one spark of her life, tread it out, 
And retom to your empire of darkness onoe morel mootM, 



v. — "BRBAKERS AHEAD." 

^'RBte oan forget it, that ni^t of dismay ; 
ts horrors still rise in appalling array, 
(o ; were I to live to a patriarch's age, 
r will still be recorded in memory's page : 
idll rings in my ears the announcement so dread, 
)noe heard, ne'er forgotten, of *< breakers ahead ! " 

Qie bieeie that kissed lig^y the fiboe of ihe deep 
its billows seemed soaroely to wake firom their aleepy 
ind gayly our bark, like a swan in its pride» 
VTas slowly and graoefiilly breaating the tide, 
(Then the voice of the mariner heaving the lead 
BUag forth the alarm of < < breakers ahead ! " 

Hiere was rushing on deck, ihexe was mnning below. 
There was terror and madness, the firepsy of woe, 
Hie soream of dismay that pierced wilcUy the air, 
The agonised dumbness of silent denMir ; 
And many a slumberer ^rans firom his bed. 
Half oonsoious, but eohomg <ni>reakers ahead ! " 

There was bending of knees, there were eflR>rts to pray, 
From lips unaccustomed that tribute to pay; 
While the triumph of &ith in that moment was seen, 
In meek resignation depicted serene ; 
The calm of the soul o'er the features was spread,-— 
It heard without shrinking of <* breakers ahead ! " 

There were pleading for mercy, and vows without end, 

Petitions, and promises life to amend : 

<< 0, save us — we perish ! " the heart-broken oiy; 

<* 0, save us, poor sinners, unfitted to die ! " 

With ravings of soul, fit to waken the dead, 

All wrung by the warning of « breakers ahead ! " 



O Q^At in thy meroj, Mve vb to digeom 

Tbj jndgpieiita iii^pflD&ig, ihj vainingi to loani ; 

Fwm TQckkM contempt of thy word wl tky will 

Let Uiy Spirit of comfinrt ddiyer nt still ; 

And Iftith in the Saviour, for mnnen who bled, 

J3e our sa^^oard and refbgo 'mid « breakers ahead ! '' 

COL. BL^C] 



VL— TRUE COUBAQ£. 

Ohwabdb I throw all ierron off! 
Slight the seomer, scorn the aooff ! 
In the race, and not the prize, 
Glory's true distinction lies, 
ninmph herds with meanest things, — 
Common robbers, vilest kings, 
Midst the reckless multitude! 
But the generous, but the good. 
Stand in modesty alone. 
Still serenely struggling on, 
Planting peaoefblly the seeds 
Of brif^t hopes and b«tfter deeds. 

Hark the slowly-moving plou^ : 

Is its day of victory now f 

It defiles the emerald sod, 

*Whelms the flowers beneath the olod. 

"Wait the swiftly coming hours, — 

Fairer green and sweeter flowers, 

Bidier finite, will soon appear^ 

Oomuoopias of the year ! Bowsnrc 



VIL — IiEONIPAS. 



Shout for the mighty men 

Who died alonja; this shore, *— 
'Who died within tku mountain's glen I 
¥cfr never nobler (^eftain's head 
Was laid on Yalor's crimson bed. 
Nor ever ponder gore 
rang forth, than theirs who won the day 
pon thy strand, Thermopylse ! 



am; ltbigai. aid vakeasivx moB. 

aumt for tiie mi^tj men, 

Who on ^t» Persian iente, 
Ly^o lions from ibeir midnight den 
Bounding on the ainmberintf deer, 
Qnshed — a storm of swora and epear ;-— 

Like the roused elements 
Let loose from an immortal hand, 
To chasten or to crush a land ! 

But there are none to hear ; 

Oreeoe is a hop^eas bIato. 
LnoMiDtAS ! no band is near 
To lift thj fiery &lchion now : 
No waiTior makes the warrior's vow 

Upon thy sea-washed ^vc. 
The Yoice that should be raised by men 
Must now be given by wave and glen. 

And it is given! — the surge, 

The tree, the rock, the sand. 
On Freedom's kneeling ^irit urge, 
Li sounds that speak but to the free, 
The memory of thmo and thee ! 

The vision of thy band 
Still gleams within the glorious dell 
Where their gore hallowed, as it fell ! 

And is thy grandeur done? 

Mother of men like these ! 
Has not thy outcry gone 
Where Jus^ee has an ear to hoar ? 
Be holy ! Ood shall guide thy spear. 

Till in thy crimsoned seas 
Are plunfled the chain and scimitar ; 
GuBBOB £all be a new-bom star ! obolt. 



Vra.— THE FALL OP D*ASSA& 

Alone, through gloomy forest shades, 

A soldier went by mght ; 
No moonbeam pierced the dusky glades, 

No star shed guiding li^t. 

Yet, on his vi^Ps midnight round, 
The youth all cheerly passed ! 

Unchecked by aught of boding sound * 
That muttered in the blast. 
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Where were his ^baof^ that lonely hoort— 

In hk finr home, perahanoe — 
BSs &lher'8 hall, his mother's bower — 

'Midst the gsy vines of Franee. 



Hush! hark! did siealing steps go bj T 
Came not fitint whispers near? 

No ! — The wild wind nath many a sigh 
Amidst the foliage sere. 

Baric! yet sgsini—andftoin his hand 
What grasp hath wrenched the blade? 

O, single, midst a hostile band, 
Yonng soldier, thoa 'rt betrayed ! 

** Silenoe ! " in under-tones they eiy, 
'* No whisper ! — not a breath I 

The soond that warns thy comrades nigh 
Shall sentenoe thee to death ! " 

Still at the bayonet's point he stood. 
And, strong to meet the blow, 

He shoated, mid his rushing blood, 
«<ArmI arm! Anvergne!* — the foe I' 

The stir, the tramp, the bngle-oall — 
He heard their tumults srow ; 

And sent his dying voice throng all, — 
*' Anvergne ! Anvergne! — we foe ! " 



DL — THE FOURTH OF JULY. 

To the sages who spoke, to the heroes who bled, 

To the day and the deed, strike the harp-starinffi of ^ory ! 
Let the song of the ransomed remember the dead. 
And the tongoe of the eloquent hallow the stoiy ! 
O'er the bones of the bold 
Be that story long told. 
And on Fame's golden tablets their triumphs enrolled. 
Who on Freedom's green hills Freedom's banner unfurled, 
And the beaoon-fire raised that gave light to the world * 

ISiey are gone — mighty men ! — and they sleep in their fkme ; 
Shall we ever forget them 7 0, never ! no, never ! 

* PMnovnoed O-^in:, 



^ hnicAU jdsa^'SMtumn men. 

Let oat 0OB0 letra ftott «ft to enbilu «Mh MKb ] 
And tlio anthem iend dowD) — «' iDdepeodtaoe forater ! 
. . . Wake, wake, lieart and tongue 1 
Kec^ the theme etmr jomc ; 
Let their deeds through the long line of ages he j ,^ 
Who on ¥lreedom'fi green hillB Fr^om's banner nniurlfldy 
And the beapon-€re raieed that gave ligjit to the world ! 



X^THK SBEB OF ¥B3SBD0WB TBEB. 

to tbe memory of fhe Spaniah pttriota, kiUedia niMiBS tki 
Rogeney and tbfl Duke of Angoulteie. 

Brayb men, who at the TrocadeTro fell 

Beside jonr cannons, conquered not, fhongh slain, 
There is a victory in dying well 

For Freedom, — and ye hare not died in ram ; 

For, come what may, there rfuiU be hearts in Spain 
To honor, ay, embrace your martyred lot, 

Gursbff the bigot's and the Bourbon's chain. 
And loolung en your graves^ though trophied not, 
As holier hallowed ground than pneets could jnake the ipot ! 

[ What though your eanse be baffled, fireemen oast 

Li dungeons, dra^^ to death, or foroed to flee 7 
H<me is not wither^in Affliction's blast; 

The patriot's blood 's the seed of Freedom's tree ! 

And short your oigies of revenge shall be. 
Cowled demons of the Inqnisitorial cell ! 

Earth shuddeni at your victory ! for ye 
Are worse than common fiends from heaven that 
The baser, ranker sprung Autochthones* of hell ! 

• Go to yonr bloody rites a^in I Bring bade 
The hall of horrors and the aasessoPs pen, 

Becording answers shridced upon the nml 
Smile o'er the gaspings of ispine-broken menl 
Preach, perpetrate dmnation in yoor doa 1 — 

Hien let yonr altars, ye blasphemers ! peal 

With thanks to Heaven, ^t let yon looee again, 

To practice deeds with torturing fire and steel 

No eye may search, no tongue may diallenge or reveal ! 

• Prononneed 9r-Mtho-n§ex, The word meana ^ the Immd iiBe^, or aborigl- 
Bttl iohabilaDta ; utUves of the soil m distingniahed fnm eettlen. 
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Yel, km^ not in joar oamiral of erime 

To6 prondlv, je oppresson ! SiMtin was free ! 
Hv 8oU has relt the footprintSy ana her elime 

Been winnowed by the wings of Libert j ; 

And these, eren parting, scatter, aa they flee, 
llkoa^tB, influences, to live in hearts nnbom ; 

OpuuoRS that shall wrench the prison-key 
9mm Persecution, show her mask off-torn, 
And tramp her bloated head beneath the foot of Boom! 

Olonr to those that die in this mat cause ! 

KmgBi biflots, can ii^ot no brand of shame» 
Or shape of death, to shroud them from applause : 

No ! manglers of the martyr's earthly name ! 

Your han^en .fingers can not touch hiafame. 
Still in your prostrate land there diall be some 

Proud hearts, the shrines of Freedom*s vestal flame. 
Lone trains of ill may pass unheeded, dumb ; 
But V engeance is behind, and Justice is to come ! 

CAMFBBA» 



XL— THE MABINER*6 SONa. 

A wif sheet and a flowing sea, 

A wind that follows &rt, 
And fills tlie white and rustling sail. 

And bends the sallant mast ; 
And bends the gaUant mast, my boys, 

While, like «£e eaffle free, 
Away the cood ship flies, and leaves , 

Old En^and on tho lee. 

" O ! for a soft and gentle wind ! " 

I heard a fiiir one cry ; 
But give to me the snoring breeie, 

Anil white waves heaving high ; 
And white waves heaving hi^ my bqya. 

The good ship tight and fi^ 
The world of waters is our home, 

And merry men are we. 

Iliere 's tempest in yon homed moon, 
And lightning in yon cloud ; 

And hark the music, mariners, 
The wind is piping loud ; 
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The wind 10 piping load, my hojs, 
\ The lightning flashes free, 
While the hollow oak onr pttlaee is. 

Our heritage (^ sea. allax ooNnnfOBAX. 



Xn. — THE SONG OF HUWATHA. 

Ti who loye the haunts of Nature, Ioto ihe smuhine of the 
meadow, love the shadow of the forest, love the wind among the 
branches, and the rain-shower and the snow-storm, and tiie rash- 
ing of great rivers through their palisades of pine-trees, and the 
thnnder in the monntains, whose innmnemhle echoes flap like 
eagles in their eyries,* — listen to these wild traditions, to this 
Bonx of Hiawatha ! t 

xe who love a nation^ legends, love the ballads of a people, 
that, like voices from a&r off, call to ns to pause and listen, 
speak in tones so plain and childlike, scarcely can the ear dis- 
tmgqish whether thej are song^ or spoken, — listen to this Indian 
leff^nd, to this Song of Hiawatha ! 

Ye whose hearts are fresh and nmple, who have faith in Grod 
and Nature, who believe that in all a«^ every himian heart b 
human ; that, in even savage bosoms, there are longings, yearn- 
ings, strivings, for the gM)d they oemprehenid not; that the 
feeble hands and helpless, groping Wndly in the darkness, tondi 
God's ri^t hand in the darkiiess, and are lifted np and strength- 
ened, — listen to this simple story, to this Song of Hiawatha ! 

Te who sometimes in year nyaaUes tkioii|^ tiia gteen lanes of 
the eonntiy, where the tangled barberry-boshes hang their tdVs 
of orimson berries over stone walls gray with mosses, pause by 
some neglected ^ve-yard, for a whik to mnse and ponder on a 
half-effaced inscription, writ with little skill of song-craft, homely 
phrases, but each letter full of heme and yet of heart-break, fViJl 
of all tiie tender pathos of the Here and the Ifareafter, — stay 
and read this rodo in8oription> read this song of Hiawatha ! 

LOMORLLOW. 



XOL^JBM GBAV& 

Bust are the donnant 

In death ! They repose 
From bondage and torment, 

From passions and woes, 

.* PawKWiwd frim, f P mi w uiw d B«-*-lra'flll^ tbt MWiid « m in/rfC. 
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Vnm Ae ydbe of tiiA world And the nam of tk» tnitor 1 
The graye, the gntye b the true libeiatoar ! 

Gridb ohMO Mie Mio&er 

Aioaiid the earth'g dome ; 
In the MrwB of our mother 
Alone IB oar home. 
Woo pleeenre, ye triflen ! The thong^tfbl are wiser ; 
!nie grare, the grave is their one tranquilliser ! 

Is the ^ood man unfriended 

On life's ooean-path. 
Where storms h»ve expended 
Their turbulent wrath 7 
Are his labors requited by shinder and rancor 7 
The gra^e, ibe grave is his sure bower-anohor ! 

To ffaze on the faces 

Of lost ones anew — 
To lock in embraces 

The loved and the true — 
Wer^ a rapture to make even Paradise bri^ter ; 
The grave, the grave is the great reiiniter ! 

Crown the oorpse, then, with laorek,*- 

The oonqueror's wreath ! 
Hake joyous with dionds 
The chamber of death ; 
And welcome the victor with eymbal and psalter— 
The grave, the grave is the only exalter ! 

S. A. WAMIMAWK. 

ZIV.— THE TWO BETUBZVZD TOWBSftL 

Two travelers throng the gateway went 
To the glorious Alpme workl's asoent : 
The one» he followed Fashion's behest» 
The other felt the glow in his breast. 

A^d when the two came home again, 

Their kin all clustered round Ihe men : 

'T was a buzs of questions on every side. 

'< And what have you seen7 — do tell !" they cried. 

. The one with yawning made reply : 
'< What have we seen 7 —Not much have II . 



ftlS LTBICAL AKD NABftlTIVS POKIB8. 



Trees, meftdows, mmmtains, groves, and 
Blue sky and olouds, and sunny gleaina." 

ISie other, smiling, said tiie same ; 

Bot with &oe transfigored and eye of flame : 

" Trees, meadows, monntains, groves, and streams ! 

Bine sky-and cloud, and sonny gleams ! ** 

VBOM TBM QXBKAlf, BT 0. T. 



XV. — BIENZT TO THE ROMAN CX)NSPIBAT0B8 IN 1M7 

BoMANB ! look round you — on this sacred place 

There once stood sborines, and gods, and godlike man. 
What see you now ? — what solitaiy trace 

Is left of all that made Kome's glory then? 
The shrines are sank, the Sacred Mount bereft 

Even of its name — and nothing now remains 
But the deep memory of that glory, left 

To whet our pangs and aggravate our chains ! 
But shall this l>e 7 Our sun and sky the same, — 

Treading the very soil our fiithers trod, — 
What withering curse hath fallen on soul and fianfts^ 

What visitation hath there oome from Gk>d, 
To blast our strength, and rot us into slaves. 
Here, on our great fore&thers' glorious craves T 
It can not be ! Rise up, ye mighty dead, — 

If we, the living, are too weak to crash 
lliese tyrant priests, that o'er your empire tread, 
. Till all but Romans at Rome's tameness blush ! 

py, Palmyra, in thy desert domes, 
aere only date-trees m^, and serpents hiflB ! 
And thou, whose pillars are but silent homes 
For the stork's brood, superb Per-eep'olis ! 
Ihrice happy both, that your extinguished race 
Have left no embers — no half-living trace — 
No sUves, to crawl around the once proud spat, 
Till past renown in present shame 's forgpt ; 
While Rome, the queen of all, whose very wreoks. 

If lone and lifeless through a desert hurled, 
Would wear more true magniflcence than decks 

The assembled thrones of all the ezistinff worid— 
Rome, Rome alone is haunted, stained, and ooiaed, 
I Thmj^ evaiy spot her princely Tiber laves» 



THE POVHBBR. StS 

BjrlhrsDg btiman things — the deadliest, worst, 

This earth engenders — tyrants and their slaves ! 
And we — O, shame ! — we, who have pondered o'er 

The patriot's lesson, and the poet's lay ; 
Have moonted up the streams of ancient lore, 

Tracking our ooontry's glories all the way — 
Sv^ toe have tamely, nasely kissed the ground, 

IBefore that tyrant power, that ghost of her. 
The world's imperial mistress — sitting, crowned 

And ghastly, on her mouldering sepulcher ^ 

But this is past ! — too long have lordly priests 
And priestly lords led ns, with {Jl our pride 

Williering about «s, — like devoted beasts, 

Draggped to the shrine, with faded garlands tied. 

■Tis o'er — the dawn of our deliverance breaks ! 

Up from his sleep of centuries awakes 

The GFenias of the old republic, free 

As first he stood, in chainless majesty. 

And sends his voice through ages yet to come, 

Proolximing Rome, Rome^ Borne, Eternal Rome I 

TIIOKAS MOOBB. 



XVI.— THE POTJNBER. 

**! bATe nad/fHend Sandho, that a certain SpanUh knight, whose name was 
Diego Peres de Targas, having broken his sword in the heat of an engage- 
ment, pnUed np hy the roots a wild olive-tree, — or at least tore down a 
manj braaob, — and did such wonderful ezeention, omahing and grinding 
ao many Hoors with it that day, that he won himself and his posterity the 
sniBame of Xhe Ponnder, or Bruiser.^ — Don Quixote, 

The Christians have beleaguered the famous walls of Xe^res ; 
Among them are Bon Alvar and Don Diego Perez, 
And many other gentlemen, who, day succeeding day. 
Give challenge to the Saracen and all his chivalry.* 

When rages the hot battle before the cates of Xeres, 

By ixace of gore ye may explore the dauntless path of Perez. 

No knight like Don Diego, no sword like his is found, 

In all &e host, to hew the boast of Paynims to the ground. 

It fell one day, when ftiriously they battled on the plain, 
Diego shivered both his lance and trusty blade in twain ; 

*ThiB word being derired firom the Frenoh, the ch should have the socmd 
of sJu Pronounood t/uv'airy, 

27 
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The Moors that saw it shouted, for esquire none was near, 
To serve Diego at his need with falohion, mace, or spear. 

Loud, loud he hiew his bugle, sore troubled was his eye. 
But, by €k>d's grace, before his &ce there stood a tree foil oig^ ; 
An olive-tree with branches strong, ^oee by die wall of Xeres, — - 
** Yon goodly bough will serve, I trow," quoth Don Diegp Peves. 

A gnarled branch he soon did wrench down from that oliye Strang, 
Which o'er his head-piece brandishing, he spurs among tlie thxtmg; 
All ha ! full many a pagan must in his saddle reel ! 
What leech may cure, what beadsman shriye, if once thaiwe^i^t 
ye feel ? 

But when Don Alvar saw him thus bruising down the foe, 
Quoth he, " I We seen some flail-armed men belabor barley so ; 
Sure, mortal mould did ne'er enfold such mastery of power ; 
Let 's call Diego Perez the foundxb irom this hour ! " 



XVH. — BALBOA'S DISCOVERY OF THE PACIFia 

Feom San Domingo's crowded wharf Fernandez' vessel bore. 
To seek in unknown lands a&r the Indian's golden ore ; 
And, hid among the freighted casks, where none mi^t see or know. 
Was one of Spain's immortal men, three hundred years ago. . 

But when the fading town and land had dropped below the aea. 

He met the captain fiice to &ce, and not a fear had he ! 

" What villain thou ? " Fernandez cried ; <*and wherefore serve 

usso?" — 
" To be thy follower," he replied, — three hundred years ago. 

He wore a manly form and face, a courage firm and b<dd, 
His words fell on his comrades' hearts like precious drops of gold: 
They saw not lus ambitious soul ; he spoke it not — for, lo ! 
He stood among the common ranks, three hundred years ago. 

But when Fernandez' vessel lay at golden Darien, 
A murmur, bom of disoontmit, grew loud among the men ; 
And with the word there came the act ; and with the aiiddea Uov, 
They raised Balbo'a from the ranks, three hundred years ago. 

And while he took command beneath the banner of his lord, 
A mighty purpose grasped his soul, as he had grained his sword : 
He saw the mountain's far blue hei^t whence golden waters ibw; 
Then with his men he scaled the crags, three hundred yean a^o. 
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Se led ihem up throngh tangled brakes, the rivulet's slidisg bed, 
And tlmragh the storm of poisoned darts, from many an ambush 

shed; 
Se gained the turret crag, alone, — and wept to see below 
An ooean, boundless and unknown, three hundred years ago. 

And while he raised npon the height the banner of his lord, 
The mi^ty purpose grasped him still, as still he gTat^>ed his sword ; 
Then down he rushed with all his men, as headlong rivers flow, 
And plunged breast-deep into the sea, three hundred years ago* 

And while he held above his head the conquering flag of Spain, 
He waved his gleaming sword, and smote the waters of the main: 
For Borne! for Leon! forCastUe! thrice save the eleaving blow; 
And tbaa Bal-bo'a claimed the sea, three hundred years ago. 

T. B. BXAA. 



XVnL— THK DAYS OF YOUTH. 

QrvB mc, O ! give me back the days ^ 

When I — I, too, was young. 

And felt, as they now feel, each coming hour, 

New consciousness of power. 

O ! happy, happy time, above all praise ! 

Then tiioughts oa thoughts and crowding fancies sprmig. 

And found a language in unbidden lays ; 

Unintermitted streams from fountains ever flowing ! 

Then, as I wandered free, 

In every field, for me 

Its thousand flowers were blowing ! 

A veil through which I did not see, 

A thin veil o'er the world was thrown, — 

In every bud a mystery ! 

Magic in every thing unknown ! 

The field, the grove, the air, was haunted. 

And all that age has disenchanted ! 

Tes ! give me — give me back the days of youth, 

Poor, yet how rich ! — my glad inheritance 

!nie inextinguishable love of truth, 

"While life's realities were all romance ! 

Give me, ! give youth's passions unconfined, 

Tke rush of joy that felt almost like pain. 

Its hate, its love, its own tumultuous mind; -^ 

Qive mo my youth again I 

OOXTHB (trauaiaetd by AiuUry, 
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ZDC.— THE YENQEANOE OF MUBABA. 

To iSie olULBe goes Bodngo,*" with hound and with Iiawk ; 

But what game he desires is revealed in his talk : 

<' 0, in Tain have I slaughtered the In&nts of LSra ; 

There 's an heir in his hall, — there 's ihe stripling MudSra, — 

There 's .the son of the renegade, — spawn of Mahoon : 

If I meet with Mudura, my spear brings him down." 

"While Rodrigo rides on in the heat of his wrath, 

A stripling, armed cap-^pee, crosses his path : 

*« Oooa*morrow, young esquire." — " Good-morrow, old lau^t." 

" Will you ride with our party, and share our delist? " — 

<< Speak your name, courteous stranger," the young man replied; 

** Speak your name and your lineage, ere with you I ride." — 

** Hy name is Rodrigo," thus answered the knight ; 

*• Of the line of old L&n, though barred from my ri^; 

For the kiuaman of Salas proclaims for the heir 

Of our ancestor's castles and forestries fair 

A stripling, a reneirade's o£&pring — Mudura, — 

Whom I '11 send, if I can, to the Infanta of Lara." — 

«• I behold thee, disgrace to thy lineage ! — with joy 
I behold thee, thou murderer ! " answered the boy : 
*' The stripling you curse, you behold him in me ; 
But his brothers' avenger that stripling shall be. 
Draw ! for I am the renegade's offepriug — MudSra, — 
We shall see who inherits the life-blood of Lara ! " — 

" I am armed for the forest chase — not for the fight ; 

Let me so for my shield and my sword," cries the kid^t. — 

" Now the mercy you dealt to my brothers of old, — 

Be the hope of that mercy the comfort you hold 1 

Die, foeman to Sancha — die, traitor to LSra I " 

As he spake, there was blood on the spear of MudSra. 

LOCKHAKT (alUnfy 

XX.— THE PROGRESS 0¥ M/VDNESa 

Stat, jailer ! stay, and hear my woe ! 

He is not mad who kneels to thee ; 
For what I 'm now too well I know, 

And what I was — and what should bo ! 

* Th« t in this word has the Bound of long c, as in mr. 
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1 11 rave no mOre in prond deq>air — 
My langoage shall be mild, tliough sad ; 

But yet I '11 firmly, truly swear, 
I am not mad ! I am not mad ! 

My tyrant foes have fbreed the tale, 

Which chains me in this dismal ceU ! 
My &te unknown my friends bewail — 

O ! jailer, haste iliat &te to tell I 
0! haste my father's heart to cheer; 

His heart at once 't will grieye and glad. 
To know, though chained a captiye here, 

I am not mad ! I am not mad ! 

He smiles m scorn — he turns the key — 

He quits the grate — I knelt in vam ! 
His glimmering lamp still, still I see — 

T is gone — and all is gloom again ! 
Gold, bitter cold ! — no warmth, no li^t ! 

Life, all thy comforts once I had ! 
Yet here I 'm chained, this freezing night, 

Although not mad ! no, no — not mad ! 

T is sure some dream — some vision vain ! 

What ! I — the child of rank and wealth — 
Am I the wretch who clanks this chain. 

Bereft of freedom, fri«ids, and heal^? 
Ah! while I dwell on blessings fled. 

Which never more my heart must glad, 
How aches my heart, how bums my head ! 

But 'tis not mad ! it is not mad I 

Hast thou, my child, forgot e'er this 

A parent's face, a parent's tongue ? 
1 11 ne'er forget thy prting kiss. 

Nor round my neck how fast you clung ! 
Nor how with me you sued to stay. 

Nor how that salt my foes forbSde ; 
Nor how — I '11 drive such thoughts away — 

Thej 11 make me mad ! they '11 make me mad ! 

Hy rosy lips, how sweet they smiled ! 

Thy mild blue eyes, how bright they shone ! 
None ever saw a lovelier child ! 

And art thou now for ever gone ? 
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And most I neyer see thee more, 
My pretty,* giucious, noble lad? — 

I vnU be free ! Unbar tiie doot ! ' 
I am not mad ! I am not mad I 

O, hark ! what mean those yells and cries ? 

His chain some furious madman breaks ! 
He oomes I I see his glaring eyes ! 

Now, now, my dungeon grate he shakes ! 
Help ! help ! — he 's gone ! 0, feaifol woe. 

Such screams to hear, such s^te to see I 
My brain, my brain ! I know, I know, 

I am not nuid — but soon shall be ! 

Yes, soon ; fbr, lo I now, while TBpe$k^ 

Mark how yon d6BM>n's ej«A>aUs ^are ! 
He sees me — now, with dieadftd shriek. 

He whirls a serpent high in air! 
HoxfOr I the reptile strikes his tooth 

Deep in my heart, so cmshed and sad ! 
Ay, lau^ ye fiends ! I feel the truth ! 

Your task is done -^ I 'm mad ! I 'm mad ! 

M. G. LBWIS iahmi), 

XXL — SEIZE THE PBESENT HOUX. 

Enjoy the present smiling hour, 
And put it out of fortune's power ! 
The tide of business, like the morning stream, 

Is sometimes high, and sometimes low, 

And always in extreme. 
Now with a noiseless gentle course 
It keeps within the middle bed ; 
Anon it lif^ aloft ilie head, 
And bears down all before it with impetuous force ; 
And trunks of trees come rolling down ; 
ShcQp and their folds together drown : 
Both house and homestead into seas are borne ; 
And rocks are from their old foundations torn ; 
And woods, made thin with winds, their scattered honors 

Happy the man, and happy he alone, 
He who can call to-day his own : 
He who, secure within, can say, 

* Pronounced prit'ty. — Bm Btgrni^B Btalkdard SpoIIor, p. 44^ 
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To-MQBBOw, do thy woist, for I have lived to-day ! 

Be fiur or foal, or rain or shine, 
The joys I have poflsessed, in spite of &te, are mine. 
Not heaven itself upon the past has power ; 
Bttt what has been, has been, and I have had my hoiir* 
Fortone, that with malicious joy 
Does man, her slave, oppress, 
Pnmd of her office to destroy, 
Is seldom pleased to bless : 
Still various, and inconstant still, 
But with an inclination to be ill, 

Promotes, degrades, delights in strife. 
And makes a lottery of life. 
I ean enjoy her while she's kind; 
But whmi she dances in the wind, 
And shakes her wings and will not stay, 
I pnff the runagate away : 
The little or the much she gave is quietly resigned : 
Content with poverty, my soul I arm ; 
And virtue, thou^ in rags, will keep me wann. 

What is 't to me, who never sail in her unfkiihftd sea, 
If storms arise^ and clouds grow black ; 
If the mast split, and threaten wreck 7 
Then let the greedy merchant fear 
For his ill-gotten gain ; 
And pray to gods that will not hear. 
While the debating winds and billows bear 
His wealth into the main. 
For me, secure from fortune's blows, 
Secure of what I cannot lose, 
In my small pinnace I can sail. 

Contemning all the blustering roar : 
And running with a merry gale, 
With friendly stars my safety seek 
Within some little winding creek, 

And see the storm ashore. bbtdbt. 



XXn. — FLORA MACIVOR'S SUMMON& 

Thxrk is mist on the mountain, and night on the vale, 
But more dark is the sleep of the sons of the GkeL 
A stranger commanded — it sank on the land. 
It has froiCT each heart, and benumbed every hand ! 
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The dixk and tke target lie sordid with durt, 
The bloodless clay-more' is but reddened with nui; 
On the hill or the glen if a gon should appear, 
It is only to war with the heath-cock or deer. 

Hie deeds of our sires if our bards should reheaiBo, 
Let a blush or a blow be the meed of their verse ! 
Be mute eveiT string, and be hushed every tone. 
That shall bid us remember the iame that is flown. 

But the dark hours of ni^t and of slumber are past. 
Hie mom on our mountains is dawning at last ; 
Glen^adale'a peaks are illumed with the rays. 
And the streams of Glen-fin'nan leap bri^t in the blan. 

O, hij^-minded Mo'ray ! — the exiled!^the dear! — 
In the blush of the dawning the Standard uprear ! 
Wide, wide on the winds of the nordi let it fly, 
like the sun's latest flash when the tempest is ni^ ! 

Ye SODS of Ihe strong, when that dawning shall break. 
Need the harp of the aged remind you to wake ? 
Hiat dawn never beamed on your forefiitherB' eye 
But it roused ea<di high ddeftain to vanquish or die. 

Awake on your hills, on your islands awake. 
Brave sons of the mountain, the frith, and the lake ! 
T is the bugle — but not for the chase is the call ; 
"T is the pibroch's shrill summons — but not to the halL 

T is the snnmons of heroes for conquest or deadi. 
When the banners are blazing on mountain and heath ; 
They call to the dirk, the clay-more', and the targe, 
To itte march and the muster, the line and the charge. 

Be the bnMid of each chie^in like Fin's in his ire ! 
May the blood throng his veins flow like currents of fin I 
Burst the base foreign yoke as your sires did of yore ? 
Or die, like your sires, and endure it no more ! 

SIB WAunB soon. 



XXnL — THE LORD OF BUTBAGO. 

Hm IneMeat to ntkh the MSmrfng bftllad relilM to wappoMA to hten ooenrcd en 
fluBOU fleU or AUaterroto, where Kbv Juan tte Vint, of Caatlle. WM detatod fear 
Bortatmee. Ibe klog , who vm at the time in a fceble itate « 
Mir rwrj imioh dnrtaf the aoUoo } and, beiiiir woonded, had gie 
hiscMapeu Ibe battle waa ftmghft aTd. 1886. 

** Toua bone is &iat, b^ Ung — my lovd ! Tour gsUaat luass k Ak^ 
His limbs art toni , bis Ueast Is fsred* on his c^ tbf $U|^ if tWok i 
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i moant on xmne, — 0, mount apace, I pray thee, mount and At I 

Or in my arms 1 11 lift your grace, — their trampling lMX>ft are nig^ ! 

** My king— my king ! yon *re ironnded sore : the Mood runs fbom yomr 

leec J 
Bat only lay a hand before, and I '11 lift yon to yonr seat : 
lioont, Juan, for they gatl^ ihet ! I hear their coming ciy ! 
Iftount, mount, and ride for Jeopardy — I '11 saye you, though I die ! 

" 8teiid, noble eteed ! this hour of need be gentle as a lamb : 
I 'n kias the foam ftom off thy mouth — thy master, dear, I am ! 
Mount, Juan, mount ! whate'er betide ; away the bridle fling. 
And phinge tiie rowels in his side ! My horse shall save my king ! 

" Nay, nffrer speak ; my sires. Lord King, receiTed thdr land tfom yours. 
And J<^rftilly their blood shall spring, so be it thine seoures : 
If I diould fly, and thou, my king, be found among the dead. 
How could I stand 'mong gentlemen, such scorn on my gray head ? 

" Gastilei's proud dames shall never point the finger of disdain. 

And say. There 's one who ran away when our good king was slain ! 

I lea-re Diego in your care ; you 'II fill his father's place : 

Bd^e, strike the spur, and neyer spare ! God*8 blessing on yonr grace ! '* 

So spake the brave Montanez, — Butrago's lord was he, — 
And turned him to the coming host in steadfostness and glee ; 
He flung hfanaelf among them as they came down the hiU ; 
He ilmght — he died, but not before his sword had drunk its fill ! 

LOCKHABT. 



XXnr. — BERNARDO AND ALFONZO.* 

Hatb ye heaxd of King Alfonso — how he pledged his royal troth 
To restore Bernardo's fiither, Don Saneho, to the youth 7 
But when Bernardo, fall of hope, came forth his are to hail. 
He found his stiffened corpse instead, on horseback, clad in mail I 

With some good ten of his chosen men Bernardo hath appeared. 
Before them all in the palace hall, the lying king to beard : 
WiA eap in hand and eye on ground, he came in reverend g«l9s» 
But ever and aoon he trowned, and flame broke firom his eyes ! 

" A enrse upon thee," ories the king, ■< who oom'st unbid to me ! 
But wftat from traitor's blood should spring, save traitor Uke to thee T 
Ills sire, lords, had a traitor's heart, — perchance our champion bravo* 
May think it were a pious part to share Don Banoho's graye." — 

*< Whcever told this tale the king, hath rashness to repeat," 
(kiss Bernard; — *< here my gage I fling before the liar's foet ! 
No troasoQ was in Sancho's blood, -—no stain hi mine doth lie : 
Beioir the throne what knight will own the ooward calumny 7 

* ^ Introduce the saMeet more dlatinetly to the hearer, we have added 
the first stanm above to loekluaVi admirable TMvlon. 



828 LTBICAL AND N ABEATIVE PIKCSB. 

<< Yt mnn% upon your kingly fiuth, to sot my flillnr free ; 
But* oune npoa your paltering breath ! the light he ne'er did lee : 
He died in dongeon oold and dim, by Alibnio'a base decree ; 
And Tkege bli»l, and stiffened limb, were all they gave to bm. 

" The Una that swerreth from hia mnd hath stained his puple btaflk: 
No 8pani£ lord will draw the sword behind a liar's baok. 
Bat noble Tengeanee shall be mine ; an open hate I *11 show; — 
The king hath iigured Carpio's line, and Bernard is his Ibe ! " — 

<* Seise— seise h^!*' load the king doth soream : " there an a thoasMd 

here ; 
Let his ftml blood this instant stream I — What ! oaitiffi, do ye iharl 
Beise, seise the traitor ! *' Bat not one to move a finger dareth : 
Bernardo Mwndfl^h bf the throne, and oalm his sword he bareth. 

He drew the ftlchion from its sheath, and held it up on high ; * 
And all the hall was still as death. — Crias Bernard, ** Here am I ; 
And here 's the sword that owns no lord, excepting Heaven and me : 
Fain woold I know who daxes its pomt, — king, ooode, or gtaadeoi** 

Thn to his movth his horn he drew — (it hang below his cloak) ; 
BSs ten true men the sicnal knew, and through the ring th^ bn^ 
With hdm on head, and blade in hand, the knights the dvole brska^ 
And baok the lordlings 'gan to stand, and the fidse king to qoake. 

** Ha ! Bernard ! " quoth Alibnio, « what means this warlike gaiss7 
Te know ftiU well I Jested ; — ye know yottr worth I prize ! " 
Bat Bfffnard tamed apon his hael, and, smiling, p asse d away : 
Long rded Alfimio ana Oastile tiie jeHing of thai day ! lockhasc 



XJCV. — BBGULUat 



U&GB me no more — your prayers are in Tun, 

And even the tears ye shed ; 
When Beg'ulns can lead again 
The bands that onoe he led ; 
When he oan raise yonr legions slain 
On swarthy Lybia's &tal plain • 

/ To yengeance from the dead ; 
Then* will he ee^ once more a home, 
And lift a freeman's Yoice in Borne ! 

* Here Is an opportoni^ for the piotoresque imitative action of drawing 
a sword and hQl<Ung it up on high. Bat the action, if ventured on at all, 
nast be eomcUy Imitative. The left hand should first Hm to the hip, «t ^ 
fl» Ml tk» seabbard ; and the right arm, in drawing the sword, must not be 
earved acrosi the body , but straighUy drawn out, as if it had a yard of steel 
behind it The ipeaker should rise to his fall height, and streteh his am 
to pe^ndioularly (the hand olosed as if grasping a sword), while nttaiing 
Bernard's splendid defianoe. 

t See the story of Regula% page 1»$. 
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AooQTBed moment ! when I woke 

From fiiintness all bnt death, 
And felt the coward conqueror's yoke 

Like yenomed serpents wreathe 
Boond every limb ! — If Ztp and eye 
Setrayed no sign of agony, 

Ldy I cursed my breath ! — 
Wherefore, of all that %cu;Ht, was I 
The only wretch who could not die? 

To darkness and to chainB oonripied, 

The captive's bli^tinff doom, 
I recked not; — could they chain the ndndf 

Or.plunge the soul in gloom 7 
And there they left me, dark and lone, 
1^1 darkness had fiuniliar grown ; 

Then from that living tomb 
Thej led me forth, — I lliou^t to di6»-— 

! in that thou^t was ecstasy ! 

But no — kind Heaven had yet in store 

For me, a conquered slave, 
A joy I thought to fbek no more» 

Or fe^ bnt in the grave. 
They deemed perchance m v han^tier mood 
Was qudUd by chains and solitude ; 

That he who once was brave — 
Was I not brave ? — had now become 
Estranged from honor as from Home ! 

They bftde me to my oonntiy bear 

llie offers these have borne ; — 
They would have trained my lips to swear, 

Which never yet have sworn ! 
Silent their base commands I heard ; 
At length, I pledged a Boman's word 

Unshrinking to return. 

1 go, prepared to meet the worst. 
But I shall gall proud Carthage first ! 

They sue for peace, — I bid you spurn 

The gilded bait they bear ! 
I bid you still, with aspect stem. 

War, ceaseless war, declare ! 
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Foolfl that ihey were, ooold cot miiie ejne, 
Throngli their diasembled cahnneBS, spy 

The straggles of despair ? 
Else had they sent this wasted frame. 
To bribe you to your ooontiy 's shame ? 

Yonr land — (I most not call it mine ; 

No oonntry has the slave ; 
His &ther's name he must resign, 

And eren his &tiier's grave — 
But this not now) — beneath her lies 
Plroud Car&age and her destinies : 

Her empire o'er the wave 
Is yours ; she knows it well — and yoa 
Shall know, and make her fed it, too ! 

Ay, bend yoor brows, ye ministers 

Of coward hearts, on me ! 
Ye know no longer it is hers^ 

The empire of the sea ; — 
Ye knau> her fleets are &r and few. 
Her bands, a mercenary crew ; 

And Boine, the bold and free, 
Shall trampla on her prostrate towers, 
Deepite your weak and wasted poweca* 

One path alone remains for me ; — 

My vows were heard on high. 
Thy triumphs, Bome, /shall not see. 

For I return to die. 
Then tell not me of hope or life ; 
I have in Home no chaste, fond wife. 

No smiling progeny. 
One word oonoenters for the slave — 

Wife, children, country, aU thb qravb! 

niUL 



XXVI. — WHAT MAKES A KING.* 

T 18 not wealth that makes a king, 
Nor the purple's coloring, 
Nor a brow that's bound with gold. 
Nor gates on mighty hinges roUed. 

f Ibis beautiful piece is a translation of part of a choms in Seaaoa'i 
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The kinff is he who, Toid of &ar. 
Looks aBroad with bosom dear ; 
Who can triaad amhitioii down. 
Nor be swayed by smile or frown ; 
Nor &r all the traaoaae cares 
That mine conceals or harrost wearsi 
Or that golden sands deliver, 
Bosomed in a glassy rirer. 

What shall move his placid might 7 
Not the headlong thander-light» 
Nor the storm that rashes oat 
To snatch the shivering waves about, 
Nor all the shapes of daoghter's trade. 
With forward lance, or fi^ blade. 
Safe with wisdom for his crown. 
He looks on all things calmly down ; 
He welcomes fiite, when fate is near, 
Nor taints his dying breath with fear. 

Grant that all the king? assemble. 
At whose head the Scythians tremble ; — 
Grant that in the train be they 
Whom the Bed Sea shores obey. 
Where the gems and crystal caves 
Sparkle np throng pnrple waves ; 
Bring with these the Caspian stout, 
Who sconis to shot the invader out ; 
And the darii^ race that tread 
The rocking of the Danube's bed ; 
With those a^in, where'er they be, 
Who, lapped in edlken luxury, 
Feed to the full their lordly will ;— 
The noble mind is monarch still. 

No need has he of vulgar force. 
Armor or arms, or chested horse, 
Nor all the idle darts that light 
From Parthian in his feigned flight, 
Nor whirling rocks firom ^i^ines thrown 
That come to shake whole citiee down. 

No ? — to fear not earthly thing, 
Tkii it is that makes the king ; 
And all of us, whoe'er we be. 
Hay carve us out this royalty. uoaH Bom* 
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^BSt LtBlCAL AJtXb SAXBUam KBGBB. 

XXVn. — ON THE DEATH OF BHEBIDAK. 

Whw tbe l«8t mmahine of eKpiring day 
In suminer^i twilight weeps itself away, 
Who hath not felt the softness of the hour 
8ink on the heart, as dew along the flower ? 
T is not harsh sorrow — but a tenderer woe, 
Nameless, btkt dear to gentle hearts below ; 
Felt without bitterness — but full and okor ; 
A sweet dejection — a transparent tear, 
Unmixed with worldly grief or selfish stain, 
Shed without shame, and secret without pain. 

Even as the tenderness tiiat hour instills 
When Bummer's day declmes along the hills, 
80 feels the fullness of our heart and eyes 
When all of Genius which can perish <ues ! 
Almi^ty spirit is eclipsed — a power 
Haih passed from day to darkness — to whose lurar 
Of li^t no likeness is bequeathed — no name, 
f OOQS at once of all the rays of Fame ! 

Hie flash of Wit, the bright iDtelligence, 
The beam of Song, the blaae of Eloquence, 
Set with their sun — but still have Idft bdiind 
The endurii^ produce of immortal Mind ; 
Fruits of a genial mom and glorious noon, 
A deathless part of him who died too soon. 

Ye orators ! whom yet our councils yield, 
Mourn for the veteran hero of your field ! 
The worthy rival of the wondrous Three,* 
Whose words were sparks of immortality ! 
Ye bards ! to whom the drama's muse is dear, 
He was your master — emulate him here ! 
Ye men of wit and social eloquence ! 
He was your brother — bear his ashes hence ! 

While powers of mind almost of boundless range, 
Complete in kind, as various in their change, — 
While Eloquence, Wit, Poesy, and Mirth, 
lliat humbler harmonist of care on earth. 
Survive within our souls, — while lives our sense 
Of pride in Merit's proud preeminence, 

• Pit^ IV>z, Mid Burke. 



Long abftll we iieek hia likeneai — loogiQTfuit^ > 

And tarn to ail of him which maj remain, 

Si^ung Hist Natue £nrmed bat one such imd. 

And broke the die -* in moniding Sfaeridaii 1 btbok. 



XX Vm.— FAITH. 

Tb who think the troth ye sow 
Lost beneath the winter enow, 
Doubt not, Time's onerring law 
Yet shall bring the genial thaw. 

€h)d in Nature je can trust : 

Is the God of Mind less just? 

Bead we not the mightj thou^t 
Onoe by ancient sages tau^t t 
Though it withered in the bli^t 
Of the mediaDval night, 

Now the harvest we behold ; 

See ! it bears a thousand fold. 

Workers on the barren soil, 
Tours may seem a thankless toil ; 
Sick at heart with hope deferred. 
Listen to the cheering word : 
Now the fiiithful sower grieves ; 
* Soon he 'II bind his golden sheaves. 

If Great Wisdom have decreed 

Man may labor, yet the seed 

Never in this life shall grow. 

Shall the sower cease to sow? 
The fairest firuit may yet be bom 
On the resurrection morn ! ntiiz. 



XTCTTC — HELVBLLYN. 



Xa the fpring of 1806, a young gentiemui of talents, and of a most amlabla 
difpoaition, perished by losing his way on the mountain Helvelbrn. Hia 
nnains were not disoovered till three months afterwards, when they wm 
fMDd gnmrded hy a fiuthful dog, his ooastaot attendant daring fivqmnl 
solitary rambles throagh the wilds of Cumberland and Westmoreland. 

I cuMMB> the dark brow of the mighty HelveU]^, 
Lakefr and mountains beneath me gleamed misty and wide ; 

4J1 was still, save by fits when the eagle was velluag, 
And, starting around me, the echoes replied. 



IJiS LTBIOAL AND MAS&AtlVfi FUCBB. 

On ihe ridkt, Stridoit-eclge round the Bed-tarn was benfii^ 
And Catohedioam its left verge was defending, 
One hnge nameless rock in the front was asoeoifinj^ 
When I marked the sad spot where the wanderer haA died. 

Dark green was that spot 'mid the brown moontain heatfaor. 

Where the pilgrim of Nature lay stretched in decay. 
Like the corpse of anontoast, abandoned to weather^ 

Till the mountain winds wasted the tenantless clay. 
Nor yet quite deserted, though lonely extended. 
For, fidthftil in death, his mute &yorite attended, 
Ihe much-loved remains of her master defended. 

And chased the hUl-fox and the raven away. 

How long didst thou think that his silenoe was slumber T 

When the wind waved his garment, how oft didst ihoa ftarit 
How many lonff days and long weeks didst thou number, 

Bre he fiuled before thee, the friend of thy heart? 
And, O ! was it meet, that — no requiem read o'er him. 
No mother to weep, and no friend to deplore him. 
And thou, little guardian, alone stretched before him— - 
UnhoDorsd the pilgrim from life shoold depart? 

When a prince to the &te of the peasant has yielded. 
The tfipestry waves dark round the dim-lighted hall ; 

With scutcheons of silver the coffin is diielded, 
And pages stand mute by the canopied pall : . 

Throuf^ the courts, at deep midnight, ^e torches are gkanpg; 

In the proudly-ardied chapel the banners are beaming; 

Far adown the long aisle sacred music is streaming, 
Lamenting a chief of the people should &11. 

But meeter for thee, gentle lover of nature, 

To lay down thy h^ like the meek mountain lamb. 

When 'wildered he drops from some cliff huge in statue, 
And draws his last sob by the side of his dam. 

And more stately thy couch, by this desert lake lying, 

Th^ obsequies suns by the gray plover flyinff, 

With one fitithfid friend but to witness thpr c^ing, 
Jn the arms of Helvellyn and Oatchedicam. 

SI& WALIXa 8O0fXZ, 

XXX.— THE CRCATUB OF 1!HX BEXVIDEBB ATCOUIOl 

Hkabd ye the arrow hurtle in the skyf - -> 

Heard ye the dragon monster's deathfbl ciy? -* 

In settled majesty of calm disdain, * •**"' • 

Proud of his mi^t, yet scornful of the slain. 



- Axamam to the ocban* ip 

The hemnlv aiober stands* — bo hunuui birlh» 

No perishable denuen of eartli ; 

Yoath blooms immortal in his beardless face, 

A fod in strength, with more than godlike grace ; 

All,' all divine ; no straggling muscle glows. 

Through heaving vein no mantling life-blood flows ; 

Bat, animate with deity alone, 

In deathless gloiy lives Ihe breathing stone. • 

Bri^^t kindling with a conqueror's stem delist, 
His keen e^e tracks the arrow's fateful fli^t ; 
Barns his mdi^nant cheek with vengeful ue. 
And his lip quivers with insulting ire : 
Jfipa fixed his tread, jet light, as when on hi^ 
He walks the impalpable and pathless sky ; 
Vhe rich luxuriance of his hair, confined 
In graceftil ringlets, wantons on the wind, 
'Shht lifts in sport his mantle's drooping fold, 
Proad to display that form of faultless mould. 

Mikity i^heeian ! t with an eaele's flight 
Thy provbd soul mounted throu^ &e fields of li|^ 
Viewed the bri^t conclave of heaven's blest atrade^ 
And the cold marble leapt to life a god. 
Oontagious awe throng breathless myriads ran, 
And nations bowed before the work of man. 
For mild he seemed, as in Elysian bowers. 
Wasting in careless ease the joyous hours ; 
HafCghty, as bards have sung, with princely sway 
Curbing the fierce, flame-breathing steeds of day ; 
Beauteous as vision seen in dreamy sleep 
By holy maid on Delphi's haunted steep, 
'Mid the dim twilight of the laurel grove, 
Too fitir to worship, too divine to love. uxlmax. 



XXXL— APIXBESS TO THE OGBAN. 

Botir on, thou deep and dark blue ocean — roll ! 
Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain ; 

tfan marks the earth with ruin ; his control 
Stops with the shore ; — upon the watery plain 
!BiiS imoks are all thy deed, nor doth remain 

*lh« ApoUolslnthoaotof watohlng the ftircnrwith wliioh beilfwl 



rp«kISth< 
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880 LYBICAL jaXB KABBAflVC nSCBB. 

A shadow of man^ raVB^, saye his own, 

Whmf iar a momeni, like a drop of ndn, 
He einkfl into tibj depths with hobbling groan^ 
Without a grare, nnimelled, unoofl&neld, Mia ndbiowB. 

Thoa glorious mirror, where the AlmightT's Ibzm 
GMasses iteelf in tempests ; in all lime, 
^ Oalm or conYolBed — in breeze, or sale, or storm, 
Icipg the pole, or in the torrid cfime 
Ba^ heaving; — boundless, endless, and sublime — 
The image of eternity — the throne 

Of the InTisible ! even from out thy dime 
l%ie monsters of the deep are made ; each zone 
Obeys thee ; thou goest forth, dread, fathomless, alone. 

And I have loved ihee. Ocean ! and my joy 

Of youthM i^rts was on thy breast to be 
Borne, like thy babbles, onward : from a boy 

I wantoned with thy breakers ;*— they to me . 

Were a delight ; and if the freshening aoa 
Made the^ a terror, 'twas a pleasing fear ; 

For I was, as it were, a child of SieCi 
And trusted to thy billows &r and near, . 
And laid my hand upon thy mane^^ as I do hem. moH* 



XZXH.— THE STORY OP OINEVBA. 

Sri was an only child^ her name Ginevra, 
Tlie joy, the pride, of an indulgent fiither : 
And in her fifreenth year became a bride» 
Marrying an only son, Francesco Doria, 
Her playmate from her birth, and her first love. 
Sbfi was all gentleness, all gayety, 
Her pranks the favorite theme of every tongue. 
But now the day was come, — the day, the hoar ; 
Now frowning, smiling, for the hundred^ time. 
The muse, wA ancient lady; preaehi^ diffonvn ; • 
And, in the luster of her youth, she gave 
Her hand, with her heart in it,, to FiMeeeoo.^ 
Great was the joy ; but at the mqptiai. ^M^ 
When all sat down, the bride hersdf wi^ ir«ating; 
Nor was die to be found ! Her father cried, ^ 
" iP is but to make a trial of our love ? *• 
And filled his glass to all ; but his handflfanc^ 



OOLClOiVB IN CHAUfS. 9Si 

And Booa fiom ^amt to soest ike panic sprmJL 
Twas but that instant £e had left Prancesoo, 
Itfni|^iiBg and looidn^ bfu^, andftving ttiil, 
Htf Xfoiy to6ui unpfinted on his finger i 
But now, alaaf she was not to be ftond ; 
Nor, from thathoor, ooold any Hiing be goessed. 
Bat that she was not ! 

Weary of his life, 
Franoesoo flew to Venice, and, embarking 
Flnnff it away in battle with the TarL 
ISie mther liyed, and long might you haTB seen 
An old man wandering as in quest of somethiiy ; 
Something he could not find, he knew not what. 
When he was gone, the hoose r«nained a while 
Silent and tsoantkes ; then went to strangers. 
Full fifty years were past, and ail forgotten. 
When on an idle day, -— a day of ssarai 
*M]d the eld lumber in the gallery,*^ 
Ihat mouldering chest was notioed, ajid 't was said, 
Byone as young, as thou^tless, as Oinevra, 
** Why not remove it from its luiking-place V* 
TT was done as soon as said ; but, on ihe way, 
li burst — it fell ; and, lo ! a skeleton, 
With here Mid there a pearl, an emerald stone, 
A golden clasp clasping a slued of gold. 
All else had perished, save a weddii^ ring 
And a small seal, — her mother's leeusy, — 
Enmyen with a name, ^-- the name ofboth, --*" QineYra.'* 

There theoi she had found a grave I 
Within that chest had she oonceotled herself. 
Fluttering with jov, the happiest of the happy, 
When a sprint loec, that lay in ambush there, 
Fastened her down for ever ! sakuxl boqbs. 



XXSIIL-^CaLDHBUS IN CHAINB. 

Aim this, O Spain! is thy return 
For the new world I gave ! 

COiainsl -^ this the recompense I earn ! 
The fetters of the slave ! 

Ton sun Ihat sinketh 'neath the sea 

Eises on realms I fi>und for thee. 



Mj^ LYBIOAL ANO KABBAXIVX HBOB0. 

I served ikee as & aon would aerre ; 

I loved thee with a father*B love ; 
It ruled m J thought^ and Btnmg mj nerve. 

To raise thee other lands above. 
That thou, with all thy wealth, mi^ be 
The single empress of the sea. 

For thee mj form is bowed and worn 
With midni^t watohfls on the main; 

For tiiee m j soul haih oalmlj borne 
Ills worse than sorrow, more than pain ; 

Through life, whatever my lot might be, 

I liv^, ^ed, sofiered, but for thee. 

My guerdon? — T is a fiirrowed brow, 
Hair gray with grief, eyes dim with teats, 

And bli^ted hope, and broken vow. 
And poverty for oonung years, 

And hatei witjk malice in her train : — 

What other guerdon? — View my obain ! 

Yet say not tihat I weep for gold ! 

No, let it be the robber's spoil, — 
Nor yet, that hate and malice bold 
. Decry my triumph and my toil, — 
I weep but for Spain's lasting shame ; 
I weep but for her blackened &me. 

No more. — The sunlight leaves the sea ; 

Farewell, thou never-dying king ! " 
Earth's clouds and changes change not thee, 

And thou — and thou, — grim, giant thin|^ 
Cause of my glory and my pain, — 
Farewell, unfitthomable main ! 

MISB JXWnUBT («ft«Ml). 



XXXIV. — MODERN OKSB(% 

Thb isles of Greece! the isles of Greeee I 
Where burning Sappho loved and song ; 

Where grew the arts of war and pea^ ; 
Where DelSs rose, and Phoebus sprung ; — 

Eternal summer gilds them yet — 

But all, except their sun, is set ! 



Die Souui and the Tsiaa mtU9e, 

Hie hero's haip, the lover's lute, 
Hffve finmd the nune yoor shores refbse : 

Their phioe of birlh alone is mate 
To satmoB which eeho farther west 
nian jonr sires' ** Islands of the blesBed.*^ 

The monniteins look on Marathon, 

And Marathon looks on the sea ; 
And musing there an hour, alone, 

Idream^ — that Greeoe might still be free I 
For, standing on the Persian's grave, 
I ooold not deem mjitolf a slave. 

A kin^sat on the rooky brow 
Whidi looks o'er seaJKmi SaFamis ; 

And ships, by thousands^ lay below, 
And men, in nations — all were his ! 

He counted them at break of day* — 

And when the son set, where were they f 

And where are they? and where art thoa, 
Mv comntry 7 - — On thy voiceless shore 

The heroic lay is timeless now --* 
^le heroic bosom beats no more I 

And most thy lyre, so long divine, 

, Degenerate into hands like mine } 
\ ^^ 

'T is somethiztf , in the dearth of flune, 
Thoo^ linked among a fettered race. 

To feel at least a patriot's diame, 
Even as I sing, safiase my face ; 

For what is left the poet here? — 

For Greeks, a blush ! — for Greece, a tear ! 

Must we but weep o'er days more Most? 

Must we but blush? — Chir others blid! 
Earth ! render back from out thy bfeasi 

A remnant of our Spartan dead ! 
Of the !nLree Hundred, grant but three. 
To liiake a new Thermopylsft ? 

What, rilent still ? and silent all?— 
Ah! no; — the voices of the dead 

Sound like a distant torrent's fall. 
And answer, " Let one living head, 

But one arise, — to^ come, we come ! " — 

'T is but the living who are dumb. 



8M ': LTBiCAL ^aa> KABSMIVH hbcbb. 

Inyain! in vain! — Strike other cfamda,*-*- 
Fill hi^ the oup wiUi Samian wine ! 

Leay^ battlee to i£» Turkiah hordeB, 
And shed the blood of — Solo's vine 1 

Hark ! rising to the ignoble call. 

How answers each bold bacchanal ! 

Yon have the Pjnnhie dance as yet ; 

Where is the Pyrrhic phaTanx gone? 
Of two sach lessons, why forget 

The nobler and the manlier one 7 
Yon have the letters Cadmus gave — 
Think ye he meant them for a slave t 

Trost not for freedom to the Franks — 
They have a king who buys and sells : 

In native swords, and native ranks, 
The. only hope of courage dwells ; 

But Turkish force, and Latin fraud, 

Would break your shield, however broad. 

Place me on Sunium's marble steep, 
Where nothing, save the waves and I, 

May hear our mutual murmurs sweep ; 
niere, ^an-like, let me sing and die : 

A land of slaves shall ne'er be mine — 

Dash down yon cup of Samian wine ! btboh; 



XXXV. — !QiE CBUCIFIXiaK* 

I asKXD the heavens ; — " What foe to God had done 

This unexampled deed ? " The heaveus exelaim^ 
*^ *T was man ; and we in horror snatched the son 

From Bodi a spectacle of guilt and shame." 
I asked the sea ; — the sea in fray boHed, 

And answered, with his voice of storms, — "7 was ttaa ; 
My waves in panic at his crime recoiled. 

Disclosed the abyss, and from the center ran." . 
t asked the earth ; *« the earth relied, a^iast, 

** T was man ; and sudi strange pangs my boscMn tm^ 
Iliat still I groan and shudder at the past." 

To man, gay, smiling, thoughtless man, I went, ' 
And asked him next : — ^ turned a seornM eye, 
Shook his proud head, and deigned me no reply* 



JLULVI.— THREE V0BD6 OF 8TSEKGTH. 

Therb are three lesBons I would write-— 
lliree woTds — as with a burning pen^ . 

In tradngB of eternal light, 
Upon the hearts of men. 

Have HopB ! — Thon^ clouds environ now, 
And gladness hides her fiuse in seom, 

Put thou the shadows from thy brow- 
No night but hath its mom. 

Have Faith ! — Where'er thy bark is driven — 
The calm's disport, the tempest's mirth — 

Know this : Qoa rules the hosts of heaven, 
The inhabitants of earth. 

Have LovB ! — Not love alone for one. 
But man, as man, thy brother call. 

And scatty like the circling sun 
Ihy charities on alL 

nnis grave these lessons on thy soul, — 

Hope, Faith, and Love, — and thou shalt find 

StrengtJi when life's surges rudest roll, 
Light when thou else wert blind. 



XXXVn. — THE STAR-SPANQLKD BANNER. 

Ifr. Knr, tiM author of the followiii| noble staoias, had left Baltimoie In a 
aarlal, or ahip aent for ezohMige of prisoners, for the purpose of effiMHiig 
the release of a friend on board the British fleet. He was oompelled to 
mnain on board the cartel, under the eye of the British, while the latter 
bombaHed Fori Henry. Mr. Key paced the deok of Us sh^ aH tAA% 
ftaring the eiset of the attack on the Aaariean fort. He »wow lag 
wafing as the son went down, and occasionally, by the light of hnrttiag 
sheila, after dark ; but, as the bombardment was continued during ih9 
Biglit, he feared that we might h»v« surrendered. Wh*t was bis Joy, " a* 
the morning's first dawn,*' on seeing that <'onr flag was stiU these ! ^ The 
•ttMk OB Mtimore had failed. He embodied his emotions, on the spw 
of ttia momaiit, In this immortal sang. This was in the year 1814. 



O, SAT, ean yon see, by the dawn's early light, 
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gieamingt 

Ifhom broad stripes and brid&t stars, through the perilous fij^ti 
O'er the ramparts we watdied were so gallantly streaming ; 

And the roi^ets' red glare, the bombs bursting in air, 

Oave proof throodi the night thai our flag was still there T 
O ! say, does £ai Star-opan^ed Banner yet wave 
O^erllM^laiid of the free and the home of the brave? 



On that dioie, dimly aoen tImNi|^ llie mist^ of the deep. 
Where the foe's naugfatj host in dread silenoe TqpQses» 

What is that vhich the breeze, o'er the towering steep, 
As it fitfoll J blows, now conceals, now discloses t 

Now it d&tehes the gleam of the morning's first beam. 

In full (dory reflected now shines on the stream : 
Tis tiie Star-Spangled Banner ! — 0» long may it wa^e 
O'er the land of the fim and the home of the htsre ! 

And where are the foes who so vaantingly swore 
That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion 

A home and a country should leave us no more 7 

Thdir Mood hatii inished out their foul footstep's poUutum ! 

No refuge ooald save the hireling and slave 

From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave; 
And the Star-Spangled Banner in triumph dotb wave 
O'er the land of the &ee and the home of the brave! 

O, Aius be it ever, wh^ freemen shall stand 
Between their loved homes and the war's desolation ! 

Blesded with victory and peace, may thelieaveB^reBeiiad land 
Praase the power that hath made and preserved ns a 

nien conquer we must, when our cause it is just, 

And this be our motto, <* In GK>d is our trust," — 
And the Star-Spangled Banner in triumph shall wave 
O'er the land of the firee and the home of the brave ! 

r 8. 



XXXVm. — THE CHAMOIS* HUNTER. 

Night gloomed apaoe, and dark «n hi^ 
The thousand bamiers of the tkj 

Their awM width unfiirled, 
Ydling Mont Blanc's majeetio brow, 
That seemed, among its cloud-wrapt snow, 

The ^ost of some dead world, — 

When Pierre^ the hunter, cheerly went 
To scale the Catton's battlement 

Before the peep of day. 
He took his nfle, pole, and rope — 
His heart and eyes alight with hope, 

He hasted on his way. 

* Pronounoed shcan'o'-a j ih« livt a brottd^ 93 tifdL 



!m£ CHAMOIS HUNTER. ^8T 

He crofised the vale — he hnrried on — 
He forded the cold Ai^re-ron — 

The first ron^ terrace gained ; 
threaded the fir-wood's gloomy belt, 
And trod the snows that never melt. 

And to the summit strained. 

And now he nears the chasmed ice ; 
He stoops to leap, and in a trice 

His foot hath slipped ! — O, heayen ! • 
He hath leaped in, and down he &lls 
Between those blue, tremendous walls, 

Standing asunder riven ! 

But quick his clutching, nervous grasp 
Contrives a jutting crag to clasp, 

And thus he hangs in air ; — 
O, moment of exulting bliss ! 
Yet hope, so nearly hopeless, is 

Twin-Inrother to despair. 

He looked beneath, — a horrible doom I 
Some thousand yards of deepening gloom 

Where he must drop to die ! 
He looked above, and many a rood 
Upright the frozen ramparts stood, 

A^wid a speck of sky. 

There two long dread&l hours he hung, 
And often, by strong breezes swung, 

His Minting body twists ; 
Scarce can he cling one moment more — 
His half-dead hands are ice, and sore 

His burning, biusting wrists. 

His head grows dizzy — he must drop : 
He half resolves ; — but stop, O, stop ! 

Hold on to the last spasm ! 
Never in life give up your hope : 
Behold ! behold ! a finendly rope 

Is dropping down the chasm ! 

They call thee, Pierre ! See, see them here; 
Thy gathered neighbors far and near : 
Be cool, man — hold on fort ! 
29 



288 LTBICAL AND KAB&AXmi HSCBk 

And 00 from out that terrible plaee» 
With death's pale hue upon his &oeb 
They drew him up at lasL 

And home he went» an altered man. 
For manj harrowing terrors ran 

Through his poor heart that day : 
He thou^t how all through life, thougjb joan^ 
Upon a thread, a hair, he hung, 

Orer a gulf midway : 

He ihou^t what fear it were to fall 
Into the pit that swallows all, 

Unwin^ed with hope and loye : 
And when the suooor oame, at last, 
O, then he learnt how firm and fast 

Was his best Friend aboye. x. y. tdrbl 



XXXDL — 017 THE LOSS OF THE ROTAL 6£0BGE. 

BEPnEBfBEB, 1782. 

Toll for the brave ! the brave that are no more ! 
All sunk beneath the wave, &st by their native shore ! 
Eight hundred of the brave, whose courage well was tried. 
Had made the vessel heel, and laid her on her side. 
A land-breese shook the dirouds, and she was overset ;. 
Down went the Boyal George, with all her crew oomplete ! 

Toll for the brave ! Brave Kempenfelt is gone ; 
His last sea-fight is fbught — his work of glory done. 
It was not in the battle ; no tempest gave the shock ; 
She sprang no &tal leak ; she ran upon no rock. 
£Qs sword was in his sheath, his fingers held the pen. 
When Kempenfelt went down with twice ibur hundred men. 

Weigh the vessel up, once dreaded by our ibes, 
And mingle with our oup the tear that England owes ! 
Her timbers yet are sound, and she may float again, 
Full charged with England's thunder, and plow the distant mai 
But Kempenfelt is gone, his victories are o'er ; 
And he and his eight hundred shall plow the wave no more. 

oownn. 



THB FLTOHT OF XERXES. S89 

XL. — "THE TEMPEST STILLED/' 

The strong wiada borsfc on Jndah's sea, 

Far pealed the raffing billov, 
The fires of heaven laj£ed wrath&Ilj, 

When Jesus pressed his pillow. 
The light firail bark was fiercely tossed, 

From surge to dark sorge leaping, 
For sails were torn and oars were lost, 

Yet Jesos still laj sleeping. 

When o'er that bark the load wares roared, 

And blasts went howling round her, 
^ose Hebrews ronsed their wearied Lord, — 

'< Lord 1 help us, or we founder ! " 
He said, " Ye waters, peace, be still ! '' 

The chafed wares sank reposing. 
As wild herds rest on field and hill, 

When clear, calm days are closing. 

And, turning to the startled men 

Who watched that surge subsiding. 
He spoke in mournful accents then 

These words of righteous chidinff : 
** 0, je, who thus fear wreck and death. 

As if by Heaven forsaken, 
How is it that ye have no faith. 

Or fiiith so quickly shaken? " 

Then, then those doubters saw with dread 

The wondrous scene before them ; 
Their limbs waxed ^int, their boldness fled, 

Stranffe awe stole creeping o'er them : 
"This, this," they said, ** is Judah's Lord, 

For powers divine array him ; 
Behold ! he does but speak the word, 

And winds and waves obey him ! ** 

RSV. J. G. LTOmL 



XLL — THE FLIGHT OF XERXES. 

I SAW him on the battle-eve, 
When like a king he bore him ; 

Proud hosts in glittering helm and greave, 
And prouder chiefs, before him. 
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The irurrior and the 'warrior's deeds. 
The morrow and the morrow's meeds, — 

No daunting thought came o'er him ; 
He looked aronnd him, and his eje 
Defiance flashed to earth and sky. 

He looked on oceafi, — ite broad breast 

Was covered with his fleet : 
On earth, — and saw from East to West 

His bannered millions meet ; 
While rock, and glen, and cave, and coast. 
Shook with the war-cry of that host, 

The thunder of their feet ! 
He heard the imperial echoes ring, — 
He heard, undfdt himself a king. 

I saw him next aloTie : — nor camp 
Nor chief his steps attended ; 

Nor banner blazed, nor courser's tramp 
With war-cries proudly blended. 

He stood alone, whom Fortune high 

Bo lately seemed to deify ; 

He^ who with Heaven contended, 

Fled like a fiigitive and slave ! — 

Behind, the foe ; before, the wave ! 



He stood — fleet, army, treasure, gone — 

Alone, and in despair ! 
But wave and wind swept ruthless on, 
f For thet^ were monarchs there ; 
And Xerxes, in a single bark, 
Where late his thousand ships were dark. 

Must all their fury dare. 
What a revenge, a trophy, this. 
For thee, immortal Salamis ! hibs jxwsbobt. 



XLIL — TRUE AND FALSE VALOR. 

Tsux valor springs from reason. 
And tends to peifect honesty. The scope 
Is always honor and the public good. 
Valor in private quarrels is no valor ; 
No, not for reputation ! That 's man's idol 
Set up 'gainst God's, the maker of all laws. 
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"Wlio bath oonunanded ufl wb bhalt. kot exll ; 
And yet we say we most for reputation ! 
What honest man can either fear his own, 
Or else will hurt another's reputation? 
Fear to do base, unworthy things, is valor ! 
I never thought an an^ry person valiant ; 
Virtue is never aided by a vice ; 
And *tiB an odious kind of remedy 
9\> owe our health to a disease. 
If it proceed from passion, not from judgment, 
Brute beasts have valor — wicked persons have it. 
So in the end where it respects not truth 
Or public honesty, but mere revenge, 
Hie ignorant valor. 

That knows not why it undertakes, but does it 
To escape the infamy merely, — 
Valor that lies in the eyes of the lookers on, — 
Isworst of all. 

The things true valor 's exercised about 
Are poverty, restraint, captivity, \ 

Banishment, loss of cUldren, lonp disease: 
The least is death. Here valor is beheld; 
And as all knowledge, when it is removed, 
Or sq>arate from justice, is called craft, 
Bather than wisdom ; so a mind affecting 
Or undertaking dangers for ambition. 
Or any self-pretext, not for the public, 
Deserves the name of daring, not of valor ; 
And over-daring is as great a vice 
As over^fearing — ay, and often greater. 
But, as it is not the mere punishment, 
But the cause, that makes the martyr, so it ia not ^ 

Fighting, or dyin^, but the manner of it, 
B^ders a man himself. A valiant man 
Ought not to undergo, or tempt a danger, 
But worthily, and by selected ways : 
He undertakes with reason, not by chance. 
His valor is the salt to his other virtues ; 
They are all unseasoned without it. The attendants 
Or tiie concomitants of it are his patience, 
His magnanimity, his confidence. 
His .constancy, security, and quiet ; 
He can assure himself against all rumor, — 
Despairs of nothing, laughs at contumelies, 

89* 
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Ab knowing hiinBelf advanced in a bei^t 
Where injury cannot reach him, nor asperaion 
Touch him with soil ! bkn jonson (oft^irf). 



XUn. — THE GUBSE OF KEHAMA. 

I COABM thy life from the weapons of strife, fnm atone and 
from wood, from fire and from blood, Gcom the serpent's tooth, 
and the beasts of blood ; from sickness I charm thee, and time 
shall not hann thee, but earth, which is mine, its froits shall deny 
thee; and water shall hear me, and know thee and fly thee, and 
the winds shall not touch thee when they pass by ihee ; and the 
dews shall not wet thee, when they come nifja. thee ; and thoa 
shalt seek death to release thee in vain ; thou shalt live in thy 
pain, while Kehama shall reign, with a fire in thy heart and a 
fire in thy brain ; and sleep shall obey me, and visit Ihee nerer, 
and the corse shall be on thee for ever and ever ! soniBxr. 



XUV. — OOBIBAT OF FmWTAMES AND BODBHGK. 

Thb chief in silence strode before, 
And reached the torrent's sounding shore ; 
And here, at length, his course he staid, 
Threw down his target and his plaid, 
And to the Lowland warrior said : 
" Bold Saxon ! to his promise just, 

* Yich-Alpine has discharged his trust; 
Thb murderous chief, this ruthless man, 
This head of a rebellious clan, 

;Hath led thee safe through watch and ward, 

' Far past Clan-Alpine's outmost guard. 

. Now, man to man, and steel to steel, 
A chieftain's vengeance thou shalt feel ! 
See, here, all vantageless I stand. 
Armed, like thyself, with single brand I 
For this is Goilantogle ford, ^ 

'And thou must keep thee with thy sword."- 

The Saxon paused : — <* I ne'er delayed 
When fi)eman bfide me draw my blade : 
Nay, more, brave chief, I vowed thy death ! 
Yet sure thy &ir and generous fiuth| 
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And mj deep debt for life preserved, 

A better meed have well deserved. 

Oan naught but blood our feud atone 7 

Are there no means? " — " No, stranger, none ! — 

Not jet prepared 7 By heaven, I change 

Hy thought, and hold Uiy valor li^t, 

As that of some vain oarpet-kni^^t, 

Who ill deserved my courteous care, 

And whose best boast is but to wear 

A braid of his fair lady's hair ! " — 

^ I thank thee, Boderick, for the word ; 

It nerves my heart, it steels my sword ! 

For I have sworn this braid to stain 

In the best blood that warms thy vein. 

Now, truce, &rewell \ and, rutii, b^ne ! 

Yet think not that by thee alone, 

Proud chief, can courtesy be shown : 

lliough not from copse, or heath, or cairn, 

Start at my whistle cliusmen stem, 

Of this small horn one feeble blast 

Would fearful odds against thee cast. 

But fear not — doubt not — what thou wilt — 

We try this quarrel hilt to hilt ! " 

Then each at once his falchion drew, 
Each on the ground his scabbard threw ; 
Each looked to sun, and stream, and plain, 
As what ho ne'er might seo again. 
Thea, foot, and point, and eye opposed, 
In dubious strife they darkly closed. 
Ill fared it then with Rhoderick Dhu, 
That on the field his targe he threw ; 
Whose brazen studs, and tough bull-hide, 
Had death so often dashed aside : 
For, trained abroad his arms to wield, 
Fitz-James's blade was sword and shield. 
He practiced every pass and ward. 
To thrust, to strike, to feint, to guard ; 
While less expert, though stronger far, 
The Chtel * maintained unequal war. 
Three times in closing strife they stood. 
And thrice the Saxon blade drank blood ; 

t Pronoanoed yo^e. 
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No stinted draught, no Bcanty tide, — 
The gushing flood the tartans dyed. 
Fierce Roderick felt the &tal drain. 
And showered his blows like wintiy nin ;* 
Andy as firm rock, or castle roof, 
Against the winter-chower is proof, 
T^ £>e, inYolnerable still, 
Foiled his wild rage by steady lE^ill ; 
Till, at advantage ta'en, his brand 
Forced Roderiek's weapon from his hand; 
And, backward borne npon the lea. 
Brought the proud chienain to his knee. 

'* Now, yield thee, or, by Him who made 
The wowd, thy heart's blood dyes my blade ! " 
« Thy threats, Ihy mercy, I defy ! 
Let rScreant yield, who fears to die.** 
Like adder darting from his coil. 
Like wolf that dadlies through the toil. 
Like mountain-oat who guaras her young, 
Full at FitK-James's throat he sprune ; 
Beceired, but recked not of, a wound. 
And locked his arms his foeman round. 
Now, gallant Saxon, hold thine own ! 
No maiden's hand is round thee thrown ! 
That deiroerate grasp thy frame might feel 
Through oars oi brass and triple steel ! 
Th^ ti:^, they strain ! Down, down they go, 
. The Gael above, Fits-James below. 
The chieftain's gripe his throat compressed ; 
His knee was planted on his breast ; 
His clotted locks he backward threw, 
Across his brow his hand he drew, 
From blood and mist to clear his sight ; 
Then gleamed aloft his dag^r bright ! 
Bat hate and tarr ill supplied 
The stream of lire's exhausted tide. 
And all too late the advantage came, 
To turn the odds of deadly game ; 
For, while the dagger gleamed on high. 
Heeled soul and sense, reeled brain and eye. 
Down came the blow ! but in the heath 
The Erring blade found bloodless sheath. 
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The straying foe may now unclasp 
Hie &inting chief's relaxing grasp. 
Unwounded from the dreadftd dose, 
iSai breathless all, FittJames arose. 

SIB WALdB soon. 



XLY.^IHE PLACE TO DIE. 

How little recks it where men die, when once the moment 's pasi 
In which the dim and glazing eve has looked on earth its last; 
Whether beneath the sculptured am the coffined form shall rest, 
Or, in its nakedness, return back to its mother's breast ! 

Death is a comm<m firiend or foe, as different men may hold, 
And at its summons each must go, the timid and ihe bold ; 
Bat when the spirit, &ee and warm, deserts it, as it must, 
What matter wnere the lifeless form dissolyes again to dust? 

fTwere sweet, indeed, to close our eyes with those wo cherish near. 
And, wafted upwards by their sighs, soar to some calmer sphere ^ 
Bat whether on the scaffold high, or in the battle's van, 
Ihe fittest place where man can die is where he dies for man ! 

PUBLIN NATIOll. 



XLVL — mOHLANB CORONACH, OR FUNERAL SONG. 

Hi is gone on the mountain, he is lost to the fi>reBt, 
Like a summer-dried fountain, when our need was the sorest 
Hie fount, reappearing, irom the rain-drops shall borrow; 
Bat to us comes no dkeering, to Duncan no morrow ! 

The hand of the reaper takes the ears that are hoary. 
But the voice of the weeper wails manhood in glory ; 
The autumn winds, rushing, waft the leaves that are aerest, 
Bat our flower was in flushing when blighting was nearest 

Fleet fi>ot on the core!,* sage counsel in cumber. 

Bed hand in the foray, how sound is thy slumber ! 

Like the dew on the mountain, like the foam on the river. 

Like the bubble on tlie fountain, thou art gone, and for ever ! 

STB WALTIB SCOTT. 
* Fttmaanoad cSr^rS, The core! Is tbo hoUow aide of the hiU, where fUkt 
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XLVIL — BE PATIENT. 

Bk palteDi, O, be patient ! put joor ear agakait U|^ earth ; 
Liflten there how noiselefisl j the genu of the seed has birth ; 
How noiflelesBly and gently it apheayes its little way, 
TUl it parts the scarcely brok^i ground, and the blade Btaads iqi 
in the day ! 

Be patient, O, be patient ! the germs of mighty thoo^t 
If Qfft have their silent undergrowth, mnst under ground be wrought; 
But as sure as ever there 's a Power that makes the grass appear. 
Our land shall be green with Libertt, the blade-time shall be nere. 

Be patient, 0, be patient ! go and watch the wheat-ears grow ! 
So miperoeptibly, that ye can mark nor change nor throe ; 
Day after day, day aft^ day, till the ear is fully grown ; 
And then, again, day after day, till the ripened field is biown. 

Be pstient, O, be patient ! though yet our hopes are green. 
The harrest-fields of Freedom shall be crowned with the aoimy 



Be ripening ! be ripening ! mature your silent way, 
^nil the whole broad land is tongued with fire, on FreedomV 
harvest-day! jhtblik matioh. 

XLVra. — JAFFAR: AN EASTERN TRAPmON. 

Ja9VAr', the Bannekide, the good vizier, 

The poor man's hope, the fii^ withoafe a peer, — 

Ja&r was dead, slain by a doom unjust! 

And guilty Ha'roun, sullen with nustmst 

Of what tiie good and e'en the bad mi^t say. 

Ordained that no man living, from that day. 

Should dare to speak his name, on pain of death : — 

All Araby and Persia held their breath. 

AJl but the brave Mondeer. He, proud to show 
How far for love a gratefhl soul oould go. 
And &oing death for very scorn and grief 
(For his great heart wanted a great relief). 
Stood forth in Bagdad daily in the square, 
Where once had stood a happy house ; and there 
Harangued the tremblers at the scimitar 
On all they owed to the divine Jaffio^. 

*< Bring me the man ! " the calif cried. — ThQ man 
Was brought, was gaaed upon. The mutes began 
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To bind liis anna. ** Weleomey braye oords ! " oried he; 

^ From bonds &i worse JafKu' delivered me ; 

From wants, from ahameiiy from loveless hoosehold feais j 

lIade^i man's eyes friends with delioiooa tears; 

Bestored me, loved me, put me on a par 

With his great 8el£ — How can I pay Ja&rT' 

Haronn, who felt that (m a soul like this 

The mightiest vengeanoe-eonld bat fall amiss, 

Now dttgned to smile, as one mat lord of fikte 

Mi|^t smile i»on another half as great, 

And sail : '«Iiet worth grow frenned, if it will ; 

The ealif's judgment ahall be master still. 

€k) ; and, since gifts thus move thee, take this gem. 

The richest in the Tartar's diadem. 

And hold the giver as thou deemest fit." 

«^OiAs ! " cried the friend. He took ; and, holdii^ it 
High toward the heaven, as though to meet his star, 
E^imed, " This, too, I owe to thee, Ja£Eu< ! " 

Lxiaii udstm 



XUX.— THE AMEBICAK HERO.* 

WsT should vain mortals tremble at the sight of 
Death and Destruction in the field of battle. 
Where blood and carnage clothe the ground in erirason 
Bounding with death-groans T 

Death will invade us by the means appointed, 
And we must all bow to the king of terrors ; 
Nor am I anxious, if t am prepared, 
What shape he comes in. 

Infinite Goodness teaches us submission, 
Bids us be qjuiet under all His dealings, 
Never repining, but for ever praising 
God our Creator. 

Then to the wisdom of my Lord and Master 
I will commit all that I Imve or wish for : 
Sweetly as babes sleep will I ^ve my life up, 
When called to yield it. 

•Written in tiie time of the Amerieu Berolatisin, et Nonrkh, CoaB.» 
1776. 
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"^ . . . . :s- -#. 

Now, Mars, I dare thee, clad in smckj pOlan^ 
BoTBtiiig from bomb-shellB, roaring from the eaa 
Battiinff in grapenshot like a storm of haiistoqes, 
Torturing ether ! 

While hostile hearts quick palpitate for havoc, ^ 
Let slip your bloodhounds, — ay, your British lioDS^ — 
^ Death undaunted, nimble as the whirlwind, 
Frig^tftd as demons ! 

Let ocean waft on all your floatiug castles^' 
Fraught with destruction horrible in nature ; 
Then, with your sails Med by a storm of yoigeaiioe^ * 
Bear down to battle. 

From the dire cayems made by ghostly miners, 
Let the explosion, dreadfrd aa yolcanoes. 
Heave the Incoad town, with all its wealtii and people^ 
.Quick io destniotion. 

Still shall the banner of the Emg of Heavoi 
Never advance where I 'm afraid to follow I 
While that precedes me, with an open bosom, 

War, I defy thee ! nazhaiiihl HXUS. 



L.— THE STRUGGLE FOR FAME. 

If thou wouldst win a lasting fame, — 

If thou the immortal wreath wouldst claim^ 

And make the i^ture bless thy name, — 

Be^ thy perilous career ; 

Keep hidi thy heart, thy conscience clear. 

And widk thy way without a fear. 

And if ihou hast a voice within, 
.rhat ever whispers, " Work and win,** 
And keeps thy soul from slQth and sin ; — 

If thou canst plan a noble deed, 

And never flag till it succeed. 

Though in the strife thy heart should bleed; - 

If thou canst struggle day and ni^^t, 
And, in the envious world's despite, 
, Still keep thy cyn'osure in si^t; — 
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If dum oftMt bear the rich man's sconit 

Nor eiiTSd the daj that thoa wert bom \ 

Te fted on husks, and he on com ; — | 

If ihon canst dine npon a omsty | 

And still hold on with patient tmsti 
Nor pine that fortune is unjust ; — 

If thoa canst see, with tranquil breaaft, 
Hie knaye or fool in purple dressed, 
Whilst thou must walk in tattered veBt;-*- 

If thou canst rise ore break of day, 
And toil and moil till evening gray. 
At thankless woi^, for scanty pay ; — > 

If in thy progress to renown 

Thou canst endure the scoff and frown 

Of those who strive to pull thee down; — 

If thou canst bear the averted &oe, 

The gibe, or treacherous embraoe, 

Of thoee who run the selfsame taoe|-«* 

If thou in darkest days canst find 
An inner brightneSH in thy nuid, 
To reconcile thee to thy kind : — 

Whatever obstacles control, 

Hiine hour will come — go on — true aool I 

Ifion It win the prize, thou 'It reach tiie goaL 

If not — what matters? Tried by fire, 

And purified from low desire, 

Thy spirit shall but soar the higher. 

Content and hope thy heart shall buoy, 
And men's neglect shall ne'er destroy 
Ihy secret peace, thy inward joy ! 

CHARLBS KAOXAT. 



LL — THE CHBIBriAN MABTTR. 

Thb eyea of thousands glanced on him, as mid the cirque he slood^ 
Unheedbg of the shoot which broke from that vast muMtade. 
The prison damps had paled his cheek, and on his lofty brow 
Corroding care nad deq>ly traced the ftorows of his plow. 
80 
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Amid the crowded cirque he stood, and raided to heaven his e^ 
For well liiat feeble old man knew they bronght him forUitodie2 
Tet joy was beaming in that eye, while from his tips a pmjer 
Passed np to heayen, and faith seooied his poacefol dweliuig ther^- 

Then calmly on his foes he looked ; and, as he gazed, a tear 
Stole o*er his cheeks ; but 't was the birth of pity, not of fear. 
He knelt down on the gory sand — once more he looked towaj?d 

liearen; 
And to the Christian's God he prayed that they might bo foigiv en. 

But, hark ! another shout, o'er which the hungiy lion's Toar 
Is heard, like thunder, mid the swell on a tempestuous shore! 
And forth the Lybian savage bursts — rolls his red eyes aiemd ; 
Then on his helpless victim springs, and beats him to the ground. 

Short pause was left for hope or ifear ; the instinctive love of life 
One struggle made, but vainly made, in such unequal strife ; 
Then with the scanty stream of life his jaws the savage dyed ; 
While, one by one, ike quivering limbs his bloody feast supplied. 

Home's prince and senators partook the shouting crowd's delist; 
And Beauty gased unshrinkingly qn that unhallowed sight. 
But say, what evil had he done? — what sin of devest koo?*-* 
A blameless faith was all the crime that Christian martyr knew ! 

But where his precious blood was spilt, oven from that barren sand. 
There sprang a stem, whose vigorous boughs soon overspread the 

land: 
O'er distant isles its shadow fell ; nor knew its roots decav, 
Even when the Boman Gsosar's throne and rule had passed away. 

' BXV. HAMILTOIC BUCHANiX. 



UL — THE FORGINQ OF THE ANCHOR. 

Com, see the Dolphin's anchor feiged ; 'th at a white heat now. 

The windlaBB strains the tackle-chi£iB, the bUck mound hcayvs bekw ; 

And red and deep a hundred Teins burst out at every throe : 

It rises, roars, rends all outright — 0, YoleaD, what a glow ! 

'TIS blinding white, 'tis blasting bri^t ; the high son shines not so ! 

Ast quiTering throniBh his fleece of fliune, the sailing monster skw 

Binks on the anvil, all about the fkces fiery grow. 

** Hurra ! " they shout, ** leap out, leap out ! " bang, bang, the sMges fo! 

Leap out, leap out, mj masters ! leap out, and lay on load ! 
Ii0t 's ibrge a goodly anchor — a Bower thick and broad : 
For a heart of oak is hanging on eretry blow I bode ; 
And I see the good ship riding all Ih a perilous road, 
The low reef roaring on her lea ; the roll of ocean poured, 
From stem to stem, sos aAer sea ,* the mainmast by tho*board ; 
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,i Imlwwkt dowD ; tlie rnddn* gone ; the Jipftts store ai tlieoliaiiii ; 

Bbt, eourage still, brare marinen ! — tha Bower yet ramJuB, 
And iMl an ineh to flinoh he deigns, save whan ye piteh sky-blgh ; 
TiMnMSTVBhMlMWd, aflthoagkhesaid, •'fMrAoOiuigi herowill** 

8«faig in yo«r stvokee in ordmr — let fbot and hand keep time I 

Tear hhm make music sweeter &r than any steeple's chime ; 

'But whOe je swing your sledges, sing ; and let the burden be» 

The anchor is the anvil-king, and royal craftsmen we ! 

Sislfca isi, atrike in ! the sparks b^gin to dull their rustling red ; 
Oor hammers ring with sharper din, our work will soon be aped : 
Onr anchor aeon must change his bed of fiery rich array 
For a hammock at the roaring bows, or an oozy couch of clay ; 
Our aaahar aeon must change the lay of merry craftsmen here 
Far the yao heaTC-o, and theheaTc-away, and the sighing i 



O, tnlaMaiid tmatworthy guard, if thou hadst lift like me» 
If baft plaaamrea would thjr tmls reward beneath the deep green aea I 
O, deq> sea-diTer, who might then behold such sights as thou? 
The hHuy moaatera' palaces ! methinks what joy 'twere now 
To CO plwnp plunging down amid the assembly of the whales* 
And Ael the churned sea round me boU beneath their scourging taOa ! 
O, broad-armed fisher of the deep, whoee sports can equal thine T 
Ilie Dolphin weighs a thousand tons that tugs thy cable line ; 
And night by night 't is thy delight, thy glory day by day, 
Throogh sable sea and breaker white, the giant game to play ; 
Batt shamer of our little sports ! fiirgiye the name I gave : 
Afidier*aJoy iatodeatroy — thine office ia to save. a. nnoiraoir. 



IHL — DIRGE OF ALABIC,* THE VIBIQOTH. 

When I am dead, no pageant train 

Shall waste their Borrows at my bier, 
Nor worthless pomp of homage vain 

Stain it with h;n>ocritic tear ; 
For I will die as i did live, 
Nor take the boon I can not giye. 
Ye shall not raise a marble bust 

Upon the CT)ot where I repose ; 
Te Miall not fiiwn before my dust, 

In hallow oinmmstance of woes; 
Nor sculptured clay, with lying breath, 
« Lusult the clay that moulds beneath. 
Ye shall not pile, with servile toil, 

Your monuments upon my breast ; 
Nor yet within the common soil 

Lay down the wreck of power to rest^ 

* Alarlo stormed and spoiled the city of Rome, and was aAorwards buried 
in the channel of the rirer 3nMntinaa, the water of which had been diverted 
from its coune that the body might be interred. 
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Whera man oaa boaat iliat hA has trod 
On him that was ** the fiocmrge of QodL' 

But je the moqotaia stieam ahall ton. 

And Uy its secret channel bare» 
And hollow, for your aoverdgn's uiOv 

A resting-place for ever there; 
Then bid its everlasting sp] ' 
Flow back upon the Ejng of 
And never be the secret said, 
Until the deep give up his douL 

Hj gold and silver ye shall fling 
Back to the clods that gave tham birtii $ 

The captured crowns of many a kind^ 
The ransom of a conquered earth : 

For e'en though dead, will I oontiol 

The trophies of the Capitol, 

But when beneath the mountain tide 
Ye Ve laid your monarch down to tot^ 

Ye shall not rear upon its side 
Pillar or mound to marie the spot: 

For long eoou^ the world has shook 

Breath the tenors of my look; 
' And now that I have run my race, 

The astonished realms shall rest a space. 

My course was like a river deep, 
And from the northern hills 1 burst, 

Across the vrorld in wrath to sweep, 
And where I went the spot was cozsed; 

Nor blade of grass again was seen 

Where Alaric and his hosts had been. 

See how their haughty burtiers M 
Beneath the terror of the Gdtht 

Their iron-breasted legions quail 
Before my ruthless sabaoth ! * 

And low the Queent of empires kneehi 

And gravels at my chariot-wheels! 

Not for myself did I ascend 
In jud^^t my triumphal oar ; 

'Twas Gl^ alone on high did send 
The avenging Scythian to the war, 

^ A Bebnw word, lisiiifyiag 



OTB GBBEN MOUNTAIN BOTS. ^ 858 

To fihske abroad, with iron Kand, 

The appointed sconrge of His command. 

Wiih iron hand that Bcooree I reared 

O'er goilty king and guilty reahn ; 
BeBtmetion was the ship I steered, 

And Yenffeance sat npon the hehn ! 
When launched in fhry on the flood, 
I plowed my way throng seas of blood. 
And in the stream their hearts had spilt 
Washed oat the long arrears of gnilt ! 

Across the everlasting Alp 

I poured the torrent of my powers, 
And feeble Caesars shrieked for help 

In vain within their seven-hilled towers ! 
I queoohed in blood the bri^test gem 
That glittered in their diadem ; 
And strudc a darker, deq^er dyo 
In the purple of their majesiy ; 
And bfide my northern biumers shine 
Upon the oonquered Palatine.* 

My course is run — my errand done : 

I go to Him from whom I came ; 
But never yet shall set the sun 

Of glory that adorns my name ; 
And K>nian hearts shall long be sick, 
When men shall think of Akuric 

My course is run — my errand done ; 

But darker ministers of fate, 
Impatient, round tho eternal throne, 

And in the caves of vengeance, wait. 
And soon mankind shall blanch away 
Before the name of Af tila. xdwjlild xvxbxit. 



XIV.— THE GRBKN MOUNTAIN BOYa 

Hbkb halt we our march, and pitch our tent, 

On the rugged fateet ground, 
And light our fire with the branches rent 

By tiie winds ftom the beeches round. 

*Th« PiJaiiBe was one of tho leron hilli of Romo. Angiistat bad Ua 
80» 
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JTild stormfl Ii»yq torn thia ancient voodv 

But a wilder is at hanci, 
With hail of iron and rain of blood. 

To sweep and scathe the land« 

How the dark waste rings with roiceg AxQl, . 

That startle the sleeping bird ! 
To-morrow eve most the voice be still, 

Xnd the step must fall unheard. 
The Briton lies by the blue Champlain, 

In Ticonderoga's towers ; 
And ere the sun rise twice again, 

The towers and tho lake are ours ! 

nil np the bowl from the brook that glides 

Where the fire-flies light the brake : 
A ruddier juice the Briton hides 

In his fortress bj tho lake. 
Build high the fire, till the panther leap ^ 

From his lofty perch in fright ; 
And we '11 strengthen our weary arms witb sleep, 

For tho deeds of to-morrow night. BUTinii 



LV THE PROSPECT OF IMMORTAUTT. 

XJvfAifim Hope ! when life's last embers bum, — 
When soul U> eouU and dust to dust, retoni, — 
•Heaven to thy charge resigns the awful hour : 
O, then thy kingdom eomef^, Immortal Power ! 

What though each spark of earth-bom raptui© ty 
The quivering lip, pale cheek, and closing eye ! 
]foig^ to the soul thy seraph hands conv^ 
The morning dream of life s eternal day : — 
Kien — then, the triumph and the trance beghi^ 
And all the phoenix spirit burns within ! 

O, deep-enohanting prelude to repose ! 
He dawn cf bliss ! 3ie twilight of our woes ! 
Yet half I hear the parting spirit sigh^ 
It is a dread and awful thing to die ! — 
Mysterious worlds, untravelttl by the sun, 
Wnere Time's fi»r-wandering tide has never run ! 
From your unfiithomed shades, and viewless i 
A warning oomes. unheard by other ears ; 



4n FEOsracT of nolowtAXJsr: 'teS 

7 is BesT6D% eommanding tmmpet, loiu; and loud, 
Idke Sinai'B thunder, peahog from the cload * 
While Nfttare hears, with terror-mingled trost, 
!Qie Bhoek that hurls her fabric to the dust; 
And, like the trembling Hebrew, "when he trod 
The roaring waves, ana called apon his God, 
WHh mortal terrors clouds immortal bliss. 
And shrieks, and hoTors o'er the dark abyss. 

Daughter of Faith, awake ! arise ! illume 
The dread unknown, the chaos of the tomb I 
Melt and dispel, je specter-doubts, that roll 
Cimmerian darkness o'er the parting soul ! 
Fly, like the moon-eyed herald of Dismay, 
Gh«sed on his ni^lHsteed by the star of day ! 
The stri^ is o'er, — the pangs of nature dose. 
And life*s last rapture triumphs o'er her woesL 
Hark 1 as the spirit eyes, with eagle gase, 
The noon of heaven, nndazzled by the blaae. 
On heavenly winds, that waft her to the sky, 
Float the sweet tones of star^bom melody. 
Wild as that hallowed anthem sent to h^ 
Bethlehem's shepherds in the lonely vale. 
When Jordan hushed its waves, and midnight still 
Watched on the holy towers of Zion hill ! 

Soul of the just ! companion of the dead ! 
Where is thy home, and whither art thou fledf 
Back to its heavenly source thy being goes. 
Swift as the comet wheels to whence he rose ' 
Doomed on his airy path a while to bum. 
And doomed, like thee, to travel and return ; — 
Hark ! from the world's exploring center driven* 
With sounds that shook the firmament of heaveiv 
Careers the fiery giant, fiist and fiir. 
On bickering wheels and adamantine ctr ; 
Kom iplanet whirled to planet more remote, 
He visits realms beyond the reach of thou^t; 
But wheeling homeward, when his course is mOt 
Curbs the red yoke, and mingles with the sun. 
So hath the traveler of earth unlurled 
Her trembling wings, emerging from the world ; 
And, o'er the path by mortal never trod. 
Sprung to her source — the bosom of her God! 

OAmVKLU 
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LVI.^THE 80K0 OF IHE OOSNISH ME9. 



WhMk Sir Jonatluui Trelawny, one of the scTen biahopi, wm < 
the Tower, in 1688, daring the religiocu peneoationB under Kin^ JaaMii^ 
the men of the ooonty of Cornwall, in Kngiend, roM one and all, and 
aMTohed as fiur as Exeter on their way to free him from priaoo. It la aeld 
that the following eong, idiieh wm snng aU over the eoonty, had giwai 
•Aot in nlanning the goTernmenfc, and alayiqg the ooum oC peneenttea. 

A GOOD sword and a faruBty hand, 

A meny heart and tme, — 
Kmg James's men shall understand 

What Cornish lads can do. 

And have tfaej fixed Uie where and when? 

And shall Trelawn j die ? 
Here 's thirty thousand Gomishmen 

Will see the reason why ! 

Out spake their captain, brave and bold, 

A merry wi^t was he : 
** If London*s Tower were Michael's hold. 

We 'U set Trelawny free ! 

^ We'll orott the Tamar, land to land; 

The Severn is no stay; 
All side by side, and hand to hand, — 

And who shall bid us nay 7 

" And when we come to London wall, 

A pleasant sight to view, 
Come forth, come forth, ye cowards all. 

To better men than you ! 

'* Trelawny, he 's in keep and hold ; 

Trelawny, he may die ; 
But here 's thirty thousand Cornish bold 

Will see the reason why ! ** 



LVn DBSAUa 



O I THSBB is a dream of early yoath. 

And it never oomes again ; 
Tis a vision of light — of life— • of truth— 

ThMi flits aorosB the brain : 
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And ]oT0 w the theBM of Oat «arl/ draaat-- 

So wana, so wild, 00 new, 
That in all our after life I deem 

That early dream we me. 

1 there ia a dream of matnrer yaaia,- 

More tmboient by ikr«^ 
'TIS a yision of blood, and of woman's teaiiy 

For the theme of that dream 10 war ; 
And we toil in the field of danger and death. 

And we shout in the battle array, 
Till we find that fame is a bodiless breath. 

That yaniaheth away. 

O ! lihere is a dream of hoary age ; 

T is a vision of gold in store — 
Of sums noted down in a figured page, 

To be counted o'er and o'er ; 
And we fondly trust in our glittering dusii 

As a re^ige from grief and pain, 
!mi our lim^ are laid on that cold bed 

Where the wealth of the world 10 rain 

And IS it thus from man's birth to his gram 

In the path which we all are treading? 
Is there naught in his wild career to save 

From remorse and self-upbraiding? 
0, yes ! there's a dream so pure, so bri^t, 

That the being to whom it is eiven 
Hath bathed in a sea of living li^ht, 

And the theme of that dream is Heaven* 



LVIII.--THB ICOBBBELEB'S OOVFESSIOK 

1 1 PAUSED not to question the devil's suggestion. 

But o'er the oliff, headlong, the living was thrown ; -» 
A scream and a plashing, a foam and a flashing. 
And the smothenng water accomplished bis slau^iter, -— 
All was silent, and I was alone I 

With heart-thrilling spasm, I leant o'er the ohasm; 

There waa blood on the wave that closed over his head. 
And in bubbles his breath, as he struggled widi death, 

Bose up to the sai&oeu I shuddered and fled. 
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With IbotatoiM that staggered, and ooonteiianoe haggard, 
I stole to mj dwelling, bewildered, dismayed, ' 

!B11 iriiisperingB stealth J said, ^'Psha! he was wealthy-^ 
Thoa 'rt his heir— no one saw thee — then be not afraid.** 

A€iK>aialyied, sickly,, he nmst have died qoickly^ 

jBaoh day brought some new ill ; 
Why leftve him to lanffoiidi and straggle with anguish? 
The deed that relieved him from all that aggriev^ him 

Was kindly, not craeL 

In procession extended, a fimeral splendid, 

With bannered displays and escatcheons emblazoned. 

To choreh slowly jpassed, 
When a dread appantion astomnded my Tision ; 
Like an aspen-leaf shaking, domfoonded and qnaking, 

I stood all aghast I 

From its nailed coffin-prison the corpse had arisen. 
And all in its shrond yestore, with menacing gestore, 
And eyeballs that stared at me, flared at me, glared at me 
It pointed — it floated its slayer, and shouted, 

in accents that thrilled me, 
'*That ruthless dissembler, that gailt-strioken trembler, 
Is the yilhiin who killed me ! ** 

Twas &ncy*s creation — mere hallucination- 

A lucky delusion ; for again my confusion, 

Guilt's eyidence sinister, seenu9a to neople and minister 

The painfiil aohieyement of grief and bereayonent. 

To escape the ideal, let me dwell on the real : 

I, a pauper so lately, 
In abundance possessing life's eyery blessing. 
Fine steeds in my stable, rare wines on my table, 
Seryants dressed gayly, choice banquets daily, 
A wi& fond and beautifhl, children most dutiful, — 
I, a pauper so lately, liye richly and greatly, 
In a mansion-house stately. 

Life's blessings? — 0, liar ! all are curses most dire! — 

In the mi£t of my reyels. 
His eyes ever stare at me, flare at mc, glare at me ! 
Be&re me, when treading my mlUiors outspreading, 
Th^re yawns an abysmal cliff precipice dismal : 
Isolation has yanished, all silence is banidted ; 
Where'er I immew me, his death-shrieks pursue me, — 

I am haunted by deyils ! 
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My winA, olear and niddf, fleam ioxbid and bloody: 
I oannot quaff water ; — reoaliing his slaughter, 
Mj terror it doubles — 'tis beaded with bubbles, 

JBaoh filled wiUi his breath. 
That in every glass hisses — - <* AsBassin ! 
My corse shall alU^t thee, haunt, harrow, and Might Hiee, 

In life and in death!" 

When free firom this error, I thrill with the terror 

(lliought horrid to dwell on !) 
That the wretch whom men cherish may shamefully perish; 
Bo publicly ribbeted,* branded, exhibited. 

As a muraerous felon ! 

O, punishment hollishi the house I embellish 
Fraon center to comer upbraids its adomer : 
A door^s lowest creaking swells into a shrieking; 
Aflunst me each column bears evidence solemn; 

Jkch statue *b a NSm'csxs ; t 
fHiey follow — infest me ; they strive to arrest me^ 
lAl, in terrified sadness, that verges on madness, 

I rush from the premises. 

Hie ooontry's amenity brings no serenity ; 

Each rural sound seeming a menace or screaming; 

Not a bird or a beast but cries, *« Murder ! 

There goes the offender ! 
Doff him, waylay him, encompass him, stay him, 

And make him surrender ! ** 

My flower-beds splendid seem eyes blood-distended » 
Hu eyes, ever staring, and flaring, and glaring ! 
' I torn firom them quickly, but phantoms more rickly 

Drive me hither and thither. 
I would forfeit most dadly wealth stolen so madly, 
Quitting grandeur and revelry to fly from this devSiy, 

But whither — 01 whither? 

Hence, idlo delusions ! hence, fean and oonfnsions ! 
Not a siuffle firiend's severance lessens men's revereooe^ 
No nei^bor of rank quits my sumptoous banquets 

Without landing Iheir donor. 
Ibroudiout the wide county I'm filmed fi>r my boonty, 

All hold me in honor. 

* Ihe $r in this word has the iowid of/. 

f A Onek divinity, worshiped as the goddess of Tengetiioe, tad ngsrOMl 
• the penoniSoation of the righteoos anger of the gods. 
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Let the dOtard Mi emven by ftar be endayen ! 

They have Twuflhed! Hour fist flj tkeee images gbaady. 

When, in finn aelf*r«liaiioe, 
. Yon determine on treating the bnin's mMj cheating 

With soom and dafiaaoe! 

Ha ! ha ! I am fearless henoefonrard, and tearless ; 
No ooinaoe of &nc j, no dream^s neeromancj, 

BhaU sadden and darken Qodhelpme! — Ust! heaikoi! 

'TIS the shriek, sool-appallmg, he uttered when &l]jxig ! 

Nerves a thousand times stronmr eonld bear it no longer ! 
Grief, sickness, compunction, <usmaj in oonjnnetion. 
Nights and days ghost-prolific, more grim and terrific 

Than judges and juries. 
Hake the heart writhe and fiilter more than gibbet and haUer ! 
Arrest me, secure me, seize, handcuff, immure me ! 
I own my transgression — will make fiill confessioii! — 
Quick! quick! Let me plunge in some daric-Yaiy ted duDMn, 
Where, though tried and deaSi-fitted, I may not be baitra 

By devils and fiiries ! ^ boiucb 

LDL— THE SONG OF THE FOEQE. 

Clang, clang ! the massiye anvils ring ; 
Olang, clang i a hundred hammers swii^ ; 
Like Uie thunder-rattle of a tropio sky, 
The mighty blows still multiply ; 

Clang, dang I 
Say, brothers of the -dusky brow. 
What are your strong arms fi)rging nowt 
Olang, clang ! — We forge the oOlter now,- 
The colter of the kindly plow ; 
Prosper it. Heaven, and bless our toil ! 

May its broad fiurow still unbind 

To genial rains, to sun and wind, 
The most benignant soil I 
Gang, olang ! — Our colter's course diall be 
On many a sweet and sheltered lea. 

By many a streamlet's silver tide, 
Amid the song of morning birds, 
Amid the low of sauntering herds, 
Amid soft breezes whidi do stray 
IHiroug^ woodbine hedges and sweet May, 

Along the green hill's side. 



When real Aotanui'b boanteoui iuiiid 
With wide^retd gloiy oMfaes the land, — 
When to the yalle jb, bom the brow 

Of each reBpleadeot dope, 10 rolled 
* A radd J eea of li^ixig §0^ -»- 
We bless — we bless the plow. 

Clang, clang ! — Again, my mates, what gknm 
iQeneath the hammer's potent blows ? — 
Clink, clank ! — We forge the giant chain, 
Which bears the gallant vessel's strain, 
'Mid stoimj win<u and adverse iides ; 

Secured by this, the good sAiip braves 

The rodcy roadstead, and the waves 
Which thonder on her sides. 
Abzious no more, the merchant taees 
The mist drive dark before the breeze, 
Q3ie storm-clond on the hill ; 

Calmly he rests, thourii far away 

In boisterooA climes his vessel lay, 
Reliant on onr skilL 

Say on what sands these links shall sleep. 
Fathoms beneath the solemn deep ; 
By Afric's pestilential shore, — 
By many an iceberg, lone and hoar, — 

By many a palmy Western isle, 

Basking in Springes peipetoal smile, — 
By stormy Labrador. 
^Tr shall they feel the vessel reel, 
Wnen to the battery*s deadly peal 
The otsshing broadside makes reply t 

Or else, as at the glorious Nile, 

Hold ffrappling ships, that strive the while 
For deam or victory ? 

Hurra ! — Ollng, dang ! — Once more, what ^ows, 

Bark brothers of the forge, beneath 
The iron tempest of vour blows, 

The famaoe*s red breath ? 
Clang, clanff ! -^ A bnming torrent, dear 

And brilliant, of brishi sparks, is poured 
Azomad and up in the dusky air, 

As oar hammers fbrge the sword. 
The sword ! — a name of dread ; yet when 

Upon the freeman's thigh H is bound, 
31 
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While foT his altar and his hearth * 
While for the land that gave him birth. 

The war-drams roll, the trampets somnd. 
How sacred is it then ! 
Whenever Ibr the tnilh and ri^i 
It flashes in the van of fight, — 
Whether in some wild monntain^pasi. 
As that where fell Leonidas, — 
Or on some sterile plain, and stem, 
A Marston or a Bannockbum, — 
Or 'n^ flwce crag^ and borsting ttUb, 
The Switzer's Alps, gray Tyrol's hills, — 
Or, as when sank the Ar-ma'da's pride. 
It gleams above the stormy tide, — 
Still, still, whene'er the battle-word 
Is Liberty, when men do stand 
For justice and their native land. 
Then Heaven bless the swosn ! 



LX. — WHEBE ABE THE DEAD? 

Whxbi are the mishty ones of a^ past. 
Who o'er the world their inspiration cast, — 
Whose memories stir our spirits like a blast 7 — '• 

Where are the dead 7 
Where are the mighty ones of Greece 7 Where be 
tlhe men of Sparta and Thermopylae 7 
The oonquering Macedonian, where is he 7 -^ 

Where are the dead 7 
Where are Home's founders 7 Where her chiefest mm. 
Before whose name the whole known world bowed down, -' 
Whose conquering ann chased the retreating son?-^— 

Where are the dead 7 
Where 's the bard-warrior-king of Albion's state, 
A pattern for earth's sons to emulate, — 
The truly, nobly, wisely, goodly great 7 — 

Where are the dead 7 
Where is Gaul's hero, who aspired to be 
A second Caesar in his mastery, — 
To whom earth's crowned ones trembling beat tiidhsiee 7 - 

Where are the dead 7 

* The M in thia word properij htm the found of a ia fmiJur, Oiovgb hj 
AwntA is pronounoed as if it rhTmed with birth. 
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^Hiere ib Oofaimbia's boh, her dArling ^d, 
Opon wb«6e birth Y irtae and Freedom 8miled» — 
Xhe Western Star, bright, pure, and uudefiled 7— 
Where are the dead 7 

Where are the sons of song, the soal-inspired, — 
The bard of Greece, whose muse (of heaven aeqnired) 
With admiration ages oast has fired, — 

The classio dead 7 
Where is the poet ^^^ who in death was crowned, — 
Whose olay-oold temples lanrel chaplets bound. 
Hooking me dost, — in life no honor found, *— 

The insulted dead7 

Greater than all, — an earthly sun enshrined, — 
Where is the king of bards 7 Where shall we find 
n&e Swan of Avon, — monarch of the mind, — 

Glie mighty dead 7 
When dieir frail bodies died, did they all die, 
Like the brute dead, passing for ever b^ 7 
Then wherefore was their intellect so hi^, — 

Themi^ty dead7 

Why was it not confined to earthly sphere, — 
To earthly wants 7 If it must perish here, 
Why did they languish for a bliss more dear, — 

The blessed dead 7 
All things in nature are proportionate : 
Ib man alone in an imperfect state, — 
He who doth all things rule and regulate 7 — 

Then where the dead 7 

If hare they perished, in iheir beings' genu, — 

Here were dieir thoughts', their hopes', their wishes' tenn,— : 

Why should a Rant's strength propel a worm 7 — 

The dead ! the dead ^ 
There are no dead ! The forms, indeed, did die, 
lliat cased the ethereal beings now on inA. : 
T is but the outward covering is thrown by : ^ 
i ThiB is the dead ! 

The spirits of the lost, of whom we sing, 
Have perished not ; they have but taken wing, — 
Chanigmg an earthly for a heavenly spring : 
!niere are the dead ! 

^Tofqulo Imm. 
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ThoB k fen nulora pwihok BMrmmj 
Pervfedes Hie whole, by His all-wise decits . 
With wkosi are thoee, to irisi iifinitf, 

Weminamedsfed. iMK. 



UL^gAID I TO mrSBLF, SAID L 

** I *ic poor, and qtute unknown ; I have neither ftme nor lank; 
Mj labor is alll own ; I hare no gold at the bank ; 
I 'm one of the oommon crowd, despised of the paasers-bjr 
Contemned by the rioh and proud," — said I to mipdfy said L 

** I want, and I oan not obtain, the luxuries of the earth ; 
My raiment is scant and plain^ and I live in the fear of dearth ; 
While others can laui^ or sing, I haye eyer some canae to sigh ; 
I 'm a weary wanderling,'' — said I to mysdf^ said L 

** But is this grieving just 7 Is it wise to fret and wulT 
Is it ri^t, thou spew of dust, thine envy should preyailT 
Is it fitting thou shouldst close thy sight to the sunny aky^ 
And an utter dark suppose? ^ — said Itom^f^ Maid / 

'< If poor, thou hast thy healtii; if hundde^ tbou art strong; 
And the lark, that knows not wealth, oyer sings a happy song. 
The flowers rejoioe in the air, and giye thy ne»ls the lie; • 
Thou "rt a £>ol to foster care,*' — said Itomysdf, Said L 

"If the wants of thy pride be great, the needs of thy health are 

small; 
And the world is the man's estate who ean wisely enjoy it all. 
For him is the landscape spread, for him do Ihe breeses ply. 
For him is the day-bcMU ^ed,*' — said I to mymi^y said L 

*< For him are the oceans rolled, ft>r him do the riyers run. 
For him doth the year unfold her bounties to the sun; 
For him, if his heart be pure, shall common things supply 
All pleasures Ihat endure," — said I to tmfsdf^ said L 

'< For him each blade of grass wayes pleasure as it grows. 
For him, as the light clouds pass, a spirit of beauty flows ; 
For him, as the streamlets leap, or the winds on the tree-topssigb, 
CSomes a music sweet and deep," — said I to mysdf^ said I 

" Nor of earth are his joys alone, how mean soeyor his state — 
On him from the starry zone his ministering angels wait ; 
With him in yoiceless thou^t they hold communion high ; 
By them are his fancies fn^t," —said I to myself^ said L 
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M I will mould m j life afreeh, I will ciiciimaoDribe desiie ; 
FftreweU to ye, grieb of flesh ! and let mj aonl aq>iTe. 
I will make my wiahea few, that my joys may multiply ; 
AMmkf fiilae wants, adiea ! '' — mid I to m^f, saCi L * 

CHABUB MAOKAT. 

UIL-*WILUAM THE OONQUKBOR. 

jQiSAT King William spread before him 

AU his stores of wealth untold,-— 
Diamonds, emeralds, and rubies. 

Heaps on heaps of minted gold. 
Moun^ully he gazed npon it 

Afl it gUttered in the son, 
Siri^nff to himself, <' O !. treasure, 

Held in eare, by sorrow won! 
Millions think me rieh and happy ; 

But, alas! before me pUed, 
1l would give thee ten times over 

f or the slnmbers of a child ! " 

Cfreat King William from his turret 

Heard the martial trompets blow, 
Saw the orimson bauiers &>ating 

Of a ooanUess host below ; 
Saw their weapons flash in simli^t, 

Afl the squadrons trod the sward; 
And he si^ed, *' O, mighty army, 

Hear thy miserable lord : 
At my word thy legions gather— 

At my nod thy eaptains baid ; 
But, witii all thy power and splendor, * 

I would give thee for a frioid ! " 

Great Eling William stood on Windsor," 

Looking, from its castled height, 
O'er his wide-spread realm of Eogland 
' Glittering in the morning light ; 
• Looking on the tranquil river 

And the forest waving free, 
And he sighed, « O ! land of beauty. 

Fondled by the circling sea, 
Mine thou art, but I would yield thee 
V And be happy, could I gain, - 
In exchange, a peasant's sarden, 
"^ And a coQscienoe free from stam \ ' ib. 

31# 
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LXm.— TBOB GLADUTOB. 

I an bciue Me the Oladialor lie : 

He leans iqpoa bis huid; hie naal j bmr 
OoDMnto to death, but conqaers agony ; — 

And his drooped head sinks graduallj low ; 

And Unoo^ me nde tiie laet drops, ebbing-slow 
From the red gash, fall heavy, one by (»e. 

Like the first of a thonder-shower ; and now 
The arena swims around him — he is sone. 
Ere ceased the inhnman shout which hailed the wretch wbo WOQ» 

He heard it, but he heeded not — his eyes 
Were widi his heart, and that was &r away ; 

He recked not of the life he lost, nor prise, 
But where his mde hnt by the Danube lay. 
There were his yonng barbarians all at play. 

There was their Dacian mother — he, iheir sire, 
Butchered to make a Roman holiday ! 

All this rushed with his blood. — Siall he «aq>iTe, 
And unayenged 7 Axise ! ye Goths, and gjLut your ire ! 

wnoftu 



LZnr.^LAIISNTAtlON FOR THB D£AXB OF GXUK.« 

At the gate of old Qraoa'da, when all its bolts are barred. 
At twil^t, at the Vc^*gate, there is a trampling heard ; 
There is a trampling heard, as of horses treading slow. 
And a weeping voiee of women, and a heayj soHid of woe. 
« What tower is fiJlen? iriial star is set? what ohief eome thsse 

bewailing?" — 
"Atoweris&llen! A star is set!— Alas! alas fivOelinr' 

Three times they knock, three times they ciy, and wide the doon 

tliey throw ; 
Dejectedly they enter, and moum&lly they ffO ! 
In gloomy lines they mustering stand benea£ the hollow poNhi 
Each horseman grasping in his hand a black and flaming tmdu 
Wet is each eye as they so by, and all around is wailing. 
For all haye heard the misery, — "Alas ! alas for OeUn!" 

Him yesterday a Moor did slay, of Benoerraje's blood : 
T was at the solemn jousting ; around the uoblee stood ; 



AimUCAK flflKJBUO. Nf 

Ibfi nobles of the biad were by, and ladies bri^t and fair 
Looked from their latticed windows, the haughty siriit to share ; 
But now the nobles all lament, the ladies are bewailing, 
For he was Grannda's darling kni^ —•« Alas ! alas ftnr Oelin ! ^ 

Before him ride his yaasals, in order two by two, 
With ashes on their turbans spread, most pitiful to view ; 
Behind him his four sisters, each wrapped in sable yeil» , 

Between the tambour's dismal strokes take up their doleful tale; 
When stops the muffled drum, ye hear their brotherless bewail* 

wg, 
And aD the people, far and near, cry, << Alas ! alas for Celin ! " 

O ! lovely lies he on his bier above the purple pall, 

The flower of all Granada's yoath, the lovehest of Uiebi all ; 

His dark, daik eye is elosed, his rosy lip is pale, 

Hie erost of blood lies hlwik and dim upon nis bnmndied mail ; 

And evennore the hoarse tamboor breaks in upon their wailing; 

Its sound is like no earthly soand, — <« Alas! alas &r Celin !^ 

The Moorish maid at her lattice stands, the Moor slands at his 

door; 
One maid is wringing of her hands, and one is weeping sore. 
Bown to the dust men bow their heads, and ashes black they 

strew 
Upoif Asat brcndered garments, of crimson, green, and blue ; 
Before each gate the bier stands stilly then bursts &e loud 

bewailing. 
From door and lattice, hi^ and low, — << Alas ! alas for Oelin ! ** 

An old, M. WOBHA cwneth forth, when she hears the people eiy; 

Hsr hair is white as silver, like hom her ^aaed eye ; 

Twas she who nursed him at her breast, who nnrsed him long 

ago; 

She knows not whom they all lament, but, ah ! she soon shall 

know! 
'With one load shriek, she throng doth break, lAen her ears 

receive their wailinff, — 
"Leimekissmy Celin ere I die! — Alas! alas for Celin ! ** ' 

UOCKMJMt^ 



LXV.— THE AlfEKICAN REPUBLIO. 

Thb name of Commonwealth is past and gone 
O'er the three fractions of the groaning globe ; 

Venice is crushed, and Holland deigns to own 
A scepter, and endures the purple robe ; 



LTBICAIi Am NAB&AXCVB 

If the free Bmtidr jet beeiindflB alone 
His ohainleas moantaiiui, 'tis but for a time, 
For Tyraony of late la ennniiig grown, 
And in its own good aeamn tnunplea down 
The flparklea of our aahea. One mat elime, 
Wham yigorona o&pring bj dhi(Ong ooeaa 
Are kept apart and nursed in the devotion 
Of Freedom, which their Others fou^t for, and 
Bemieathed — a heritage of heart and hand, 
Ana proud distmotion from eadi other land, 
Whose sone most bow them at a monaroh's motion, 
f As if his senseless scepter were a wand 
Foil of the magic of exploded seienee — 
Still one great olime, in fall and fiee deBance, 
Yet rears her ciest, nnoompiered and soblime, 
Above the far Atlantic !— ^le has tau^t 
Her Esaihhrethren that the h&n^ty fk^ 
Hie floating fence of Albion's feebler crag^ 
Higr strike to those whose red right hands have boo^ 
Bi^ta cheaply earned with blo<3. Still, still for ever 
Better, thou^ each man's life-blood were a river. 
That it should flow, and overflow, than creep 
Through thousand lacy channels in our veins. 
Dammed like the doll canal with locks and chainOt 
And moving, as a sick man in his sleep. 
Three paces, and then &ltering : — better be 
Where the eztinfuished Spartans still are fiee. 
In their proud <£aroel of Thermopylss, 
Snian stagnate in our marsh, — or o'er the deep 
Fly, and one current to the ocean add. 
One spirit to the souls our fathers had, 
One freeman more, America, to thee ! BTBOsr. 



LXVL— -THE LTRE AND THE SVfOSP. 

Hm Jbllowing will be found fnitable for dolirery by ibreo spealran. JM Am 
jnnt Speaker be on the rurht, the Seoond on the left, and the Third la 4ha 
Odddle. The Fint and &90ond Speakjere will distinffniflh between thoee 
perti of their itaDHW addreeeed to the ftodieiioe, and ttioee parti addrMwd 
to the Third Speaker. 

FIBST SPBAKXn. 

" 0, AKif thee, youthful warrior, • 

And ^rd me to thy side ! 
Come forth to breast, nndannted, . . 

The battle's crimson tide ; 



BISE JUB^ nm BWMD* : 



Wbere the olMmi Mmadelk jq]ro«ily 

A free and forward blMt^ 
And where, 'iwizi deeth and Tielory* 

Ides aU the ohoiee thoa hart ! " 
80, with fbll laany a atiniBg wiQvd, 
Sid speak the stem and ekihiag Swoid.* 

BSCOXD gPSAKKR. 

But a Lyra hung near thai ihMiioM» 

From whose unheeded ettii^ 
Game a low and plaintive ]nani«r» 
• Like the sound of riewless wings : 
" O, oast thy fearful arms away ! " — 

Saoh were the words it 8|Mtke, •— 
^ And lliink on those that watdi and pray 

A&r, for thy dear sake ! 
Ah, brinff not thou the Toiee of tean 
Into the home of thine eariy yean ! ^ 

nasi SPJBAKXR^ 

A^in the Sword sang fiercely 

Its strain of martial glee : 
•* O, mn iiiee, yonthftd warnor, ^ 

The battle waits for thee ! 
Think on thy herondre, who diel 

Amid its wildest burst ; 
' Think how his name hath glorified 

The home where thou wert muaedi 
Bo not thy childhood's memories all 
TeU brightly of his fame and &U?» 

SBCONI) SPSIKXR, 

«'But, ah ! " the sad Lyre whispered, 

" How terrible to die, 
WhOe youth, and joy, and honor 

Shine in the cloudless eye ] 
Hunk how thy mother wept and kneeled 

That sire's low tomb before ; 
At length her fount of tears is sealed, — 

0, open it no more ! 
Is it tky hand that should unfi)ld 
The memory of her griefs of old ? " 

• ProaoviMd tird, hj Walker, Bmart, and the bMl BngUth Mthodliaa 



nB0ff SFSAKSft, 

The Sword i^ake jret more proadlj : 

«< Whieh lifU ibe bitterar erj, 
Tbe grief for iboee who perish, 

Or the ahuae lor thoee who fiyi 
When thoa ehali join the mighty slaiiiy 

When life's brief day is done, 
Wooldst have thy hero-sire diadain 

To own thee for a son ? 
- Htfw should he brook his Ibe's di^gnoeT 
How oonldst thoa look upon his &oe 7 " 

TniBD SPEAKSR. 

Oat spake that youthfiil warrior : * 

<* Good Sword, thoa connselest well ; 
Come with me to the battle. 

Where my trae &therTell : 
Fair Honor is the qaeen I serre, 

Briffht Fame the gem I seek ; 
Nor will I saSetf nor deserve, 

A bfaish to stain my cheek I 
Unshaken let me ever stand. 
Honor at heart, and sword in hand ! . 

" And thoa, fond Lyre, remember 

llioa art not wont to weep 
On those who tamely perish 

In slSthfalness and sleep ; 
Still have thy noblest strams been poozed 

Above the tme and free ; 
Still loves the Lyre to grace the Sword*— 

So let it ever be ! 
The Sword t to win my victor-wreath, 
de Lyre to solemnize my death ! " avoh. 



i:SVn. — ADVANCE. 



Geo bSde the Sun with golden steps aoUiaM 

Advance ! 
He whispered in the listening ear of IGme, 

Advance ! 

• It WAj be BMW»«ffBetiTtt to omit thii line in the delimy. 

f H«r» ft hmnd on the Finf t shoulder ; at Lyn on the Beoond*!, and a look 



He bSde the guiding spirits of the Stan, 
Witii lightning speed, in silver shining curs. 
Along £e bri^t floor of his azore haili 

Advance ! 
Bon, Stars, and Time, obey the voiee) and all 

Advanee! 

nie River at its bubbling fountain eries 

Advance 1 
The Clouds proclaini, like heralds, thioii|^ the sldeSt 
t Advance! 

Thron^oat the world the mi^tj Master's laws 
Allow not one brief moment's idle pause. 
The £arth is full of life, the swellmg seeds 

Advance! 
And Summer hours, like floweiy-hamessed steeds, 

Advance! 

To Han*8 most wondrous hand the same voice cried 

Advance ! 
€h) clear the woods, and o'er the bounding tide 

Advance ! 
Oo draw the marble from its secret bed. 
And make the cedar bend its gnant head 2 
Let domes and columns throu^ the wondering air 

Advance ! 
The world, O Man ! is thine. But wouldst thou shaxe t 

Advance ! 

Unto the soul of man the same voice spoke, -*- 

Advance! 
Ftom out the chaos, thunder-like, it broke, — 

Advance ! 
Gh> track the comet in its wheeling race, 
And drag the lightning from its hidinfl-place : 
Ftom out the night of ignorance and man. 

Advance ! 
For Lofve and Hope, borne bv the coming jean^ 

Advance! 

O, Ireland ! — 0, my country ! wilt thau not 
Advance ? 

Wilt thou jiot share the world's progresrive lot- 
Advance T 



fn LTBICAL ANB XmULOIVE FIBGE8. 

Must seaaoDS diaagef and coontleBs jmm rol on, 
Anditea renaai a dacfcaome Aj&loii ? * 
And nerer see tha emoeni moon of Hop« 

Advanoet 
"T is timeiUbs boart «iid 0fa l»d vider «eopo--^ 

Advance! 

Dear bzoihera, wake ! look np ! be firm ! be stzong ! 

AidTance ! 
From out the starless mf^ of fraud and wroqgf 

AdTanoe f 
nie ohains have Men ftom ofF thy wasted handsi 
And eyerj m^n a seendng fi«ie&nan staiicbi ; 
But, ah! 'tis in Ihe seal ihal freedom dw«Ba,— 

Adyanoe! 
Prodidm that then thoQ wear'st no manacles, — 

Advanoe! 

Advance ! thou 9kust advance or perish now; — 

Advance ! 
Advuice ! "Why live wifih wasted heart and brow ; — 

Advance ! 
Advance ! or shrink at once into the grave ; 
Be bravely free, or artfully a slave : 
Why fret thy mafiter, if thou most have one ? — 

Advance ! 
" Advance three steps, the glorious work !s done ! *•— 

Advance ! 
ISie first is Gouiuax-^ 'tis a ciant stride I — 

Advance ! 
Witk bounding steps np Freedom's rugged side . 

Advance ! 
Enowlhmb will lead yen to the daiding heii^is,^ — 
ToLKRAKCB wDl tenh and gnard yoor brothers' li^ts : 
Faint not! for Ibee a pitying Fvtare waitei *«« 

Advanoe! 
Be wise,bejnsfe; with will as fixed as Fa*e% 

Advance! n. v. m'oascht. 



LX VUL •— QBJEXCE. 

He who hath bent him o'er the dead, 
Ere the firlst day of death is fied. 
The first dark mj of nothingness. 
The last of danger and distraee, 

* Ajalon doriros its ronown from the command of Joshiui : "( 
tboa ttiU on Oikwon, tad thou, moon, in th« TaUej of AjtXon/' 



Befiire I>ao»j*a^ eAMiag fingen 
HaT6 »wq>i the lises wkoro besoljr Ingent 
And niMrked tJM mUd, angdie air^ 
Hie rapture of fmwe, that's Hmm, 
Ihe fised yet teodsr tMil» thai 0lMifa 
The languor ef the placid cheek — 
And bat for that sad^ dureiided e^ 
That fires not, ims net^ weeps not, noWy 
Aiid but for that ehatt, dban^okss hmyw^ 
Where cold obstmotion's apathy 
Appalls the ipoBg mourner's hearty 
As if to him it could impart 
The doom he dreads, yet dwells upon — 
Yes, but for these» and these abne. 
Some moments, say, one treacherous hour, — 
He still might dodbt the tyrant's power ; 
So fiiir, so calm, so softly sealed. 
The first — last look by death revealed ! 
Such is the aspect of iim shore — 
T is Greece — but living Greece no more! 
So coldly sweet, do deadly fiur. 
We start — for soul is wanting there. 
Hers is the loveliness ia death. 
Thai parts not quite with parting breadi ; 
But beauty with that fiearfnl Uoom, 
That hue wldch haimis it to the tomb-*- 
Ezpression's last receding ray, 
A {^ded halo hovering round decay, 
Hie fikrewell beam of reeling past away f 
Spark of that flame, perefaance of heaveldy btrlh, 
Which gleamS) but warms no more its cherished earth. 

Clime of the unfinrgoitoii bva^ I 
Whose lead: from plain to'ttooAtaai-^ife 
Was Freedom's home or Glory's giw^ ! 
Slffiiieof themi^tyl can it be 
That this ia all remains of thee t 
Approach^ thou: craven, ctouchnig slave! 

Say, is not this Thennopyhe^ 
niese waters blue liiat ronad yeu^kve^ 

O servile ofispring of the fiee — 
Pronounce what sea, what shove is this T 
The gulf; the rock, of Sakmis! 
These scenes, their stoiy not unknowiii 
82 



Zti^ LTSEOAL Ain> KABAATIVIS PtECBS. 

Ariae^ and male agam jour own : 

Snatch from the ashes of your sdres 

The embers of their former fires ; 

And he who in the strife expires 

Will add to theirs a name of fear, 

That Tyranny shall qnake to hear, 

And leave his sons a hope, a fame, 

They too will rather die than ehame ; 

For Freedom's battle once begmi, 

Bequeathed by bleeding sire to son, 

Though baffled oil, is ever won. BtBOX. 



LXEL — THE BATTLE OP BEAL' AN DUDTB', 

No cymbal clashed, no darion rtmg, 

Still wen the pipe and drum ; 
Save hea^ tread, and armor's clang, 

The sullen nuurah was domb. 
Hie yawmid tooats no tidings bring. 

Can rouse no lurking jfoe, 
Nor spy a trace of livii^ thing 

Save when they stirred the roe. 
The host moves like a deep sea-wave 
Where rise no rocks its pride to brave ; 
While, to eiqilore the dangerous ^en, 
Dive through the puss the archer-men. 

* At once there rose so wild a yell 
Within that dark and narrow dell, 
As all the fiends from heaven that fell 
Had pealed the banner cry of hell I 
Forth fix)m the pass in tumult driven. 
Like chaff before the wind of heaven. 

The archery appear : 
For life ! for life ! their flight they ply — 
And shriek, and shout, and battle-cry, 
And plaids and bonnets waving high, 
And broadswords flashing to the sky, 
Are maddeninff in the rear. 
Onward they drive m dreadful race, 

Pursuers and pursued ; 
Before that tide of fli|^ and chase, 
Hew shall it keep its looHed plaoe^ 



ras BAniiB OF bjbal' ah duin&\ S^' 

The gpearmen's twilii^t wood ? 

— "Down! down ! " cried Mar, " your lanoes down! 
Bear back both frieod and foo ! '^ 

Like reeds before the tempest's frown» 
That serried grove of lances brown 

At once lay leveled low ; 
And closely shouldering side to side, 
The bristling ranks the onset bide. 

— i< We '11 q^ell the savage mountaineer, 
As their tmchel * cows the game ! 

They come as fleet as forest deer, — 
We '11 drive them back as tame." 

Searing before them, in their course, 
The relics of the archer £>ree, 
Like wave with crest of sparkling foam, 
Airikt onward did Clan-Alpine come. 

Above the tide, each broadsword bri|^t 

Was brandishing like beam of light, 
Each targe was dark below ; 

And, with the ocean's mighty swing, 

When heaving to the tempesfb wing, 
/ They hurled them on the foe. 

I heard the lance's shivering crash, 
As when the whirlwind rends the ash ! 
I heard the broadsword's deadly clang, 
As if a hundred anvils rang ! 
But Moray wheeled his rearward rank 
Of horsemen on Clan-Alpine's flank — 

" My banner-men, advance ! 
I see," he cried, " their column shake -^ 
Now, gallants ! for your ladies' sake, 
Upon them with the lance ! " 
The horsemen dashed among the rout, 

As deer break through the broom ; 
Their steeds are stout, their swords are out| 

Thev soon make lightsome room. 
Clan- Alpine's best are backward bOme — 

Where, where was Roderick then ? 
One blast upon his bugle-horn 

Were worth a thousand men. 
And refluent through the pass of fear 

• A 7\nehM If % oirato of iportaRMn, who, hy nuToandlnir a great ipaiti 
and gndoaUy unowiiif, Wiac imaeiiM qiaattti«t of dMf togt^liMr. 



LTBKIAL MD HJkBBMITS PHOHB. 

The baifcleVf Me was poored ; 
YaQifllied ihe Saxon's Btraggliiig ^penr, 

y aniflhed the memrtaiB sword. 
As Braekliim^s oliasm, se blaek and i^espi 

EeoeiTes ker roaiing Ikm, 
As the dariL oayens Q^the deep 

Sack Hie wiid whiripool k, 
So did the deep and dwksGBM pass 
DeTOttr ihe iiaitle's mingled mass i 
None linger now upon the plain. 
Save those who ne'er shall fi^ agaial iPffR. 



LXX. — THE FDELD OF VAXSBIiMI 

Stop ! fbr thy tread is on an empire's dust; 

An earthquake's spoil is sepulchered below ! 
Is the spot marked with no colossal bust 7 

Nor oolumn trophied for triumphal show 7 

None ; but the moral's truth tdls ampler so. 
As tlie ground was before, thus let it be. 

How tliat red rain hath made tiie harvest grow ! 
And is this all the world has gained bj thee, 
Thou first and last of fields, king-makijig Tictoij T 

There was a sound of revelrj by ni^t, 
And Belgium'iB capital had gathered then 

Her beauty and her chiTalry ; and bridit 

The lamps shone o'er fhir women and brave men : 
A thousand hearts beat happily ; afid when 

Music arose, with its voluptuous swell, 
Soft eyes looked love to eyes whidi spake again; 

And all went merry as a marriafle-belL 
But hush ! haxk ! a deep sound str&es like a xisfaig kneH ! 

Bid ye not hear it 7 No; 't was but the wind. 
Or the car rattling o'er the st&aj street : 

On with the dance ! let joy be unoonfined I 
No sleep till mora, when youtii and {Measure meet 
To chase the glowing hours with flying feet ! ^-^ ^ 

But, haric ! that heavy sound breaks in once more, 
As if the clouds its echo would repeat ; 

And nearer, oleareri deadlier than be&ro. 
Arm ! am ! it is» it is the cannon's opening toer ! 



Widun a windowed niolie of that lik;lL haU 
Sat Bmiuiwiek's &ted chieftam ; he did heir 

niat Boond the first amidBt the feetiyal, 

And eau^t its tone with death's prophetio ear ^ 
And when they smiled beoaoae he deemed it near, 

His heart more truly knew that peal too well, 
Whidi stretched his fiither on a bloody bier. 

And loosed the yenffeanoe blood alone could oooll : 
He mahed into the field, and, foremost fighting, &U S 

Ah ! then and there was hnrryinf to and fro, 

•And g^thermg tears, and trenu)lings of distress, 
And cheeks all pale, which but an hour ago 

Blushed at the praise of their own loy^ess ; 

And there were sudden partings, such as press 
Ihe life from out young hearts, and choking sighs 

Which ne'er m^t bo repeated : who could guess 
If eyer more should meet tiiose mutual eyes, 
Since upon ni^^t so sweet such awful mom coidd rise I 
And there was mounting in hot haste : the steed. 

The mnstering squadron, and the clattering ear, 
Went pouring forward with impetuous i^peed. 

And swiftly forming in the ranks of war ; 

And the deep thunder, peal on peal, a&r, 
And near, the beat of the alarming drum 

Boosed up the soldier ere the morning-star ; 
While thronged the citixens, with terror dumb, 
Or whispering, with white lips, " The foe ! they come ! tfaej 
come \ " 
Last noon beheld them full of lusty life ; 

Last eye, in beauty's circle, proudly gay ; 
Tke midni^t brought the signal-sound of strife; 

The mom, the marshaling in arms — the day, 

Battle's magnifioently stem array ! 
The thonder^louds dose o*er it; which, when rent, 

The earth is coyered thick with other clay, 
Which her own elsj shall cover, heaped and pent, 
Rider and horse, fKend, foe, in one red burial blent mnunr. 
i-}!: ■ 

LXXL — TUBAL CAIN. 
Old Tubal Gain was a man of might 

In the days when the earth was young; 
By the fierce red lij^t of his fiimaoe bright 
S2» 



tn LTBICAL AlB) lUftMITB PIBCMB. 

The strokes of bis hammer mag ; 
And ho fifted Ugh his brftwa j haod 

On the iron glowing elear, 
Till the sparks roshed oat in scarlet showers, 

As he fitshioned the sword and spear : 
And he sang, ^ Hurra lor my handwork 1 

Hurra for the spear and sword ! 
Hurra for the hand that wields them well. 

For he e^U be king and lord ! " 

To Tubal Gain came many a one, 

As he wrought by his roaring fire; 
And each one prayed for a strong stod bkde, 

As the erown of hip heart's d^dre. 
And he made Ibem weapons shaip and itrong, 

Till l^y shouted loud for glee, 
And gare him gifts of pearl and gold. 

And spoils of the forest tree ; 
And they san^, « Hurra ibr G^bal Oaiit, 

"Who has giren us strength an«w ! 
Hnira Ibr the smitb, aad korm fer the im, 

And hmm fbr the metal traai "* 

Sut a sudden change came o*er his heart 

Ere the settbg ef the san ; 
And Tubal Cain was filled with pftk, 

For the eril he had done. 
He saw that men, with rhj^ and hate, 

Hade war upon their kind, — 
That the land was fed with the blood they died. 

And their lust fi>r carnage blind ; 
And he said, " Alas ! that ever I made, 

Or that skill of mine should plan, 
The spear and sword Ibr man, whose joy 

Is to slay his fellow-man." 

And for many a ds^j old Tubal Cain 

Sat brooding o'er his woe; 
And his hand foibore to smite the ore, .^^ 

And his furnace smouldered low ; ^f* 

But he rose at last with a cheerM &ce, 

And a bright, courageous eye. 
And he bared his strong arm for the wwk. 

While the quick flames mounted high ; 
And he said, «< Hurra for my handiwork!^ 

And the fire-sparks lit the air ; 



««Nofc alone fer &e blade ms liiebrij^ Steel made! " 
And lie finhieiiedlihe fint ptowriuoe I 

And men, taogbt wisdom from tbe past, 

In friendship joined their handB ; 
Hong the sword in the hall, and the spear on the wall, 

And plowed the willing lands ; 
And sang, " Horra fcr Tabal Cain I 

Our stanneh good friend is he ; 
And for the plowshare and the plow 

To him oar priie shall be ! 
But while oppression lifts its hand, 

Or a tyrant woald be lord, 
TboQi^ we may thank him ibr the plow, 

We'll not forget the sword!" ohabus juckat. 



IiXXn.— THB BEAUTIFUL. 

Wauc wiA the Beaatifbl and wiUi ike Grand ; 

Let nothing on the earth thj feet deter; 
Sp i u i W mj lead thee weeping b j the haad^ 

JBat give not all tbj besom tkmgbts to her. 
Walk with the Beaati&l ! 

I bear thee say, " Ibe Beautiflil ! what is lt7 ** 

0, then art daiklyigmant! Been 
T is ne long, weary road* its flnm to tiflit, 

For thea eaiiat make it smile beside thy deor. 
Then love the Beaati&l ! 

Ay, lore it ; 'tis a sister that will bless, 
Aad teaeh tbee patience when thy heart is lanhf ; 

tCbe angels love it, for they wear its dress, 
And thoa art laade a little lower only : 
Then lore the Beantiftd < 

Some boaet its presence in a Grecian face ; 

Seme in a ibvorite warUer of the skies ; 
B«t be not fooled I Whate'er Ihy eye may trace, 

Seeking tibe Beantifnl, it will arise : 
Then seek it every where ! 

Iby bosom is its mint ; the workmen are 

TLj thoQ^^ts, and they must coin for thee. Bdievi^g 
The Beautifril exists in every star, 

Thou mak'st it so ; and art thyself deceiving, 
If otherwise thy faith. 



Dosfc tkou see Beauty in tiia violet's €iq^ t 

I '11 teadi ihea mijracleB. Walk oa Uiia hfla^ 

And saj to the ne^ected flowery " Look up, 
And be ye beautiful ! " If thou haat faith. 
They will obey i^j word. 

One thing I warn thee : bow no knee to gold ; 

Lew innocent it makea the guileleM tongue 2. 
It turns the feelings prematurely old ; 

And they who keq> their best affections young 
Best loTe the Beautiful ! 

B. H. BUBSXirOTOM* 



UnCIIX--CHILI>B HAROLD'S DEPABTUBB. 

Amu ! adieu ! My native shore &des o'er the waters blue ; 
The night-winds si^, the breakers roar, and shrieks the wild 



Ton sun that sets upon the sea we follow in his flidit ; 
Farewell a while to him and thee : my native land, good-nij^! 

A few short hours, and he will rise to give the monow birth ; 
And I shall hail the main and skies, but not ray mother earth. 
Peserted is my own good hall, its hearth is desolate ; 
Wild weeds are gathering on the wall, my dog howk at the gate. 

Gome hither, hither, my little page! why dost thou weep and wail? 
Or dost thou dread the billow's rage, or trend)le at the nle ? 
But dash the tear-drop from thine eye ; our ship is swift aid strong: 
Our fleetest &loon *. scarce can fly more merrily along. 

*< Let winds be shrill, let waves roll high ! I fear not wave nor wind ; 
Tet marvel not. Sir Childe, that I am sorrowful in mind \ 
For I have from my father gone, a mother whom I love. 
And have no friend save these alone, but thee — and One above. 

*< My &ther blessed me fervently, yet did not much complain; 
But sorely will my mother sifih till I come back again/' — 
Bnourii, enough, my litUo lad ! such tears become tiiine eye ; 
If I 3iy guileless bosom had, mine own would not be dry. 

Come hither, hither, my staunch yeoman ! why dost thou look so 

pale? 
Or dost thou dread a French foeman, or shiver at the gale ? — 
" Deem'st thou I tremble for my life ? Sir Childe, I 'm not so weak : 
But, thinking on an absent wife will blanch a &ithfiil cheek. 

* VIm 7 In fhU word is untonnded, and tht • has th« lound of • iayUI. 



<« Mt fliMafle aal bojB dwdl near thj liaU, al(mg Ibd bordei^ 
And WDflii tliej on their finiher call, what answer rihall she make t ** 
Emnu^ cnongh* mj yeoman good ! thj grief M none gmaay ; 
Bui I, that am of tif^btar meod^ will laa^ to flee away. 

And now Ihn in the world alone, upon the wide, wide sea: 
Bai why lAioiild I for ofbm groan, whea non^wfll m^ ibr met 
Perehanoe my dog will whine in Tain, till fed by 0tranffer4iand8 ; 
Bat, Icmg ere I oome back again, he M tear me where he Btanda. 

With the«i, my bark, I lliswiftly gp aHiwart the foaming brine; 
Nor oare what land thoa bear'st me to, so not again to mine ! 
Welcome, welcome, ye dari: bine waYes! and when jcm, fidl my 

n^^t, 
Welcome, ye deeeftBftnd ye eaTes! My nathte land, gnod^night ! 



LXXIV.— THE FITK OF THE FBXENIflXaB. 



Mt life la like the flninmer iqm, 

That opens to the morning sky, 
But ere the riiades of ereniiiK close 

Is scattered on the gnotmd — to die; 
Yet on that resets humble bed 
Ha sweetest dews of nig^t «re she^ 
As if e^ wept snob waate to see <-» 
But Moe Jifadl weep a tear te vie 1 

Mylife is like the atxtnmn leaf 

Tbat trembles in lixe moon's pale tay ; 
lishold isfhiil, its dal4» isfariei; 

BesdesB, and soon to jmub away ; 
Yet ere that leaf shall &11 and fhde, 
Tke par^t tree will mourn its dmde ; 
The winds bewail the leafless tree — 
But none shall breathe a sig^ for me ! 

My Mfe ia like tiie prints whSek ftel 
Bansrt left on Tanpft's dosert etnad c 

80011 as the rising tide shall beat. 
All trace will TBnish from the sand I 

Tet, as if griering to el&oe 

All Testige of the human race, 

On that lone e&ore loud moans ihe sea«— 

But nonOy alas ! shall mourn for me ! 



ttt LmesoM AM iHMjUam 



XJDOr.— LBPE wrrHOOT FREEDO!lC. 

Feom life wiihaat freedom, aaj, who wo«ld not tjr t 
For one day of freedom, ! who wo«ld not die? 
Hark! h*rk ! tia the trumpet ! the call of the hraye 
The deadi-floft^ of tjraatfi, the dirge of tlie davew 
Our ooontrj lies bleeding — ! fly to her aid ; 
One arm that defends is worth hosts that invade. 
From life withoat freedom, ! who would not iljT 
For one day of freedom, 1 who would not die? 

In death's kindly bosom our last hope remains — 
The dead fear no tyrants, the grave has no chains ! 
Oop on to the oombat ! the heroes that bleed 
For virtue, for mankind, are heroes indeed. 
And, ! even if Freedom from this world be drivei^ 
Despair not — at least we shall find her in heavep. 
In death's kindly bosom our last hope remains, — 
The dead fear no tyrants, the grave has no ehains ! 

T. MOOBB. 



I«XXVL---WAR THS OAHB OF lYaAliTSL 

Habk ! heard you not those hoofi of dreadfiil note? 

Sounds not the clang of conflict on the heatb t 
Saw ye not whom the reeking saber smote. 

Nor saved your brethren ere they sank beneath 

Tyrants and tyrants' slaves 7 — The fires of death. 
The bale-fires flash on high : — fr^m rook to rock, 

Each volley tell^ that thousands cease to breathe ; 
Death rides upon the sulphuiy Siroc, 
Red Battle stamps his foot, and nations feel the shock ! 

Lo ! where the Giant on the mountain stands, 

His blood-red tresses deepening in the sun. 
With death-shot Rowing in his fieiy hands, 

And eye that soorcheth all it bIbm upon ; 

Bestless it xoUs, now fixed, ana now anon 
Flashing a&r, — and at his iron feet 

Destruction cowers to mark what deeds are done ; 
For, on this mom, three potent nations meet 
To shed before his shrine the blood he deems naosi sweet* 

Three hosts combine to oflkr saorifloe ; 
Three tongues prefer strange oxisofis on high ; 



BBCEKr Of A nrUXE fiXAtl. tM 

Three gaudj ^tMidarifl flout the pale blue akieB ; 

The shoata are Fnmoe, Spain, Albion, Yiotoiy ! 

n&e fbe« the viotim, and the fond al-ly' 
Oliat fi^tB £>r all, birt ever fights in Tain, 

Are met — as if at home they could not die*— 
To feed the crow <m Tal-a-ve'ra's plain, 
And fertihae the field that eaoh pretends to gain. 

There shall thej rot*— Ambition's honored ibols f 
Yes, Honor deeks the torf thai wraps thmr ela j ! 

Yain sophistry ! in these behold the tools, 
The broken tools, that tyrants cast away 
By mpiads, when they dare to pave their way 

With human hearts — to what ? — a dream alone. 
Can despots compass aught that hails their sway 7 

Or call with truth one span of earth their own. 
Sate &at wherein at last ikej crumble bone by bone 7 

BYBOV. 



IiZXVIL — BELIEF IN A FUTURE 8TATK 

O ! I1TB9 there, Heaven, beneath thy dread expanse. 

One ha{^e8s, dark idolater of Chance, 

Content to feed, with pleasures unrd&ned. 

The lukewarm passions of a lowly mind ; 

Who, mouldering earthward 'reft of every trust, 

In joyless union wedded to the dust. 

Could all his parting enercy dismiss, 

And call this barren worldsufficient bliss 7 — 

There live, alas ! of heaven-directed mien, 

Of oultured soul and sapient eye serene. 

Who hail thee, man, the pilgrim of a day, 

&x>use of the worm, and orother of the day, 

Fiail as the leaf in Autunm's yellow bower. 

Dust in the wind, or dew upon the flower ; 

A fri^dless slave, a child without a sire, 

Whose mortal life and momentary fire 

Light to the grave his chance-created form, 

As ocean-wrecks illuminate the storm ; 

And when the enn's tremendous flash is o'er, 

To nii^t and silence sink fl>r evermore ! ■ 

Are these the pompous tidings ye proclaim, 
Li^ts of tbe world, and dflimgods of Fme? 



Mi LTBICUL A» HABaAtCVB POMSSS. 

Is dufl Tour tdnm^lk, — iioM jam ptatiA ^lplBumt 
GhMfen a£ Trath. aod ohsmpiong of lier caiiMt 
For thk kftdis Smiiee sesMhed, ok wouy inogi 
Sj shore and aea^ aocli vato mad lifing thngf 
lAqaehiA unA IbeiiaV pilot from tfifr gtwp^ 
To worlds wdEOOWa And kdM iMyond tbe tep t 
Or MNmd the oi^ ker Hering oluoiot drmo, 
And wheeled in triumph throng the ngns of heatoiT 
0! tlar^«^ Smaosy hast thoawtEBdmd lien 
To wafl OS homfl^ifce message' of despair T 
Then bind the palm, Hby s^s-brow H&mdb, 
Of blasted leaf and deattK^s^liag froit ! 

Ah me! the laaceled leaf that Marderieam^ 
Blood ntned» and watered h?y ^kai widow'a team» 
Seemanotso fottl^so tainted,, and so dread^ 
As waves the m^t-shade roand the skeptief|aiieat» 
What is the bigot's torch, ihe tyrant's chain ? 
I smile on deatti, if heaYenward Hops remain ! 
Sut if the warring winds of Natore's sicifa 
Be all the fidthless charter of mj life, — 
If Ohanoa awaked, ioezoraUe powev» 
lliis frail and feTeriah being of an hanr^ -* 
Doomed o'er the world's precarious soene ta avasj^ 
Swift as the tempest travels on the de^» 
To know Delight but by her parting smikr 
And toil, and wish, and weep, a little whilo^;— 
Then melt, ye elements, thai formed in taia 
This troubled pulde and visionaiiy bram ! 
Fade, je wild flowers^ memorials of m j da<Mnr \ 
And sink, ye stars, that light me to tho tMab^l 

Tmth, ever lovelj, — sinoe the world beguv 
The foe of tyrants, and the friend of man^ *- 
How can thy words from balmy slnmbec start 
Bepoeinff Virtue pillowed on the heart I 
Yet, if thy voioe uxe note of thunder nilled,r 
And that were tme which Nature never told. 
Let Wisdom smile not on her conquered field,.— 
No rapture dawns, no treasure is revealed I 
O ! let her read, nor loudly, nor elate. 
The doom that bars us from a better &to ; 
But, sad aa aag^ fer the good man's sin, 
Weep'to naortib and biosh to give itia! 



MODULAHOH IN SFBAKIHQ. S{36 



LXXVm. — MODULATION IN SPEAKmG. 

^ IB not 6D00gh the voice be Bonnd and clear; 
T is modnlation that maelt chanu the ear. 
When desperate heroines grieve with tedious moaa 
And whine their soirows in a see-saw tone, 
The same soft sounds of nnimpassioned woes 
Cbm only make the yawning hearers doze. 
The.Tmae all modes of passion can express, 
That maiks the proper word with«proper etress. 
Bat none emphatic can that actor call, 
Who lays an equal emphasis on aH. 

Some o'er the tongue the labored measures roll» 
Slow and deliberate as the parting toll : 
Point eveiT step, mark eveiy pause so strong, 
Their words, like stage processions, stalk along. 
jLU sfieotation but creates disgust. 
And e'en in speaking we may seem too just. 

In vain lor them the pleasing measure flows. 
Whose recitation runs it oil to prose ; 
Bepeating what the poet sets not down. 
The verb disjoining from its friendly noun. 
While panse, and break, and repetition, join 
Td nake a discord in each tuneful line. 

Some placid natures fill the allotted scene 
With lifeless drone, insipid, and serene ; 
While others thunder every couplet o'er, 
And ahnost crack your ears with rant and roar. 

More nature of^ and finer strokes are shown 
In the low whisper, than tempestuous tone ; 
And Hamlet's hollow voice and fixed amaze 
More powerM terror to the mind conveys, 
Than he who, swollen with big, impetvpus rage, 
Bullies the bulky phantom off the stage. 

He who in earnest studies o'er his part 
Will find true nature cling about his heart. 
The modes of grief are not included all 
In the white l^ndkerchief and moumfiil drawl ; 
A single look more marks the internal woe 
Than all the windings of the lengthened O ! 
Up to the face the quick sensation flies, 
And darts its meaning fit)m the speaking eyes : 
Love, transport, madness, anger, scorn, despair, 
And sll the passions, all the soul, is there. llotd. 



186 LTKICAIi ASS) JSmjOMVOi viEcm. 

LXXIX. — BOPEBICK DEC'S VINDfCAXKM 

or TBS FB^9AT0BT HABITS 07 HIS GLAX. 

Saxon, fVom yonder mountain hig^ 

I marked thee send delighted eje. 

Far to the south and east, where lay. 

Extended in succeasion gay, 

Deep waving fields aad pastures flseeot. 

Wit^ ffentle slopes and ^ves bmv:ee%;*««v 

These %rtile plains* that softened Tale,. 

"Were once the birthright of the Gael i. 

The stranger came wi£ iron hand» 

And from our fathers reft the land* 

Where dwell we now ? — See, ruddy mtfiQl 

Crag over crag, and fell o'er fell. 

Ask wc this savage hill we tread 

For fitttened steer or household bread t- 

Ask we for &od these shingles dry? 

And well the mountain might ve^ljtr^. 

"To you, as to your sires of yope» 

Belong the target and clav-mpie' ! 

I give you shelter in my breaet». 

Your own good blades mu^t win H^e ifi^-s^ 

Pent in this fortress of the north, 

Thinkst thou we will not sally forth 

To spoil the spoiler as we may. 

And from the robber rend the prey ? 

Ay, by my soul ! — While on yon plaioi 

The Saxon rears one shock of graiuv — 

While, often thousand herds, there Btrajft 

But one along yon river's mase)— 

The Ghtel, of plain and river heir, 

Shall, with strong hand, redeem his share.. 



UOOL— OCCASIOK. 

" Sat, who art thou, with more than mortal aii^ 
Endowed by Heaven with gifts and graoea radre» 
Whom restless, winged feet for ever onward bea^l'* 

" I am Occasion — known to few, at best ; 
And since one foot upon a wheel I reet, 
Constant my movements are — thej eu^oti be 



*f¥(^ Ae 0wift eagle in his Bviftest flight 

Oan equal me in speed, — my wings are bri^; 

And man, who sees them waved, is dazzled bj the rigjki 

^ My ihick and flowing locks before me thrown 
Conceal mj i^rm, — nor face nor breast is shown. 
That Hiiis, as I approach, my coming be not known. 

««iBeh]ftd ttQr head no mngie lock of hair 
Inritea the hand that &in would grasp it there .; 
But he who lets me pass to seize me may despair.'* 

*« Whom, then, so close behind thee do I see ? "— 
** Her name is Penitence ; and Heaven's decree 
Hftth made all those her prey who profit not by me." 



LXXXI. — WHY THtTS LONGINOt 

Wht thus longing, Asm fer ever sighing, 
For the far off, unattained, and dun. 

While the beanti&l, all round thee lying. 
Offers np its low perpetual hymn f 

Wouldst thou listen to its gentle teachings 
All thy restless yearnings it would still ; 

Leaf and flower and laden bee are preaching. 
Thine own ^here, though humble, first to filL 

Poor, indeed, tbott must be, if around thee 
^on no ray of light and joy oanst throw ; 

If no flOken cord of love hath boond thee 
To some little world through weal and woe ; 

If no deat* eyes thy fond love can bri^ten, 
No fond voiees answer to thine own ; 

If no brother's sorrow thou canst lighten. 
By daily sympathy and gentle tone. 

Not by deeds that win the crowd's applauses, 
Not by works that give thee world-renown. 

Not by martyrdom, or vaunted crosses, 

Canst thou win and wear the immortal crown. 

Daily struggling, though unloved and lonely, 
Every day a rioh reward will give ; 

Thou wilt find, by hearty striving only, 
And truly loving, thou oanst truly live. 



388 LTBICAL AJXD NABRATIVS PIECES. 

Bost thoa revel in the rosy morniiie, 
When all nature haiLs the lord of light. 

And his smile, the moomtain tops adorning, 
ICobes yon fragrant fields in radianoe hri^t 7 

Other hands may gra^ tiie field and forest, 
Proud proprietors in pomp may shine ; 

But with fervent love if thou adorest, 
Thou art wealthier, — all the world is Ihine ! 

Yet, if throng earth's wide domains than rovesi. 
Sighing that they are not thine alone. 

Not those fair fields, bat thyself ihoa lovest, 
And their beauty and thy worth are gone^ 

Nature wears the colors of the spirit ; 

Sweetly to her worshiper ^e sings ; 
All Uie glow, the ^raee the does inherit, 

Bound hrr trusting child she fondly fliags ! 

HABKIET WIN8L0W. 



LXXXIL-> ALEXANDER AND DIOGENES. 

Wh«B Akzander the Gnat asked Diogenes, the Cynio phikNopher, if lie 
eoold oblige him in any way, the latter replied, " Yes ; you can sUad o«fe 
of mj svnahine." 

SlowIiT iiie monarch turned aside : 

But when his glance of youthful pride 

Bcfited upon the warriors gray 

Who bore his lance and shield that day. 

And the long line of ^>ear8 that came 

Through tlie fiir groves like waves of fiamcy — 

Then Alexander's pulse beat hi^. 

More darkly flashed his shifting eye, 

And visions of the battle-plain 

Came bursting on his soul again. 

Quick turned Diogenes * away 
Bight gladly from that long array, 
As if &eir presence were a bli^t 
Of pain and sickness to his si|^t ; 
And slowly folding o'er his breast 
The firagments of his tattered vest, 
As was his wont, unasked, unsoudit, 
Ghive to the winds his muttered thought, 

• Prononnoed Di'oj'e-net^ 



ATJnCATOER AITD PIOOENES. 

Kftming no namo of jfiriend or foe. 
And r^lesB if thej heard or no. 

*' Aj, go iby way, thoa pakted tkifig-— 
Pq>pet» whieh mortals caII a kuig ! 
Adorning thee with idle geni% 
With dj£gerj and diadftma, 
Andsoaroelj gneesiitt that beneath 
The pniple robe and laiirel wreath 
nere 'n nothii^ but the omninon Blime 
Of human ola j and hnman crime ! 
My rags are not so rich ; but they 
Will serre as well to cloak deoay. 

«* And ever round thy jeweled brow 
lUse daTBB and h!tmt fiiends will bow> 
And B^atteiy — as Tanuh ^ingB 
A brigfatnees on the basest ihings-^ 
Witt make the monardi's deeds appear 
All worthless to the monarch's ear, 
Till thou wilt torn and ihhik ihat Vdaax^ 
So Tilely drest, is worse than shame ! 
The godu be thanked for all their merciosi 
Diogenes hears nan^t but curses. 

*(And then wih banqnet ! tar and sea 
Will render up their hoards for thee; 
And golden cups for thee will hold 
fiieh nectar, richer than the g(^d* 
The cunning caterer still must share 
The dainties which his toils prepare ; 
tDie page's lip must taste the wme 
Before he fills the cup for thine ! 
Wilt feast with me on Hec'ate's cheer t 
I dread no royal hemlock here. 

" And ni^t will come; and thou wilt lie 

Beneath a purple canopy, 

With lutes to luU thee, flowtm to shed 

l^eir feveridi firagranoe round thy bed ; 

A prinoess to qnclasp thy crett^ 

A Spartan q^ear to guard thy rest^ -* 

Dream, happy one * — thy dreams will b« 

Of danger and of perfidy ; -*- 

The Persian lance, tiie Churian club ! «- 

I rimll sleep sounder in my tub ! 



wo LTBICAL AND NASSAXIVE PDSCEB. 

'< And tlioa wilt pass away, and ]iaTe 
A marble mountain o'er thy grave. 
With pillars tall and chambers Yast, 
Fit palace fi>r the worms' repast ! 
I too shall perish ! — let them call 
The Yoltore to m j Aineral i 
The Ojnic's staff, the Gjnio's den, 
Are aU he leaves his feUow<4nea ; 
Heedless how his cormption fiurcs, — 
Yea, heedless thon^ it mix with theirs ! ** 



LXXXm.^ WOODMAN, 8PABE THAT TBEB. 

WoonifAN, spare that tree — touch not a edngle bou^ I 
In youth it sheltered me, and I '11 protect it now. 
Twas my fore&ther's hand that placed it near his cot ; 
There, woodman, let it stand — thy az shall harm it not ! 

That old ftmiliar tree, whose glory and renown 
Are spread o'er land and sea — and wouldst thou hack it down ? 
Woodman, forbear thy stroke — cut not its earth4xmnd ties ; 
O, spare that aged oak, now towering to the skies ! 

When but an idle boy, I sought its grate&l shade ; 
In all their gushing joy, here, too, my sisters played. 
My mother kissed me here ; my &ther pressed my hand ; — 
Forgive this foolish tear, but let that old oak stand ! 

My heart-strings round theo clins, close as thy bark, old £riend ! 
Here shall the wild bird sing, and still thy branches bend. 
Old tree, the storm still bravo ! And, woodman, leave the spot; 
While I ^re a hand to save, thy ax shall harm it not ! 

OSO&OX p. XOBBIS. 

LXXXIV.— A FAREWELL. 

Fabewell ! but whenever you welcome the hour 
Which awakens the ni^t-song of mirth in your bower. 
Then think of the friend who once welcomed it too, 
And forffot his own grie& to be happy with you. 
ffis griera may return ; not a hope may remain. 
Of ue &w that have bri^tened his pathway of pain. 
But he ne'er will forget &e i^ort vimon that threw 
Its enohantmeutei around him while lin^ring with ^roo, 



THB BIJnrS OF BOMB. Ml 

Ajid still on that erenuig, when pleasare fills up 

To the highest top spurlde each heart and each eup, 

Where'er m j path lies, be it gloomy or bright, 

Hj sool, happy friends ! shall be with you that ni^t ; 

SbtU join in yoor revels, your sports, and yoor wiles. 

And return to me, beaming all o'er with yonr smiles ! — 

Too bl^ if it tells me that, *mid the cay cheer, 

Some kind Toioe had rnnrmnred, " I wisn he were here ! ** 

Let &te do her worst ; there are relics of joy, 
Bright dreams of the past, which she can not destroy ; 
And which come, in the night-time of sorrow and care, 
To bring back the features that joy used to wear. 
Long, long be my heart with such memories fiUed \ — 
Like the yase in which roses haye once been distiUed — 
Ton may break, you may ruin, the vase, if you will, 
But the scent of the roses will hang round it still. 

T. MOOBB. 



LXXXV. — THE RUmS OP ROME. 

O, fioMB ! my country ! city of the soul ! 

The orphans of the heart must turn to thee. 
Lone mother of dead empires ! and control 

In their shut breasts their petty misery. 

What are our woes and sufferance ? Gome and see 
The cypress, hear the owl, and plod your way 

O'er steps of broken thrones, and temples, ye, 
Whose agonies are evils of a day — 
A world is at our feet, as fragile as our clay. 

The Ni'o-be of nations ! there she stands 
Childless and crownless in her Toiceless woe; 

An empty urn within her withered hands. 
Whose holy dust was scattered long ago : 
The Scipios* tomb contains no ashes now ; 

The very sepulchers lie tenantless 

Of their heroic dwellers : dost thou flow. 

Old Tiber ! through a marble wilderness 7 
Bise, with thy yellow waves, and mantle her distress ! 

The Goth, the ChriEtian, Time, War, Flood, and Fire, 
Have dealt upon the seven-hilled city's pride ; 

They saw her glories star by star expire, 
And, up the steep, barbarian monarchs ride 



HI LTBIOAI Ain> NABBAtlVIl PISCBS. 

Wliere the eair dknbed th^ capitol ; &r and widb 
Tdaif^e and tower went down, nor left a site :*-^ 

Gliaoe of ruios ! wbo ahali tnae tbe void? 
0%r Ike •dun fragments eaet a kmar HAI, 
And mf^ v'^bere was, or ky^ wiiflie all kiiieoMy tii(^T 

Alaa! tke lo% eityl and alas! 

XkM trel^ kaiklred traniplia ! lAdtiiSid^gr 
When BmtoB made the dagger's edge snipaM 

The oonqneror'fl sword inbearing fame awa^l 

AteB^ Ibr Tnily^i* Toioe, and Yitgihi hif, 
AttA Livy^ pietored page ! -^ bvt tfaeae titafl te 

Her tesnrreotion ; all beside — decay. 
Aiall^ liMr Earth, fot never shall we see 
Ihat brig^tneaii k her eye Bhe bar6 when Bonm waa ft^l 



LXXXVL — TASSO'8 OOROKATION.t 

lOa TWO BPEAXBB8. 

Hm t«M^ tbe First ii loud, uumatod, and ezaltent ; thit of tho Stoond^ 
aiottrnM and i 



VBKSI SrSAKEK. 

A tkumfit's note is In the sky, in the glorioas Boman skjj 
Whose dome hath nin^, so mai^ ai) age, to the voioe of viotory; 
There is crowding to the oapitol^ the in^nal streets aloitt. 
For again a ecHiqueror must be crowned, — a kija^^ child cf song! 

SBCOin) Sl^feAKSL 

Yet his chariot lingers. 
Yet around his home 
Broods a shadow silently^ 
'Midst the Joy of Biome. 

VIBST 8PEAKEB. 

A thousand thousand laiMMMB^ are waving wide sMl &r, 

To shed oat their triumphal gleams arotmd his rolling tar ; 

A thoosand haoats of old^ gods have ^ven their wealth of 

towers, 
To scatter o'er his path of fame bright hnes in gem-like showen. 



* OlMTO, iHboM iMt AUMi wvrt Mareitf TvlHnt, it tiite lom^tiflMS oallfld 
inBngUfh. 
t TiMM died ai Rome (1695) on the dBj before that waptMni fv h|a 9a^ 



TA8I30 S COBOIUVZOK. 
SBOOND BPBAJUR. 

Peaoe! within his chamber 

Low ihd mighty lies ; 

With a elotKl of droiuDB on his noble brow. 

And a wandering in his eyes. 

mtST SPXAXSR. 

Sing, sing for him, the lord of song, for him, whose nuhing strain 
In mastezy o'er the spirit sweeps, like a strong wind o'er the 



Whose Toioe lives deep in bominff hearts, fi)r ever there to dwell. 
As fbll-toned orades are shrined m a temple's holiest cell. 

SECOND SFSAKSR. 

Yes ! for him, the victor, 
Sing, — but low, sing low ! 
A soft, sad wu-t^^re chant 
For a soul about to go ! 

FIBST SPEAKER. 

Tie snn, the sun of Italy is pouring o'er his way, 

Where the old tihree hundred triumphs moved, a flood of golden 

day; 
Streaming throng every haughty arch of tlie Ososar's past 

renown : 
Bring forth, in that exulting light, the conqueror for his erown ! 

SECOND SPEAKER. 

Shut the proud bright sunshine 
From the &ding si^t ! 
There needs no ray by the bed of death, 
Save the holy taper's light. 

riBST SPEAKER. 

Tlie wreath is twined, the way is strown, the lordly train are 

met, 
Hie streets are hung with coronals — why stays the minstrel yet ? 
Shoat ! as an army shouts in joy around a royal chief -^ 
Bring forth the bard of chivalry, the bard of Iovb and grief! 

SECOND SPEAKER. 

Silence ! forth we bring him, 

In his last array ; 

From love and grief the £reed, the flown -^ 

Way for the bier — make way ! 
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I2XXVa— THE WAR-SQNG OF DINAfl VAUK 



Tks mountain sheep «e l , 

Bnt like Talley sheep are failtar{ 
We therefoiie deemed it neetar 

To cany off the latter 1 
We made an expedition ; 

We met a host, and qneDed it{ 
yf^ forced a strong position. 

And killed the men who held it 

On DyfW'g rioheet ViAiqr, 

Where herds of kine were browsings 
We made a mightj sally 

To Aimish our caronsing. 
Fierce warriors rushed to meet nd ; 

We met them and overthrew them ; 
They struggled hard to beat us, 

But we conquered tiiem and slew them. 

As we droTe our priie at leisure, 

The king marched out to cat^ tm — 
ffisnge surpassed alideasure^ 

But his people could not mateh ti^ 
He fled to his hall*pillars, 

And e^er our force we led off, 
Some sacked his house and cellaxs. 

While others cut hSs head off. 

We there in strife bewildering 

Spilt blood enough to swim th i 
We oiphaned many children. 

And widowed many women. 
The eagles and the ravens 

We glutted with our fbemen ; 
The heroes and the cravens, 

The ^^pearmen and the bowmen. 

We brought away from battle — 

And mueh the land bemoaned them— - 
Three thousand head of cattle, 

And the head of him who owned them : — 
JEdnjfed, King of Dyfed,— 

Bis head was borne before tfi, 
His wine and beasts supplied our feasts; 

His overthrow, our chorus. unnr. 



THK BBXDAL OS MALAHIDIS. Iflj^ 

T ^yy giyj. — Ting msi^i^ OP HiOiAfiRSiV 

Ifaa joj-beHs are ringing in gay Mi&lahide, 

The fi:^ ?dnd ia nn^ng along the seaH»46 ; 

!Fhe maids are aAsembling with ^rlands of flowem. 

And the harp-stxmgp are trenibling in all tb^ ^i^ bowen. 

Swelly swell' liia aay measure ! roll trcunpei and chpwn ! 
'Mid greetings ox pleasure in splendor they cQmo !. i 

The cSaaeel is ready, the portal stands wiao, 
I^ iho k)rd' and the lady, the bridegroom ai|d bijdlp. 

Befoi^ Ihohtgh. allai yoong Mwid aiaiida ac«ijf«d.% 
With accents that falter her promise is made — 
From &tiier and mother for ever to part, 
For him and no- odier to treasure her heart. 

Hie words are repeated, the bridal ia done, 
The rite is completed — the two, they are one ; 
Thfit "VOW, .i|b ia spoken all pore flreoi tii^ heaft^. 
That rnofi^ not be lm>kea. till lifo shall depart 

Hark !- *ttid ihe gay clapgor that compassed tijoi^ q^,* 
Loud accents in anger come mingling afar ! 
The foe 's on the border ! his weapons resound 
Where iSbte lines in disorder unguarded are found I 

As wakea tb/s good shepherd, the watchful and bebtb 
When the ounce or the leopard is seen in thet &id^ 
So rises already the chief in his mail, 
While the new-married lady looks fainting and pale. 

*' Son, husband, and brother, arise to the strife, 
For sister and mother, for children and wife * 
O'er hill and o'er hollow, o'er mountain and plain, 
Up, true men, and follow ! let dastards temain ! " 

Farrah ! to Ae battle } — They form, into line — 
The shields, how ihey rattto ! tho iqieaiS) how they shine ! 
Soon, soon shall tiie foeman his troadiery me—- 
On, burgher and yeoman ! tp die or to do 1 

The eye is. declining in lone Malahide : 

The maidens are twining gay wreaths for the bride ; 

* At the flfth stanza tiio speaker^s delivery tbonld beoome loader and more 
ra^. Hie youag ehieltain's summons (soTenth stansa) ibooM be loud, boM, 
and stirring. Then if oppoftonity for wveral dSooUn cbaagw of ia l o aatt o a 
inthiap^^ 
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i unlieed&ig — her 
meii are bleediiig 



9i6 maika them unlieed&ig — her heart is afiyr, 
Where the olanamen are bleeding for her in the nar. 



Hark! loud from the monntam — 'tis yictory's ciyl 
0*er woodland and fountain it rings to the akj ! 
The fee haa retreated ! he fleee to the shore ; 
Hie apoikr 's defeated — the oombat is o^ ! 

Wiih foreheads unruffled the conquerors oome*-> 
Bat why have they muffled the limce and the drum? 
What form do they oany aloft on his shield ? 
And where does hs tarry, the lord of the field? 

Ye saw him at morning, how gallant and gay ! 
In bridal adorning, the star oithe day : 
Now, weep for the lover — his triumph b aped, 
His hope it is oyer ! the chieftain is dead ! 

But, O ! for the maiden who mourns for that diief, 
With heart overladen, and broken with grief! 
She sinks on the meadow : — in one morning-tide, 
A wife and a widow, a maid and a bride \ 

Ye maidens attending, forbear to condole ! 
Your comfort is rending the depths of her souL 
True — true, 'twas a story for aget of pride; 
He died in his glory — but, O, he has died ! 

OE&ALI) 0BI71IN (olMrHO- 



LXXXTX.— THE SUITOB BISEKGHANIEIX 

<« 0, Laura ! will nothing I brin^ thee 

E'er soften those Ivks of disdain ? 
Are the songs of affection I sin^^ thee 

All doomed to be sung thee m vain Y 
I offer thee love the sinccrest, 

llie warmest, ere glowed upon earth ; 
O ! smile on thy votary, dearest ! 

! crush not his hope in its birth ! " 

But the maiden, a haughty look flinging. 
Said, ** Cease my compassion to move ; 

Pof I 'm not very partial to singing ; 

And they 're poor whose sole treasure is \a?% ! ^ 



FRBBDOM FOR EtJROPX. S9T 

**Mj name will be sounded in story ; 

I offer thee, d6arest,iiiy n»me : 
I have fought in the proud field of glory ; 

O, Laura, come share in my fame ! 
I brinff thee a soul that adores thee, 

And loves thee wherever thou art, 
Whioh thrills as its tribute it pours thee 

Of tenderness fresh from the heart." 

But the maiden said, << Cease to impor^tmie ; * 

Give Cupid the use of his wingfi ; 
Ah ! fame 's but a pitiful fortune — 

And hearts are such valueless things ! " 

" O, Laura, forgive if I 'ye spoken 

Too boldly — nay, turn not a^y — 
For my heart with affliction is broken — 

My uncle — died only to-day ! 
My uncle, the nabob — who tended 

My youth — with affectionate — care, — 
My manhood — who kindly — befriended, — 

Has — died — and — has left me — his heir ! " 

And the maiden said, ** Weep not, sincerest ! 
My heart has been yours all along; 

! hearts are of treasures the dearest — 
Do, Edward, go on with your song ! '' 

But Edward said, " Here my song endeth, 

And here shall my passion end, too ; 
If ever my heart again bendeth, 

It shall bend to another than you. 

1 've long had an old-fashioned notion 

To be loved for myself, — do not aigh ! — 
Sinoe gold wakes thy fondest emotion, 

Fair Laura, excuse me—- good-by ! " ahov. 



XC — FREEDOM FOR EUROPE. 

Cak tyrants but by tyrants conquered be. 
And Freedom find no champion and no child 

Such as Columbia saw arise when she 

Sprang forth a Pallas, armed and undefiled ? 

* To pfeierve the metrical harmony and the rhjmo of the Tene, the i 
in this word must be here put on the second syllable ; but the proper pro* 
Aimoiatiop In MMMr-ftM^'* 

34 
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Or mnflt saoh mincbi be nonriahed in the wild. 
Deep in the nnpnined forest, 'midst the roar 

Of cataracts, where narsing Nature smiled 
On infant Washington ? Has earth no mors 
Saoh seeds within her breast, or Eorope no Both dboret 

But Prance sot drank with blood to vcMnit crime ; 

And fatal nave her satomalia been 
To Freedom's cause, in every age and dime,—- 

Beoaose the deadly days which we have seen, 

And rile Ambition, that built up between 
Man and his hopes an adamantine wall. 

And the base pftgeant, last upon the scene, — 
Are grown the pre'tezt for the eternal thrall 
Which nips life's tree^and dooms man's toorst — his teoomi &SL ! 

Yet, Freedom ! yet thy banner, torn, bat flying, 

Streams like tiie thunder-storm against the wind ; 
Thy trumpet voice, though broken now and dying. 

The loudest still the tempest leaves behind ! 

Thy tree hath lost its blossoms, and the rind, 
Ohopped by the ax, looks rou^ and little wordi, 

Bat the sap Iwts, — and «till ^ seed we find 
Sown deep even in the bosom of the North; 
So shall a better qpring kn bitter firuit bring forth ! 



XCX— 100 LATE I SIAYED. 

Too late I stamd — forgive the crime ; 

Unheeded flew the hours ; — 
How noiseless &lls the foot of l^e 

That only tread^ on flowers I 

What eye with clear account remarks 

The ebbing of his glass, 
When all its sands are diamond sparks, 

That dude as tiliey pass? 

Ah ! who to sober measaremeni 
Time's happy swiftness brinfli. 

When birds of Paradise have lent 
TbxHr plumage &r his wings? 

w. n. w 



PART ELEVENTH. — DEBATES. 



L**-ABB TBB HEKXAIi (UPAGIXDB OF THS 8£X£8 fiQUALT 

n.B IbUowlng debate is amnffed fbr teventeen ipeaken, including the Chair^ 
MM. Tkere ikovld be seMe fcr all tbeee wbo are to Uke part la the 
dahate. the Ghainaaa he&ag dieiiag«iehed Irem *e re<t 1^ beii^ more ele. 
rated ia hia position, and having a table or desk befoN him. Should there 
net be room on the stage for all the debaters, some can sit grouped on the 
ioor adioiaing. Brery speaker as he risee ehowld try to eatoh the eye of 
tha Ohafamaa, and the latter shenld oheek ereiy teadeaqr to ooDfvfioB hj 
rapping on the table, and calling gontlemea to order. To give an air of 
■pontaneonsneM to the debate, several speakers may at times rise at once, 
eryfaig ** Mr. Chainnaa.* The Ohalman should be eearteoufl and aitentiva 
to all, but prompt in hia deoisions, and eaergetio in maintaining them. 
Oeeafienal applaosoy or indications ef dissent, are allowable. In English 
assemblies for diseoisiou, the cry of ^*hear! hear/'* is often uttered; some- 
limes ironteally, and sometimes in token of approbation and enoourage- 
meat. At similar amembliet in the United Statei this ooflom is not 
geaaraL 

The Chairman. Gentlemen, -^ I feel very kiohl^ the konor 
you have done mo by placing me in the ehair. i will not VMte 
jroor time, howeyer, by inflicting a speech upon yoQ, but will pro- 
oeed at once to the proper busmen of the meeting. 1%e ques- 
tion we are to diseasa is as fbllowB {Reads from a roil of paper) : 
•* Axe the mental capacities of the sexes equal ? '* I beg to call 
vpon the Opener to commence the debate. I have only to add 
that I hope the disonsBion will be carried on in a manner befitting 
the importance and gravity of the sobject. (The Chairman 
retumsi hie seat amid apptause^ and the Opener rises,) 

The Opener, Sir, in rising to open the question which has 
been put from the chair, I assure you that I feel the need of 
muoh indolgenoe, and I hope that I shall not be denied it. I 
eocpeet no small amount of reproach and con'tu-mely for the part 
I mean to take in this debate ; for I know the gallantrr of many 
of my fHends around me, and I fully make up my mind to smart 
under the weidit of it. However, I will meet my fate boldly, 
at all events ; I will declare, at once, that I am a believer in the 
mental inferiority of the ladies. (0 ! ! met by cries of hear! 
hear !) And, if my clamorous friends will let me, I will coideavor 
to prove that I am ri^ht I will take my prooik from history. 
Which shines the brighter, the male sex or the female? Look 
amone sovereigns-^- Where is the female CsMar? — the female 
Alfred ? — the female Alexander 7 — the female Napoleon t Or 
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400 

tak6 legidaton — What woman ktTe we to ooomaie wttk BdoQ 
or Ljoiirgaa? witii Waabingtcmor Hamiltoii? Or take tho |^ 
rions list of orators. Can you point to a female I>emoi'tiie-DS% 
or Mirabean, or Chatham, or Patridc: Henry, or Webstar ? No^ 
sir ! The ladies may have the gift c^ Hie — I beg pardon—^ 
the ffift of loquacity, bat not of eloqaenoe. Where are the 
ftmak phUoeoi^ierB, moreoTer ? Where is their 8o(f ra^tia, tUr 
Plato, their Newton, &eur Jonathan Edwards? Where is thdr 
great discoverer — thw Colinid>ii8, their Franklin* their HeoEscliely 
their Dagnerre? Where their great inventor— their F^taiit 
their Morse, their Whitney 7 In literature, too, are tiie great 
names those of the Surer, or the sterner sex? Hmnert Shak^ 
peare, Milton, Wordsworth, Campb^, Irving, *- what lady^ 
writers eqnal tiiese ? (Hear ! hear !) 

I shall not enter into the philosophical part of the question at 
alL Facta are the strongest a^j^uments, and these I here pri^ 
dooed. Besides, I dare say that some of my sapporteia wiU 
choose that view of the matter, and into their hanos I am quite 
willing to resifin it. 

I f^ that I should weaken my cause were I to say more. I 
therefore commit the question to your £ur and fiill diseossiony 
.quite oonyinoed that a just coDolusion will at length be arriTod 
at {Applaute.) 

Second Speaker. Sir, my Mend, who has just reauned his 
seat, has regarded this question as it is answered hj histety ; I 
will view it by the light of reason and philosophy. I think, then* 
that women were meaiU to be inferior to men. The ftmale of 
every kind of animal is weaker than the male, and why should a 
distinction be made with the human species ? (Hear !) 

The sphere whidi the female is called upon to fill is the dones- 
tie one. To rule and to command is the sphere oi man. He 
is here to govern and to guide. Now, the ezeroise of authors^ 
requires greater mental power than the duties of the other wm 
demand ; and I think that man would not have been called upen 
to rule, had not greater power been conferred upon hin^ Where 
would be the unutterable delight that now dwells in the magj» 
word <* HoMX," if woman were more intelleotnally sobtle m^ 
she is? All these true joys would be lost to us; and woman, 
instead of earning our gratitude and affisction by creating then, 
would be studying metaphysics, diving into theology, or searching 
out new stars. It seems to me that the very happiness of the 
world depends upon the inequalities and differences existing ia 
the minds of the sexes, and therefore I shall vote with my fiwnd 
the Opener. (Jpplause.) 
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« TUrdSp$Mker, Sir, I rae to dsftod the ladiefl. (Applaum.) 
I adadt tlie ability of my two fiiendt wko hayo pNoeded mo; 
but I di^mlo their armaments, and I utterly deny their oonelik 
flioii& i ahall deal with the Opener only, and leaTe the other 
jgoaQmBtUL to the tender meroieB of ioooeedine apeaken. 

Our friend referred ns to history ; very nttrortonat^, I think. 
fi« epoke of rolers. Where is the female Gseear? said he, and 
Hie female Alexander? I am proud to reply — Nowhere. No, 
iir ; the feir eex ean olaim no aneh nmrderara, no sooh nanrpera, 
no aodi eaemiea of mankind. But I will tell my friend what 
thefeir aez ean boast : it ean boast an Sliiabeth, and also a Yi»» 
toria. {Laud applaute.) While the ladies ean claim snoh raleift 
flSliieBey their male detraotom may keep their Csesara and Alex- 
anders to IhemselTes ; and I, fer one, shall never reclaim them 
ftom tiieir keeping. (Apfdaute,) I had more to say, sir, bnt I 
Ael tha* other spe^ers would ooeupy your time more profitably, 
and so I will resume my seat. 

Rurth Speaker, Bur, the speaker who has just sat down was 
aoaroely justified in oaUing his opponents "detractors of the 
ladies; ** such an epithet is scarcely fitir, and he would prore his 
poini better, by using more moderate hagnage. (Hear i hear!) 
He has spoken of fiiiabeth and Victoria, and I agree in his 
admiration of at least the latter of those distinguished chanwv> 
ten ; but I would just remind him that history la^eaks of a 
Bloody Mary as well as an Elisabeth — (hear, hear) — of a C9e»- 
paira as wdl as a Victoria. I am not determined, sir, upon 
which side I shall vote. I wait to be conTinced ; and I assure 
aiiy friends on both rides, that I am quite open to oonvietion. 
(Hear! hear!) 

Fifth Speaker, Thm I, sir, will try to oonTinoe my Mend. 
I will try to convince him that he should adopt the cause of the 
ladies. The feir sex have not yet had justice done tiiem. What 
Ssthe argument employed to prove their inferiority? 8imply 
this — that they are not such strong rulers, such learnt laW'-giv^ 
era, or sueh great poets. But suppose I grant this ; the sexes 
may be mentally equal, notwithstanding. For, if I can show 
Ibat the female sex possess oualities which the male sex do not, — 
qualities which, thou^ widely diffar^t from those named, are 
quite as valuidble to the world, — I establish an argument in their 
mvor quite as strong as that against them. (Hear! hear!) 
And I can prove this. In affection, in constancy, in patience, in 
purity of sentiment, and in piety of life, they as fer surpass mea 
■a men surpass them in mere bodily strength. (Applause.) And 
what quabtiea are superior to these ? Is strength of intelleol 
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anpmor to siraigtli of keiuri? Is tho ability to malm lavi 
nq^or to the power that wins and keeps afhotion ) Is a fiusilit^ 
•in making xkjmes snpmor to sisterly love and matemtl aoliei^ 
tade 7 I tiiink, sir, that it is unwise and tm&ir to jndge between 
the two. The spheres of the sexes are different, and r^cfom 
different powers ; but, thou^^ different in degree, they may be, 
and I bclioTO they are, fully equal in amount. {Ltnid appioMoe:) 

Sixth Speaker, Mr. Chairman, my speech shall consist of one 
question. Woman's brain is smaller than man's : now, if, as 
philosophers toll us, the size of the brain is the evidence of iatel* 
leotual power, is not woman's intellect neoeesarily iaierior to 
man's? (Hear! hear! and laughter,) 

Seventh Speaker, Sir, my friend who has just sat down gave 
his speech in a question: I will give him another in Teptf* 
(Hear ! hear !) K the size of the brain is the proof of iirtd- 
leetoal power, how is it that the calf is more stupid than the 
dog? {Laughter and appUmse,) 

Efighlh Speaker, Mr. Ohaiiman, the last speaker's happy reply 
has saved me the necessity of answering the sagacious question 
of the ffcntleman who spoke before him. My finend, the opener 
of the debate, said, rather plausibly, that as Ihe male sex can 
boast a Shak!^)earo, a Milton, and a Byron, and HbA other sex 
can not, therefore the male sex must be superior. It is but a 
poor argument, sir, when plainly looked at. We should reooW 
loot that there is but ons Shakspeare, but one Milton, but one 
Byron. Who can say that the female sex may not some day 
surpass these writers, &mous though they be? 

Another gentleman spoke of philoeophera. L^ me remind 
him — for he seems to have forgotten, or not to know — that the 
female sex can produce a De Stael and a Somerville. Not thai 
I would claim for the ladies, for one moment, any merit on tiiis 
ground. I think that soientifio and literaiy excellence is by ne 
means the choicest laurel for their gathering. Leaming does not 
sit so gracefolly on the female as on the masculine brow: — a 
blue-stocking is proverbially disagreeable. We can tolerate the 
^)eotacle of a Newton or a Locke so immersed in study that ha 
plays the sloven; but the sight of a female — a lady — so 

abstracted as to play tho {Cries of Order ! order !) I say, . 

sir, the sight of a lady so abstracted as to forget that her hair is 
in papers, her dress untidy, or her fingers inky, is simply repul- 
sive. No amount of beauty will reconcile us to the abeenco of 
the feminine attribute of neatness. Woman's office, sir, is to 
teach the heart, not the mind ; and when she strives for inielleet- 
ual superiority, she quits a higher throne than ever she can ' 
(Applause.) 
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NbUk Speaker* Sir, the Miil«man who oalled tfiis a qceaticn 
of difference^ not omottn^ of intellect, pat the question, to my 
ibinkingj in its proper light I qnite i^ree with the opener of 
the debate^ that in mere mental power, in mere eleaniees, foroe, 
and intenaitj of intelleot, the male sex is nnqnestMHiably saperioar 
to tbe female. But, at Ihe same time, I oan by no means admit 
that this proves woman to be inferior to the other sex. « Much of 
what man has done results ircMn his superior physical strength ; 
and, moreover, if man has done great tiungs visibly and mentally, 
woman haa aopomplished great things morally and silently. In 
every stage of society she has kept alive the conscienee, refined 
the manners, and improved the taste ; in barbarism and in civil- 
isation alike, she has gladdened the homes and purified the hearts 
of those she has gfithored round her. Whilst, therefore, I admit 
that in mental strength woman is not, and can never be^ equal to 
the other moL^ I maintain that her superiOT morality makes the 
balance at least even. (Applause.) 

Tenth Speaker. I am quite ready to concede, sir, with the 
last 'speakery that in the private and domestic virtoes the fiemale 
0QX is superior to the male: but I oan not go so far with him as to 
gay that man is morally woman's inferior. (Hear ! hear !) For 
whidi are ih& hi^est moral virtues? Oourage, fortitude, endm> 
ftnee^ perseverance ; and these, I think, man posscflses far more 
prominently than woman. Let the field of battle test his ooniv 
age: with what heroic boldness he &oes certain death! His 
fixrtitude again: what shocks he bears, what bereavements he 
patiently sustains ! Marie his endurance, too. Privation, hnn« 
ger» cold, galling servitude, heavy labor, these he sufiers o^n- 
timea without a munnur. See alao how he perseveres ! He sets 
aome plan before him. Days, months, years, find it still distant, 
adU nnwon : he continues his exertions, and at last he gains the 
furiae. These, sir, I contend, are amongst the highest moral virtues, 
and I think I have shown that the male sex possesses them more 
abundantly than the other. (Applause.) 

Eleventh Speaker. Sir, I quite agree with the gentleman who 
^K>ke last, that courage, endnrance, and fortitude, are amongst 
the highest moral virtues; but I do TUft agree with him when he 
says that the female sex possesses them in an inferior degree to 
the male. True, man shows his courage in the battle-field. He 
» &oes death, and meets it unshrinkingly. But has not woman cour- 
age quite as great 7 She fighta battles, — not a few : oftentimes 
with want, starvation, and rum : and bravely indeed does she main- 
tain her ground. Far moro bravely than the man, in fact. The 
first shook overeomes him at once : when attacked by distrec>8, he is 



404 

i& a moment laid prostrate. Then it is, dr, tkkt wommii*^ moml 
oonnge, eodiiraDCe, and fortitude, ahine oat ^e moet She ana* 
tain8> ehe obeeia, she eaoonragOB, sbe soothes tbe €tki» ; mbtm 
him bj her example, iniigorates him bj her tendemesi^ aad 
dixeoto him bj gentle oouqmI and aA^ctionato eneoaragement, to 
pot his shoulder to the wheel of hie brokea foitmie, and zestote 
mmself to the poeitioa he has lost. 

** 0, ^poiaan ! in our hows of <ase» 
Uncertain, coy» and hard to pUaae, 
When pain and angaish ming the brow, 
A miauteriog ftngri, thonf ** 

Sir, gentlemen have boasted of their Alexanders aad their 
Napoleons ; bat I ean point them to a ^peotaele whioh eeiida a 
warmer thrill to the heart than the eonftemplation of Akxaader 
orossiag the Gnm'iciis, or of Nap(4eon heading the impeliioos 
onset across the bridge of liodi. I behold a w<miaB i!|aitting the 
eom&rts of an afflaeot home in En^aad, and staadmg bj the 
bedside of wounded and plague-strioken soldiers in iSie aospiials 
of Constantinople. Bir, if that was not oourage, it iras some- 
thing nobler, braver, more divine ; and the mdae of IWenee 
Nightingale — {iTitermption of land applmtte) •— the name of 
IWence Nig^tingalo, I say, sir, is to my mind orowned with a 
halo more luminous and admirable than any false glare that snr* 
rounds the &me of any conqueror or mao-slayer that ever spread 
desolation through a land. 

Sir, let me quote one other instance. When that ilhuitnoaa 
French woman and true friend of liberty, Madam Bo-laad', ia 
the bloody times of the French Revolution, fer the crime of 
holding advnae political opinions, was dragged to the scaiiyd 
by — (Heaven sove the mark !) — by fnen — alas, air ! men — she, 
a pure, heroic, lovely, and iimocent woman --^th^ne sat by her 
side in the victims' cart a man, a stranger, also a piisoner, and, 
like her, on his way to the guillotbe. But, sir, tiie man wept 
bitterly .with anguish and di«nay ; while the lofman was eahn^ 
composed, intrepid. She devoted her last momenta to cheering 
and comforting her male companion. She even made him anule. 
She aeemed to forget her own great wrongs and auffariBgi in 
encouraging Mm. She saw his haid Ml und^ the ouillotiae, and 
then, stepping li^tly up to the 8caffi>ld, she uttered those immortal 
words addrc^ed to the statue of Liberty — « O ! Liberty, what 
crimes are committed in thy name ! '* — and told the exeeutiimer 
(the jnan, sir !) to do his duty. The next momoit the &ir head 
of this young, fearless, and highly-giAed woman was severed 
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from tilie body, and men stood bj^to applaud the infenud act. ffir, 
let US hear no more, after this, of voman's inferiority to man in 
ftvtitade, ooorage, endurance, and all tiiat ennobles hmnanitj. 
{Applause.) 

Tw^k Speaker. Mr. Chairman, I can not help thinking 
that some of the last speakers haye vandered a little from the 
tme subject before us. The question was "Are the Mental 
Capacities of the Sexes equal 7 '* and the speakers are now hotly 
diflcoasing whether the sexes are morally equal, with which point 
I submit we have nothing to do. To bring back the discussion, 
therefore, to its proper track, I be^ to repeat that which has been 
yet unanswered, namely. That as me male sex have produced the 
more remarkable eyidences of mental power, the paJm of mental 
superiority is evidently theirs. (Hear ! hear !) Much has been 
said during this debate, but no one has disproved this assertion, 
or denied Ihe deduction from it : till cause is shown, therefore, 
why the verdict should not be in £ivor of the male sex, I submit 
that we have the right to demand it. (Applause.) 

Thirteenth Spencer. Sir, the last speaker has, in a taunting 
manner, challenged us to deny his assertion, and to disprove his 
argument. I will do both — at least, attempt to do so — and I 
trust I shall succeed in convincing my bold friend that he has 
not quite so good a cause as he thmks. (Applause,) In the first 
place, sir, I will not admit that mental superiority does not 
involve moral. It is my conviction that it does. I maintain 
it, sir, there is something wanting in the intellectual mechanism 
of that man who, while ne can write brilliant poetry, or discourse 
eloquently on j^osophical subjects, is morally deficient and 
unsound. 

But, I will not admit that the female sex is outdone by the 
male. True, the one sex has produced a Shakspeare, a Milton, 
and a Byron ; but the other has a Sappho, a Barbauld, a Hemans, 
and a Sigoumey. I will not, however, pursue the intellectual 
comparison, for it would be an endless one. (Applause,) But 
suppose I were to grant what the last speaker claimed, namely, 
that the female sex has achieved less than the male — what then ? 
I can show that woman's education has been neglected : if, then, 
woman has not possessed the advantages conferred upon the other 
sex, how can you say that she is not naturally man's equal? Till 
this is answered, nothing has been proved. (Applause.) 

Sir, as bearing upon this subject, and eloquently embodying 
my own views, let me quote, if my memory will allow me, a Uttle 
poem by Ebeneaer Elliott : 
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«« Wliftt M^biit priM bfttli tmntfi IPOB fai flokao* or in irt r 
WM nightleat work* by mnMB dom, teMla el^, ftflid* or atHT 
«8tehaihiioBAiilMel!»P«liitfi«iiatli; «NoNnrtoiil' JUnnUnf oris; 
* ttioir OS hflr Btoamiihip 1 bar Haobeth ! har thoaght-woa Tiotori« ! ' 

««Wali, boMtftil aitti ! tlioiiffh wifftfay km My daeds, tltei Ihoa art true, 
Tiiiii^i norOumr still, wd Mier fcr. our aistar y«i wlQ dt ; 
to ttt> the worth of hohuu riiowa, oa tvny peopled ahare^ — 
Xhat Btill as man in wiadom grow0« be honora Ktr tba mora» 

**0 ! DO* ftnr wtallh, <>r tuna, orpowar, hftth Bnii*a omle ttgel aCihan, 
But, aant M tha graving flofnar, to Bake of earth a iMavttx I 
And in her garden of the eon heaTen'a biightaat rgae aball faloon; 
For womaa'8 best ia unb^goa ! bar adyent jret to oome ! " 

Fourteenth Speaker. Sir, I tbink that an answer may yeiy 
easily be given to the objections raiBed by the last meaker. 
Great stress baa been laid upon the &ct that edacation has not 
been extended to woman, and therefore, it is said, she is not equal 
to man. TbeJ^f, then, of ber inferiority is admitted; and now 
let us look at the excuse. I think it a very shallow one, sir. 
Was Shakspeare educated? Was Bnzns educated ? Was James 
Watt educated? Was Benjamin Franklin educated? Was 
Henxy Clay educated ? No ! Tbey achieved their greatness in 
MpUe of the disadvantages of their position; and this^ sir ^genius 
toiU always do. Nothing can keep it dowu ; it is superior to all 
Kuman obstacles, and tml mount. It is for want of geruus^ 
therefore, not for want of education, that woman has remained 
behind in the mental raee. {Amiause,) 

Fifteenth Speaker. Mr. Chairman, in spite of the leaned 
and eloquent speeches of the ladies' champions, I am still inclined 
to vote with me Opener. I think mv conclusion resta on good 
authority. We find, ftom Scripture history, that man was cre- 
ated first, and that woman was formed from ^part of man — from 
a rib, in fact. Now, I would humbly submit, that as man was 
first formed, he was iiUended to be superior to woman ; and that 
woman, being made ftom a part of man only, can not be looked 
upon as his equal. We find, too, in Soriptore, that woman ia 
constantly told to obey man ; and I contena that this would not 
be the case, were she not inferior. [Applause,) 

Besides, su", as it has been ably arp^ed, her duties do not 
require such great intellect as man's. Kow, nature never gives 
-'nnecoesary strength ; and as woman is not called upon to use 
Teat mental power, we may be sure she does not posseai it 

Sixteenth Speaker. Sir, it seems to me that the remarks of 
be last speaker may be easily shown to be most ineowsliisive and 
nooosistent In the first place: he says, that as Adam was 
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oreated before Ere^ Adam was iatonddd to be imperior. I thiak, 
mr, that thia argument is ftingularly anhappy. WbiT, we read, 
that Uiebirda^beastay aodfiBhes, were eraatedbe^MroAdi^ and* 
if my friend's logic were sound, Adam must have beoi inferior to 
the said birds, beasts, and fisbe^ in consequence : an argnmeni» 
as I take it, not ^jnote supp^Mrted by &ct. {Laug/Oer andapploMm.) 
Sir, so far as we can judge, tbe most iimMMrtant creatares seem 
to have been formed last, and therefore £ve must, aoeording to 
that, be not inferior, but superior, to Adam. Then, as to the 
argument about the rib. Why, what was Adam formed out of 7 
The dust if the earth. Now, it seems to me that a liying rib is 
a much more di^pified thing to be made out of than the li^aleas 
dust of the eround : and if so, my friend's argument turns against 
himself rather than against the ladies. 

I heard the gentleman say, too — and I confess. I heard it with 
some impatience — that woman's sphere does not require so much 
intellect as man's. Where he got such an argument, I can not 
imagine ; and I diink it by no means oredit&le either to his 
taste or to his discernment. Who has to rear the infant mind 7 
to tend and instruct the ^wing child 7 to teach it truth, and 
^oodnessy and piety 7 Not impetuous, impatient man, but endur- 
mg, gentle, and oonsiderate woman. Wnat more important or 
more difficult ta^ could mortal undertake 7 It requires the 
noblest intellect to teach a child, and that intellect being required 
in woman, I feel sure that she possesses it. Although, then, 
I own that there are great and inborn differences between the 
intellectual capacities of the sexes, I can not for an instant imag- 
ine that the one is, in the aggregate, at all inferior to the other. 
(Laud applause. — A pause ensues,) 

The Chairman rises and says : If no other gentleman is 
inclined to speak, I will put the question. 

Sixteenth Speaker. JPerhaps our worthy Ohairman would 
like to offer a few observations. 

(Tht Chainiuin ihm temporarily vaeaim tht chair.) 

Chairman, Gentleman, the subject has iaterested me so 
mnoh, that I will act on my Mend's suggestion, and Tenture upon 
a ft w remarks. I haTB reflected calmly and dispassionately upon 
the question before us, whilst I have been listening to the speeches 
made by my friends around me ; and although I own that I was 
at first inolined to rote in the affirmatiTe of this question, I am 
not ashamed to say that my views have undergone a material 
alteration during the debate, and ^t I have now made up my 
mind to defead fuid vote for tiiie ladies. (Applause.) 
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* In the first place, I think we are nooeasarilj rxn&Sr jnd^: ire 
are intereeted in the verdict, and therefore on^t not to at nptrn 
the judgment-eeat. It gratifies our pride to think that we are 
saperior to the other sex ; and reflection upon thia point has 
oonrinoed me, that upon the groond of flood taste and modeatj 
alone, we ooght at onoe to pre np the point, and admit woman's 
claims to be at least equal to cor own« 

Reason also moves me to adopt the same conclusion. I con- 
cede, at once, that there are great dijferencu between the capaci- 
ties of the sexes ; bat not greater than between varioiis noes 
of oar own sex. The roving savage is inferior to the stodioas 
philosopher. "Why? Becaase he has not been edncated. 80 
with woman. When 70a can show me that woman has reodved 
the same advantages as man, and has not then equaled him, why, 
then I will vote against her ; bat not till theru {Applause.) 

In conolosion, 1 would say, that as the Creator formed woman 
to be a help meet for man, I can not believe that she was made 
inferior. She was given to him as a companion and friend, not 
as a slave and servant ; and I think that we are displaying great 
arrogance and presumption, as well as a oontemptaoos deprecia- 
tion of the Creator's best gifts, if we declare and decide that sbe 
who adorns and beantifies and delights oar existence is inftricNr 
to ourselves in that intelligence which became a part of man^ 
soul when God breathed into him the breath of life I {Loud and 
continued applause,) 

(TV Chairman rctuvut hU seat, and then tayty WtU the opener of this dtbatt ham 
the yoodnen to repLy 7) 

The Opener (in reply). Mr. Chairman, — You have called on 
mc to reply. Now, I beg at once, and frankly, to say, that I, 
like you, have undeigone conviction daring this debate, and that 
I mean to vote against the proposition which a short time ago I 
recommended. (Loud cries of Hear! hear! and applause.) 

I was misled by appearances. I looked into history ; but I 
did not examine it correctly. I looked at the sar&ce only. I 
saw great deeds, and I saw that men had performed them ; bat 
I did not estimate what had been done silently. I forgot to ask 
myself how much of the good these men wrought was owing td 
the wisdom and goodness taught to them in their infancy by their 
mothers. So with philoso^y ; so with sci^ice. The glitter 
cau^t me, and I fear I lost the substance. (Applause.) 

I am not sorry, however, that I introduced tiie qaestioiL It 
has changed those who were wrong, it has confirmed those who 
were right, and it has caused all to think. Let me hope tiiat all 
who fspoko on my side of the question arc, like their l^cr, oon^ 
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TerM ; and lei me» ia oonoliuion, say, that I trust we idiall take 
to our hearts the trath we iidopt ; and whilst we Tote here that 
the mental eapodtj of the iemale sex is fully equal to our own, 
chow, by our oondact toward that gex, that we feel their high 
value and dignity, aod tieat them in erery respect as oar full 
equals and a£ our best friends. {Emtkusiastdc applause.) 

The Chairman. Those who think that the Mental Capacities 
of the Sexes are equal will please to signify the same in the 
wuaI manner. (Loud cries tf AlW AlW) I am happy to see, 
gentlemen, that we are all of one way of thinking: there is no 
need for me to put the other side of the question. I do declare 
it, then, decided by this meeting, that the Mental Capacities of 
<he Sexes are equaL 
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ov A anecenoir worn, vhb ahmtmiox of ladrs to nn tloox or rm 
Bovaa iMTKuia nu dmbaxul 

Tn the representation of the following raimie debate, there ehotild be a rortrum 
or tahle for the Speaker, and the Clerk eboald eit a liUle in advance of him, 
while the esppoeed mewbem oC the He«se may he grouped around «« in a 
legiel»tive asaentblj. The Speaker should have • litUe mallet or haauner 
with whleh to rap In ealliag membera to order. 

Opener, Mr. Speaker ! 

Speaker, The ^ntleman firom Ohio. 

OpeTter. If it ib in order, sir, I will now call up my resolu* 
iion on the clerk'a desk. 

Speaker. The gentleman's resolution will be in order. 

Opener. The clerk will obl^ me by reading the resolution. 

Clerk. {Bisingaml reading from a slip of paper.) '^Hesoked. 
That from and after the date of the passage of this resolution, 
ladies be admitted to the floor of the House during the debates." 

Opener, Sir, I am very sure no acffuments can be necessary to 
recommend this resolution to the adoption of this House. It 
cpeaks for itself. It addresses us as men ; it addresses us as 
gentlemen; it addresses ua as citizens; andean not, therefore, 
address us in Tain. 

The adoption of this resolution, while on the one hand it 
would pay a deserred compliment to the ladies, would, on the 
other, confer a most important benefit upon the House. For, to 
what, I ask, have those scenes of uproar, which have so often 
degraded and disgraced this House, been owing, but to the absence 
of that aex whose presence restrains^ aa much as it i?isptres i 
35 
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of that sex from whose presence all iamvlt flees —all tanvH iM 
that of the heart. 

Sir, it ia true that ladies are now admitted, with the public 
generallj, to the gallery ; bat what a poor priyilege is that, when 
the place of honor is here on this floor, before and behind the 
bar I In that distant gallery their influence is lost. Th^ em 
hardly see ns, even with their opera-glasses ; and we are hardl j 
aware of their presence. Bat, if they were here at our side; 
with the privilege of trayersing this floor, of lajring a hand on 
this member's shoulder when he was carried in the whirlwind 
of his paasion beyond the bounds of decorum, of whispering in 
t/uU member's ear when he needed rousing, who can donhi th^i 
the advantages to this House and this nation would be graat 
beyond calculation 7 

For our own sakes, therefore, and for the sake of the coon- 
try, &r more than for the sake of the ladies themsdves, I trost 
tlukt this resolution will be adopted. 

Second Speaker. Mr. Speaker ! 

Speaker. The gentleman from Texas. 

Second Speaker, Mr. Speaker, I trust that this resolution wiU 
prevail. It appeals alike to our gallantry and to our interests, 
and I can not therefore doubt its success. And, sb, flrmn its 
passage I anticipate a train of the happiest consequences — to 
the world philantkropieally — to the country poltlkally — to 
members of this House personally. Sir, I dare not trost my- 
self to enlarge upon any one of these points. They must be 
sufficiently obvious to every considerate mind. The only wonder 
is that the resolution was not long ago adopted. Let it be the 
happy privilege of this Congress, sir, to establish the preoedenty 
and give to oUier legislative assemblies an example which shall 
redouod to our own honor as much as it will to the profit of the 
republic. 

{Several gentlemen rise and cry, Mr. Speaker ! Mr. Speaker! 
Mr. Speaker ! The Speaker raps.) 

Speaker, The gentleman from Arkansas has the floor. 

Third Speaker, Sir, before this question \& put to the House, 
I shall be pardoned die expression of my surprise at its novel 
and strange nature. The honorable gentlemen have not given 
one reason, between them^ to show that it is worthy your adop- 
tion. I do not blame them for this ; I well know that it was ^ 
impossible, I do not wish to take a position at all adverse to *^ 
the ladies ; I think them all very well in their places ; but 1 con- 
fess I am astonished that my friends are so little aware of the 
power oione Goddess of Discord, that they are heie intioduoing 
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.<>^/fy;*»fifty,didl8aj,8ir? — it may be hnndredfl. Sir,I shail 
give my decided opposition to the motion. 

Fourth Speaker, Mr. Speaker I 

Speaker. The gentleman from Connecticut. 

Fourth Speaker, Mr. Speaker, I really am at a loss to con- 
eeire — when there are already so many old women in the 
House —-what objection there can possibly be to the introduc- 
tion <£ a few young ones, {(jeneral laughter.) 

Oonsider, I beseech yon, the inflnence they would exert ! — 
first, upon the language of our orators, — the grace they would 
inspire ! liow effectually they would banish all rudeness and 
clfensiye personality I What expressions would be suffered to 
pass a gentleman's lips unfit to enter a lady's ear ? And, if the 
effect &ould be the extinction of a set of noisy orators, whose 
whole resources of language would be thus cut off, I am sure, 
neither this House nor the country would be a loser by it. 

Then, as to the deportment of members. We should not then 
see — you, sir, with that eye which must be peculiarly disgusted 
with the unbecoming — {the Speaker bows) — would not then see 
members in all the varieties of posture of which we can conceive, 
or rather can not conceive; — some reelining at full length, — 
others with heels more elevated than their h^ids, literally as well 
as fij^nratively ; nor would our ears be assaulted by all the sounds 
inoi&nt and proper to a menagerie ; nor by the still more inar^ 
tioulate sounds, which tell of members sleeping over a nation's 
interesta. The ladies enter! Observe how hushed every un- 
gentler sound ! How decent the postures ! How watchful the 
attention ! How mardg the air ! Then, again, anticipate their 
. infiuenoe upon our deliberations ! What encouragement to vir- 
tuous and pacific policy ! What man would venture to invade 
the constitution of a country, under the very eyes of those who 
are its briditest ornaments and its dearest pledges 7 What man 
would lightly counsel war in sight of that sex which war finds 
the most helpless and leaves the most soffering? I ** pause for 
a reply!" 

Fifth Speaker. Mr. Speaker! 

Speaker. The gentleman from New York. 

F^h Speaker. The honorable gentleman shall not pause lon^ 
&r a reply. Nothing, it will be admitted on all hands, would 
conduce more to the dignity of our proceedings than that they 
should sometimes be conducted willi a little more attention to 
order. The honorable member has alluded to the disorderly con- 
duct of the opposition. I will tell the honorable member, — and 
I b€g the honorable member will mark what I say particularly, — 
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if there is one man more than another in this House, who more 
frequently tramples under foot all the rules of order, Tiolates all 
decency, and whose whole public conduct is as diflgracefbl to 
himself as it is detrimental to the country, the honorable gen- 
tleman is that man. 

(Seteral members rise at once and cry Order ! ordei* ! Shame ! 
shame ! etc The Speaker rapSy and criesj C^ntlemen will 
please come to order ! The Fourth Speaker shakes his fiU at 
the Fifth Speaker^ and tries ta ^et at Aim, laU is held back btf 
gentlemen.) 

Fifth Speaker. I beg that members will not detain the gentle- 
man. I am quite prepared for any thing he may have to say or 
do. Let him come on ! 

{Cries of Shame ! shame \ Order ! order !) 

Fourth Speaker, The personalities of the gentleman must be 
answered elsewhere than in this House, and by other weapons 
than 

Fifth Speaker, (Interrupting him,) O, certainly, in any waj 
you please. I shall be pleased to acconmiodate the gentleman. 

Speaker, Order ! The gentleouin from Iowa has the flo<Nr. 

Sixth Speaker, I rise to order, sir ; and demand why such 
offensive remarks as those indulged in by the gentleman from 
New York were not checked at the outset. I put it to the 
Chair, ought any member to be allowed to prooeed when he 
enters upon such a strain of personal vituperation 7 

Speaker, The Chair, sir, does not require any tutoring. 

Seventh Speaker, Mr. Speaker ! 

Speaker, The g^itleman from Louisiana. 

Seventh Speaker, Sir, I also rise to order; I repudiate the 
remarks of ^e last speaker, and deny their justice. Why, I 
ask, is the honorable member from New York to be thus inter- 
rupted ? If any honorable member foels aggrieved, let him reply 
with such severity of speech as he may think appropriate ; but 
do not let him attempt to stifle discussion, and abridge the free- 
dom of debate in this House, by a paltry appeal to the Speaker. 

Sixth Speaker, Paltry? faltry appeal? Did the gentle- 
man say a paltry appeal ? 

Seventh Speaker. I certainly did not say any thing else. 

Sixth Speaker, Then let me tell the gentleman 

Speaker. (Rises,) Order! order! Every member will take 
his seat. Grentlemen, we shall never get on with the important 
business before the House, if we are to be involved in this con- 
tinued mesh of personalities. Every gentleman who has spoken 
in h&ste and anger will at once see the necessity of retracting hia 
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offensive ezpressioiig — expressions which, I am bound to say/ 
are inconsistent with the rales of this House, and incompatible 
with the proper discharge of the public business. The gentle* 
man from New York began this war of words by a personal de- 
nunciation, which was not justified bj any remark that had fallen ' 
from the gentleman from Connecticut. Will the gentleman facili- 
tate the disentangling of this knot by acknowledging his error 7 i 
I Fifth Speaker, Sir, I bow cheerfully to the decision of the 
Chair. What I said was intended in a Pickwickian^ and not a • 
personal sense. I spoke only of the public acts of the gentle- • 
man; for himself, personally, I cherish the highest respect ; and 
I by no means intended by the epithet '< disgraceful " to wound his 
sensibilities, or to convey an offensive allusion, 
f Fourth Speaker. Sir, I accept with pleasure the handsome 
ayneTide which the gentleman has made. 

Speaker. The gentleman from Louisiana will, perhaps, follow 
ft good example. 

Seventh Speaker. With pleasure, sir. In applying the epi- ' 
thet paltry^ 1 did it in a hypothetical rather than in a personal 
fljpirit, and I did not intend any offense whatever to a gentleman, 
whom I regard as an honor to the State he represents. 

Sixth Speaker, I thank the gentleman, and regret any angry 
retort iJiat I may have made, or may have intended to make. 

Eighth Speaker. Mr. Speaker ! 

Speaker, The gentleman ftom Virginia. 

Eighth Speaker. Now, sir, that the tempest is stilled, and all 
is hannony once more, I would venture to inquire what assurance 
have we, after we have passed this resolution, that the ladies 
will avail themselves of the permission it extends to them. If 
the honorable mover of this resolution will prove that the seats 
we must prepare for the ladies will be filled, and well filled, I 
will venture to predict that his motion will be carried by accla- ' 
mation. But if, on the contrary, as there is too much reason 
to expect, no ladies, or only ladies about the age of sixty or 

seventy, {Cries of Order ! Shame ! Order !) Heally, I do 

not understand how I am out of Order — 

Speaker. The gentleman will take his seat. He ought to 
know that a lady's age, like the privil^es of this House, is not 
to be questioned ; and I rejoice to find members so sensitive on 
this subject, and so prompt to vindicate the rights of the gentler 
sex. Such allusions can not be too strongly condemned. Dan- 
4;erous consequences have resulted from them. There is said to 
be a glorious uncertainty in the law ; but it more truly pertains 
to a lady's ago. Ladies have been known to be " only eighteen " 
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for three jears togetiter. Tbe phnse wliich the gnfkaiMi oB^t 
to have employed is, ** ladies of a certem age/' by whi^ iBmeaat 
an age altc^ther nnoertaiii. 

Eighth Speaker. I stand eorreoted; and have no Biore to aaj. 

Ninth Speaker. Mr. Speaker! 
■ Speaker, The gentleman from MaBeaohnsottB. 

Ninth Speaker. I beff to inquire what proTiaoD tiie fraaer 
of this resolution has made, in the event of its pasBing, for aaia- 
taining ti^e reqnisite sUence among the kdies? Will the Ser- 
geant^t-Arms De empowered to remove such as make too mobb 
noise 7 Or most it be left to^he disoretion of the kdies them- 
selves, to be still or not? My only fbar is on this groond. 
Should the honorable member suoceed in dispeUmg it» he maj 
rely on my si^port. 

(Several voices exdaim^ Mr, ^>eaker ! ) 

Speaker. The gentleman from Sonth Oaiolina* 

Tenth Speaker. Sir, one honorable gentlsmaa who haa 
addressed the Honse enhirged, with his accustomed eloquenoe, 
upon the refining infiaenoe which would be exerted by the pres- 
ence of ladies upon the manners of members. Let me remind 
the honorable member that if the three G^raobs were women, so 
were the three FurieSi 

Eleventh Speaker. Mr. Speaker ! 

Speaker. The gentleman from Maine. 

Eleventh Speaker. An objeetien has oocurred to m^ sir* 
which, with all due deference to the Chair, I must be permitted 
to mention. Should sey^^l of us happen to rise together to 
address the House, what chance would any €i us have of cfttdi- 
ing the Speaker's eye, while there were ladies on this ioor ? 
\ Speaker, Feeling that the honorable goitleman's remarks 
apply to myself personally, I trust I shall not be considefed as 
overstepping the proprieties of my oAoe, if I venture a few 
observations in reply. The soooees of the pending resolutioQ 
will, undoubtedly, jplaoe your Speaker in a peculiar position; bu6 
I do assure the House of my firm resolve never to allow mj 
regards to be attracted from my duties to members by the allure- 
ments of any lady who may be present. I am aware, gentle- 
men, of the liabilities of human frailty, and I yield to no man 
m my sense of the power&l attractions of the sez whom we po- 
pose to honor ; but, at the same time, I know that I shall bert 
win their approbation and respect by frdfilling the serious duties 
of my station, undanled by any vision of feminine beauty, and 
nndistnusted by any bright eyes from the special bosiness before 
this body. (Applause.) 
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Tufdfih Speaker. Mr. %>eaker ! 

Speaker. The gentiematt firom Alabama. 

Twelfth Speaker. Sir, I find it difloult to give espreasioQ to 
Ike emotktts whioh agitate my breast in ooosi&rii]^ the subjeet 
imder diaciifision. Mj profeesion has made me more oon'yerBant 
with deeds than words ; bat, sir, were it otiierwise, — were I as 
ready with mj tongue as I trust I have shown myself, at my 
eoontry's oall, wilb my sword, — iUU, sir, all the powers of lan- 
guage would ikil to conyey the feelings of apprehensioB witk whioh 
I oon-tem'plate the passing of this resolation* 

What, sir, compd me to stand up in front of a battery of bon- 
nets, all pointed at me, and expect me to speak oalmly and ooh^ 
xently on some sdbjeot of national moment ! Piaoe me under 
the immediate flashing of the bright critical eyes of a hundred 
or more ladies, and expect me to retain my oomposore, and act 
out myself with the self-fKMsessicii becoming a member of this 
House ! Sir, many of ns, esven now, find no small difficolty in 
expressing our sentiments. What would be the fkte of sooh 
u^er the proposed a^ravation ? 

Let it not be said, sir, that I am a coward; my courage has 
been too often tested in the tented fi^ld to need to be asserted 
here. If that lobby behind the bar were filled with a menacing 
soldiery, with their pieces lereled at my breast, I ooold speak 
with an unthrobbing poke and an an&ltering tongue ; but, sir, 
surronnded by ladies, — '* ladies to right of me, ladies to left of 
me, ladies in ft<ont of me,'* — sir, I oonld not ^peak at all ! The 
war-horse that will rush upon a row of cannon will start at the 
flapping of a banner. It is vain to reason with us. It is a 
superstition, Mr. Speaker, and we can not help it. 

Thirteenth Speaker, Mr. Speaker I 

Speaker, The gentleman from New Jersey. 

Thirteenth Speaker. Whilst I sympathise with the feelings 
of my honorable friend, the gal-iant' colonel — I beg pardon — 
the gal'lant colonel, who has just addressed yon, I am still moxe 
alive to a danger of an opposite description. He seeks to avoid 
Scylla ; / am equally anxious to shun tharyb'dis.* He is appre- 
hensive that the admission of the ladies would dose some lips 
which onght to be open ; / fear it would open many whioh ought 
ever to be shut ; — that every coxcomb then would find a tongue, 
for whom the House could not possibly find an ear; — th^ a 
plain, straightforward, business-like style of speaking would be 
despised, and a flond, poetical one afiected; — grave subjects 
treated as trifling, and trifling as grave ; — all considerations of 

♦ The ch in thii word hoi the aoand of k. 
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patriotisin, jnatice, economy, merged in tiioae of xamanliQ fidlj 
and an all-fiaorificing gallantry; — the lute and harp taking 
preoedenoe of the trumpet and drum ; and this Honse, onoe the 
seat of grand debate, and the oracle of a TuUunCt wisdom, beoome 
tiie arena of an exhibition, compared with which, the tournament, 
the bull-fight, and even the encounters of pugilists,- would be 
rational and humane. 

Far be it from me, sir, to represent the ladies as the cotoe, or 
any thing more than the occasum, of all this. The &ult would 
attach not to the influence, but to the influenced. If the moon's 
pore and chaste beam find out every weak part in a human head, 
the consequent lunacy is to be charged not upon the moon, but 
upon the nead. 

Neyertheless, a£ it is much more easy to prevent than to cure, 
I beg to give notice that, if this resolution pass, to prevent these 
evil consequences, I shall bring in a bill providing Uiat none but 
married gentlemen, or bachelois above the age of seventy, shall 
be eligible to seats in this House. 

Speaker. The gentleman from Illinois has the floor. 

Fourteenth Speaker, I shall oppose this motion, not £rom 
individual fear, as some gentlemen have done, nor, I pledge my- 
self, from any partv wish to prevent the iriends of the adminis- 
tration from reapmg deserved popularity, by passing a well- 
devised measure, if this were one ; but from a deliberate convic- 
tion that the discipline of this House — ay, and the veiy consti^ 
tution of this House — are at stake. Sir, we are obliged at 
times to enter into secret sessions. Are we to allow the laSies to 
remain on such occasions, or is the Speaker to politely request 
them to quit the hall 7 Sir, he may request them, but will they 
go when they are requested 7 Will not feminine curiosity be an 
overpowering inducement to them to stay, and to learn what secret 
business the House can have in hand 7 And then, sir, if under 
an oath of secrecy wo allow them to remain, who is so credulous 
as to believe that a hundred women would keep an oath, 
which (Cries of order ! • order ! shame ! &c.) 

I am not to be put down, sir, by the bootings of those whose 
sharpest rhetoric is a howl of dissent, and whose most powerM 
retort is a hias. I maintain it, the ladies are not to be trusted 
with the business of our secret sessions. The ladies are veiy well 
in their places, but the floor of this House is not their place. I 
shall vote against the resolution. {Several metnbers try to g^ 
thefioor,) 

Speaker. The gentleman from Kentucky. 

Fifteenth Speaker, Mr. Speaker, -r- however inen of i 
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and feeling may differ as to the propriety and ezpedienoy of the 
present resolution, tbey must be all agrcNed as to the impropriety 
and tnezpediency of making this discussion a medium of aepre- 
elating and vilifying a sex which can not be too highly appre- 
ciated and honored ; a sex to which we are under fluch unspeak* 
able obligations ; to which we owe not only existence, but all 
that adorns and endears existence — a sex in whose exaltation 
toe are exalted, and in whose degradation we must be still more 
deeply degraded. 

I have heard of silly boys, who seemed to think the first and 
best proof of incipient manhood was to sneer at woman ; but I 
certainly did not expect to find a folly, unworthy of a schoolboy, 
sanctioned by the authority of a member of this House. The 
honorable gentleman who remarked that ladies were all very well 
in tiieir places, in a sneering tone, which implied that he thought 
meanly of those places, must surely have forgotten the period 
of his boyhood ; the days when, after receiving a thousand 
insults, — after being elbowed off by one, pushed away by a 
second, and made game of by a third, he came home to his moluer, 
and found that his own fir^de was the happiest place on earth 
to him ; when his mother did what no one else would have con- 
descended to do, — conversed mth him, — treated him like a 
rational being ; and, by so doing, contributed to make him one. 
The honorable member surely forgot all this, — forgot that moth* 
ers are women, — when he spoke as if the sex were of an inferior 
order, and required to be kept in their places. The only doubt 
— the only reasonable doubt — ia, whether this House is worthy 
of ladies, — not whether they are worthy of it; whether th^ 
entrance upon this floor would not be a ^&scent, rather than an 
^cent ; whether their duties are not of too elevated and sacred 
a character, and their time too valuable, to allow of their honor- 
ing us with their presence in this House. 

Speaker. The gentleman from California. 

Sixteenth Speaker. Sir, whilst I cordially sympathiase with 
my honorable &iend*s glowing testimony to the merits of woman 
(a testimony, sir, which does equal honor to his head and to his 
heart — ay, sir, to his heart and to his head), I yet do not see, 
sir, that those merits supply any reason for passing the present 
resolution. I will yield to no man, sir, in admiration, respect^ 
ATWEcnov, — ay, sir, afieotion, — for the ladies. 

" Old as I am, Ibr ladies' lore unfit. 
The power of beauty I remember yet** 

Tet, fdr, surely I may desire not to be diverted, mr, by the prai> 
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«ioe of ladies, idr, iaahouse of 1iHumeBB,-^a diaraoter whiek- 1 
liope this Houae, sir, will ever maintaio, sir, — bat a chamciter, 
tur, whiok the adoption of this resolution, air, most inentaUj 
destroy. Why, sir, vo shall have for the order of the dajr^i- 
flirtations ! — Flirtataons, sir ! I repeat it, sir, fliitatioos! Gen- 
tlemen will be chatting small talk, air, when th^ oo^t to bo 
studying the appropriation bill. They will be ogling when thej 
ought to be meditating qaestions of state — qoestions of state, sir. 
Thev will be siting like a pavior, sir, when they onght to bo 
worui^; like a beaver — like a beayer, sir. Sir, the resolution 
would convert this hall into a boudoir.* (Gentlemen would have 
to come with bouquets t in their hands. It will never do, sir — 
the people, sir, would never stand it Had I fifty votes, I would 
throw them all against a resolution so fraught with danger. 

Speaker. The gentleman from New York. 

Seventeenth SpBoker. After the — the extraordinary — speeok 
of the honorable gentleman who spoke — that is, who addreaseA 
the House -* last — I feel called upon to — ^eak — that is, to 
address this House — also. Sir, I feel that my constituents will 

expect that I — will expect that I — will expect that I {Criee 

of " Will expect that you will sit down ! " «* What will they 
expect? " etc., accompemied with coughing and scrapings offset.) 

Sir, this interruption is as ungentlemanly as it is — {Vghl 
ligh ! ugh !) Sir, the conduct of honorable members — ( Vgh ! 
ugh ! ugh !) Sir, what did my constituents send me here for — 
what did they send me here for, sir ? — (Cries of " Heaven only 
knows!" «Ay,that'sapuHder!" "Whocantell?" etc.) — I 
do not mean to say, sir, that any thing I can say will have any effect 
upon the House — (Cries of " Certainly not — I don't think it 
will," etc. — ugh ! ugh ! ugh !) — or that it will have any thing to 
do with the matter in hand. — (A general coughing and scraping 
offset, during vMch the honorable member sits down.) 

Speaker. Order, gentlemen ! order ! The member from Penn- 
sylvania. 

Etgfaeenih Speaker. (Oldest member) Sir, during the Uiir^- 
five years that I have had the honor of a seat in this House — 
during the whole course of my congressional experience, in office 
or out of office — I have never witnessed an exhibition more 
vnbeooming, more unparliamentary, more inconsistent with the 

firit of our institutions, than that which has just transpired. Sir, 
remember once seeing in the House of Commons the celebrated 
Mr. Burke coughed down and prevented from speaking ; but, sir, 
it remained for gentlemen now present to introduce into an Ameri* 

* PMnoimMd htrn d wrn*, f Pronosaoad 6o9-^f»'. 
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ean Oongnm this outrage upon good mannen and fair dealing. 
Allow me to ezpresB mj sarprisc, that the Chair did not more 
IHTomptij rebuke the impertinence — that he did not at onoe 
eome to the relief of the insalted memher. 

Speaker » If the gentleman will allow me, I will explain. I 
mm at the moment arranging hnsineBs with the Clerk, and did 
not folly comprehend the nature of the distorbanoe. 

Eighteenth Speaker. Sir, ererj member of this House has the 
Tight to be heard ; and in eileneing any member, you tell his 
eonstituente that their rights are scorned and made light of on 
this floor. 

Sir, one word more. During the disgracefbl altercation which 
Totised members to their feet, a short time since, I saw one 
gentleman — gentleman, did I say? — well, let it pass -^ I saw <me 
gentleman draw a revolyer, and another a bowie-knife. It strikes 
me, sir, that these arguments, though no doubt very potent, are 
hardly the kind of reasoning for a deliberatiYe assembly. Shame 
im the passions that require such appeals, and shame on those 
who resort to them ! I beheld two grown men, sir, shaking their 
fists at each other, their countenances distorted with rage^ 
and they losing, in their im'becile angier, all sense of the presence 
in which they stood, all reverence for parliamentary rules, 
all consideration for the supreme legislative hall of the republic — 
for the popular majesty as here represented. Sir, such scenes 
would disgrace a couple of bullies at a prize-fight I see the 
gentlemen chafing under my rebuke ; but, sir, they know in their 
hearts it is just, and I will not retract a sin^e word. 

lyih Speaker, (ATtgrUy,) The gentleman's age is his shield. 

Eighteenth Speaker* WeU, sir, I am fflad that there is any 
shield, which that gentleman respects, against ruffianism. Sir, it 
did not need his reminder to make me aware that I am in the 
vale of years. Sir, my age and increasing infirmities (here the 
member coughs asthmatically) will soon oblige me to retire from 
my position in this House ; but, sir, during the brief remainder 
of my stay here, I will, at all hazards, and while I have breath 
to speak, stand up fur the decencies of debate, and for the rights 
of every member, however humble. 

' The Opener, Sir, before the question is put, I beg to make a 
few observations in reply to the objections which have been 
brought against my resolution, and — under cover of my resolur 
tion — against the ladies themselves. Some of these objections 
were evidently feigned — yes, sir, feigned. The facetious gea- 
tleman who was apprehensive that the Speaker would have no 
eyes for members of this House, while ladies were present 
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and the eqtudlj fiusetioos genUemmn vho WM wpptthmBm thai 
the ladi«8, instead of listening to speeohes, woold be playing d€ 
iheir arts of conquest, having had the fnll benefit of their 
jestSy will, I am persoaded, give me their votes. 

One honorable member, with equal sagaoitj and learning, has 
difloovered that because the Furies were women, women are 
furies. Unhappj man I whose disordered fancy, or guilty con- 
science, has invested even beauty with defbrmity, and armed 
I even gentleness with terrors. He need not fear furies from witk- 
oiit : he carries ihem unthin. 

^ Another — with equal originality — has complimented tine 
ladies with being " Goddesses ofDixord! " I will accept part 
of the compliment. I will take the divimty^ and my friend 
may keep ihe discard. 

f An honorable and gallant colonel spoke under a highly ner* 
vous apprehension that the presence or ladies would rob him of 
the power of speaking. Let me assure him that his appreheo* 
sion is purdy nervous. The ladies appear formidable only at a 
distance, A nearer acquaintance with them will dic^l all his 
fears. They are specially indulgent to modest merit 
'■ Allow me to trespass a few moments longer upon your atten- 
tion. You have been already reminded of die claims which that 
sex derives from the maternal relation. Jbe^ to remind you of 
the less strong — yet very strong — claims it derives fiim an- 
other relation, and of the still stronger from a third. Who can 
enumerate a brother^ s obligations to a sister? — her pure, disin- 
terested affection — her softening, refining influence, richly re- 
paying what she receives in protection, fashioning and qualifying 
the youth for a still dearer relation. Mark a youth of coarsOi 
rugged feelings, temper, and' manners, and in ninety-nine cases 
out of a hundred you will find he has no sister. 

' In regard to the conjugal relation, I can speak only from ob- 
servation and hearsay ; bat so far as these enable mo to judge, I 
do not hesitate to pronounce it the purest and most ennobling 
source of happiness to man. 

One word more, Mr. Speaker, and I have done. The mem- 
bers who are opposed to me upon this question will remember 
that lists of the division will be printed ; that bright eyes will 
be upon them, and that the least they can expect frtnn the 
ladies will be a sentence of perpetual banishment from their 
society, of which society they will, by this evmiing's vote, hace 
pronounced themsettfes umoorthy, % 

Speaker. Is the House now ready for the question ? Gentl»- 
men in f;tvor of the resolution will say ay. {A clamormts umd 
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t AT w htard.) Tbose opposed to the reflolation wiB 
%j no. The reeolutioii is uiuuumoiulj adopted. 



ra. — K POETBT PBEJUDICIAX TO SUGCEBS IN IIPET 

Chairman, Gentlemen will come to order. The question for 
the present debate is as follows {reads from a paper) : " Is the 
eultiyation of a taste for poetry prejudicial to success in life 7 '* 
I confess, gentlemen, that I have 'been too much occupied during 
j the week to give to this subject the consideration which U 
deserves. I shall, therefore, withhold any expression of mj 
views till I have heard what others have to say, and thus o^ 
tained some materials for a judgment The Opener now has the 
floor. 

Opener, Sir, I shall take the affirmative of this question, and 
maintain that the poetical is ad' verse to the positive, to the 
practical, to the real ; and that the cultivation of a taste for 
poetry is apt to be a serious obstacle to worldly success. Sir, 
one half or the mistakes and ills of life arise from the abuse of 
the imagination. When we ought to be riveting our attention 
on the business immediately in hand, we let the imagination dl0» 
tract us with prospects clothed in its delightful rose-hues. Muck 
pleasanter are those prospects, no doubt, than the matter before 
us — pleasanter than a demonstration in Euclid, or a sum in 
algebra; pleasanter than any homely, every-day task. Now, 
just in proportion as the play of the imagination diverts ns from 
the discharge of the serious duties of life, — jusi in that propor- 
tion, I say, is the imagination an intruder and a mischief-maker. 
Well, sir, poetry ministers to the imaginative part of our nature ; 
— it rouses, excites, and charms, the imaginative fiiculty — it 
stimulates that faculty to lord it over those soberer faculties, the 
faithM exercise of which is essential to our well-being. Why, 
or, what says Shakspeare himself, the admitted king of barJs, 
the very high priest of poetry 7 

« The Innatio, the lover, and the poet, 
Axe of imagination all compaet'." 

He couples the poet^ sir, with the madman, and with one who is 
often Httle better than a madman, the lover ! {Cries of order ! 
flhame ! The Chairman raps and says : The ^tieman is not 
oat of order. He has a ri^t to his opinion.) Who can doubt 7 
Sir, such interruptionB shall not a£Fect my plain speaking. Who 
ean doubt, sir, I say, that Shakspeare himadf regarded poetry as 
deferimental to SQooen in life 7 And will the advocates of po^tiy 
36 
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demaod a higher aixyu^ritjr than his? I thidc nol» «r« mt I 
am willing to accept that authority as the suffioient eroim ef ngf. 

argument. 

{Several members rise arid cry, Mr. Ohainaan ! The Chair' 
man calls the name ofthe Second Speaker.) 

Second Speaker. There are as many sides to Ais subject, I 
believe, sir, as there are f^U^ts to a prism ; and I may add that 
there ai^ so many prismatic colors oancing about the ouestioii, 
that the judgment is bewildered as to its true aspect. But, flir, 
I will take a purely practical and historical view of it, and fliat 
Tiew, I must contend, corroborates the argument of my pr^eoe»» 
sor. Poets, sir, are proverbially unfortunate; and, as Young 
says, " Look into those, men call ui^brticne^f and, nearer riewed, 
you *]\ find they "re been unwise.'* The name of poet^ sir, brii^ 
up the recollection of Homer, a beggar and a vagrant ; of tiio 
starving Otway, choked by a crust ; of Marlowe, killed in a 
low and disgraceful quarrel ; of Ohatterton, seeking in death s 
refiigc from penury ; of Ooldsmith, always in debt ; of BninSb 
cBssipated and unthrifty ; of Savage, perishing in prison ; of 
Byron, whose liib was a fkilure ; of Gowper, miserable and mad; 
of Tasso, triumphant only in death. Sir, I could go on extend* 
mg the catalogue till t e^tousted your patience. But I think I 
have refreshed your memory sufficiently to show that the poet^ 
lot has been generally a most' unenviable one ; that his Jordan 
has been truly a hard road to travel ; and that his sutMsess in 
life has rarely been such as to afford an aigument adverse to our 
position on this question. 

Third Speaker, I Would like to know, sir, what we are to 
ntoderstand by the phrase ** saccess in life." Tbere are various 
opinions on this head. With one person, "success in life" is 
the getting of money. The ridi man is in his eye the suceessfiil 
man. John Jacob Astor and Stephen Girard are the ineanu^ 
tions of his idea of *' success in life." With another, llie attaii»- 
ment of office and posilaon is success. The President, the Secre- 
tary of State, the JPostmaster, the Governor, are sncoeasful men. 
With another, the man who caa lead a life of pleasure and 
excitement has achieved success. 

But, sir, my notions of suooess do not aooord wvA any of these. 
To my mind, the man who has best developed his moral, mental, 
and physical faculties is the sucoessfrd man. fie has done th0 
best that he could do for his health of body ^and souL He has 
felfiUed those laws Which, in his moments of dearest insight, he 
sees are sacred and divine. His lot may be k>wly, but he is 
nobly contented. A « violet by a mossy stone" is to hiiBiai 
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of kappinMt ; ibr, aimg with hia oth«r fiMKi]tiM» he has oalii- 
ifited lub ]«re of the beaatifU — aj, sir, the poetical element of 
. his beiji|. 1%e shiftmg of the clouds, the aspect of the ocean, 
ihe waymg grass, the drifting snow, all the ministrations of 
natiQre, are to Am jo js and henedictiona. Sir, such a man is a 
poet, tiMHgh he may not know it : 

" Many ve poeti who have nerer pen2i«d 
Thelx inspiratioDy and p«rohanoe the best* 

And, sir, aaoh a man has attained true saccess in life ; for he 
has beet fulfilled the great disciplinary object of liTingt the ezer- 
«iw and development of faculties which will best ^lake him the 
zeaifnent of heavenly and immortal joys. Sir, how invueasorably 
above the snooesB of the rich man^ or of the mere man of office, 
or of the man of pleasure, is mch wooeaa ! 

Ihurth Speaker. Mr. Chairman, I object to our allowing the 
levarks of the last upeaker to carry any weight. A criminal is 
■ever suffered to be a witness in his own behalf. The gentlemaii 
who has so eloquently defended the cause of poets is himself a 
poet. He was caught the other day in the set, or, as we lawyers 
ny, Jla^gran'te de4i€^tu. Walker's Rhyming Dictionary in one 
hsAd, and a manuscript in ihe other, his eyes in a fine firenzy 
Tolling, his hair uneoyibed, his — 

Third Speaker, Mr. Ohairman, I object to these personalities. 

Fotarik ISpeakeir. Bat I maintain, sir, — 

CAatrman, The gentleman will come to order* 

Fourth Speaker. I will prove, sir, that — 

Chairman. Sit down, sir ! 

Fifth Speaker. Sir, the gentleman who is charged with being 
a poet has, nevertheless, raimd a qaeation of essential importance 
in thb discussion. What are we to understand by the phrase 
** BuocesB in life " ? I would like to have that settled before we 
proceed further. 

Sixth Speaker. Mr. Chairman, we will not resort to subtleties 
and refinements vt langoage Ar the purpose pf obsouring what is 
plain and simple. By '* success in life^" every one means the 
attainment of that position of competence, of respectability, of 
popolarity, which is, m the minority of eases, most conducive to 
happiness and a useful life. No one will contend that the bad 
vieh man has attained more suooess in life than the good man of 
wioderate means, who is yet rich in the esteem of his fellow-citi- 
aens. But the man who, through imprudence in worldly affairs, 
or too great devotion to pursuits incompatible with worldly ad- 
» has missed ihe prise of eompeteqee hr himself and 
8«* 
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frmily, — tkat nta, we eaj, has fidled of sooeeiB k lift. N<Mr» 
tinder this yiew of the oaae, how large a majority ei the poeta 
have fikiled ! And, therefore, I contend thai poetry k prejodiaal 

to BQOOeflS. 

SeveTith Speaker. I thidc I understand the gentkman ; bol 
there is a fatal &llacj in his argoment If we are to measone » 
man's sacofiSB in lifb by his attainment of a oompeitenee, of 
respectability, of papulariiy, then must we pronoance the lives \ 
of some of the greatest ornaments and bene&ctors of hamaiii^ I 
to be fiiilnres. Then Colombns did not aehieve snooesB in life, ' 
though he gave Ameriea to the world ; John GuTtenberg did not 
attain sucoesB, though he gave us the art of printti^, for he 
impoTerished himself, and made himself very unpopular, eq^edally . 
amongthe scribes, who got their liying by copying manuscnptsL 
John Muss did not attain suoeeas, for he was burnt at ihe stake 
— a very unpopular exit, and by no means reepeeiable. Bobeii 
Fulton miflsed the prize of snooesB in Hfb, although he gave us 
the steamboat. In the words of my prSdeoeesor, his devodon 
was " too great to pursuits incompatible with worldly advanee- 
ment." He derived little or no b^efit from his invention, was 
Boofied at as a dreamer, and died poor. 

Ah ! sir, I do not believe in my friend's definition. That man 
is the most successful who has Duilt up the noblest character, 
and who has done most for humanity. Though he die poor, 
though he die at the stake, thou(|^ he die ignominiously on the 
gallows, still he is the truly succeBsful one. 

« Whether on the gaUows high, or in the battle's vui. 
The fittest plaoe where man can die is where he dies for man.* 

In short, sir, that man has best achieved *< success in life " who 
has done deeds, and thought thoughts, which shall be to him the 
best crown of honor, the best source of satis&ction, in another 
and a higher life. Any other view of success than this is delu* 
eive, pernicious, and atheistical. 

Eighth Speaker. Mr. Chairm&, it seems to me that gentle 
men are straying, in a most unwarrantable manner, frcoi the 
topic immediately before us. The question, as I understand it^ 
is, whether a devotion to poetry is adverse to worldly proiperity. 

Chairman. Hie gentleman has not stated the quesdon witii 
precision. It is, " Whether the cultivation of a taste for poetry 
18 prejudicial to success in life." Such being the question, it is 
no straying from the subject to discuss what is meant by ^'suoeees 
in life." 

Eighth Speaker. Wdl, sir, I must still believe that the di*- 
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I hag i«k«i top wide » nxigj^. We all have a fenerai idea 
of what is meant by Buocees in life ; and I think there is no 
doabt that poets generally fitil of that saooess. Why, air, who 
is diq)08ed to trust a poetical clerk, or a poetical lawyer, or a 
poetical doctor 7 No man of business wants a poet in hLs count- 
ing4iouse or his banking-room. 

I know a young man who, whenever he wants mon^ £rom his 
lelations, threatens to publish a volume of poems. To prevent 
such a disgraoe to the family — such a calamity to himself — 
they readily come " down with the dust/' Poets are notoriously 
improvident, oareless, and unthrifty. The man who aoeosis me 
once a monUi with the inquiry, ** You have n't such a thing as a 
y spot about you?" writes poetry for the magazines. Dir, I 
shall vote on this question in the affirmative. 

NtTitk Speaker, I hope, sir, that the gentleman will keep his 
mind open to eonviotion. Facts are unfortunately against him. 
Whan he asked " Who wants a poet in his banking*room 7 " I was 
icresistibly reminded of two Amerioan poete, who, if not at the 
head of the list, are second to none. I allude to Charles &Hrague 
and Fita-Greene Halleok. {Applauie.) Halleok, the auttior of 
the immortal ^* Marco Bosiaris," * was for many years the oon- 
fidential clerk of the wealthiest man in the country, Mr. Astor. 
Spragne was the cashier of a bank, and famous &r his punctil- 
iousness, his diligence, and his wonderful aoooracy in financial 
matters. If other examples are wanting, there is that of Hor- 
ace Smith, a successful broker ; of Samuel Bogers, a prosperous 
banker. Sir, it is not true that a taste for poetry unfits a man 
fi>r active duties. 

'* Who trusts a poetical lawyer 7 ** the gentleman asked. Sir, 
did he fi)rget that Blaokstone, the famous auth<H: of the Com- 
mentaries, of the first book studied in the law, was a poet? Did 
he forget that Mr. Justice Story, whose law-books are quoted 
throughout the laud, was a poet 7 I mi^t go on, and multiply 
instances without number, directly in the teeth of the gentleman's 
assertion ; but there are other views of the subject more con- 
vinoing than tiiis, and I will make way for those who are better 
able to do them justaoe. 

Tenlh Speaker. Mr. Chiiirman, I do not believe that the 
cultivation of poetiy is incomjMktible with legal studies or legii 
success. Sir, 1 have a friend in a lawyer's c^ce, who is as ail- 
igent a student of Blackstone as can be &und. He recently 
wrote some lines *< on the coming on of spring/' I am the forta- 

• Se# Sargwf • Standuid SvoAkw, tlM moft comfMhanriY* of lb* MriM. 
86* 



426 

nate poeseaBor of a copy ; and, as pertiiienfe to the aul^aei under 
diaooaaion, I will read them : 

** Whereas on certAin boughs and sprajB 
Now diTers birds are heard to sing. 
And sundry flowers their heads npruse, — 
Hail to the ooming on of Spring. 
** The songs of those said birds anMW 
The memory of our youthftil boorst 
As green as those said sprays and booghs. 
As fresh and sweet as those said flowers. 
** The buds afbresaid — happy pairs ! — 

Lots *mid the aibresaid boughs enshrines 
In freehold nests— themselycs, their hein» 
Administratorsy and aasigns. 
« O \ bosiest term of Cnpid's coortf 

Where tender pUintifi action bring ! •— 
Season of frolic and of sport. 
Hail, as aforesaid, coming Spring 1 *' 

There, ur ! Who will say, after that, that law and poetry can 
not go hand in hand ? {Laughter and applause,) 

Seventh Speaker, Sir, I agree with the Opjaiier, that if we 
would discharge soccess^ly the serions bnsinefls of life, we most 
keep the imagination in check. Lord Baoon tells us that '* poetry 
is subseryient to the imagination, as logic is to the understand- 
ing ; " and there is keen insight in the remark. But, sir, an 
hour of honest action is worth an age of mere imagining. Poetry 
gives to the imaginative &culty a morbid activity, at war with 
our every-day interests — at war with a steady attention to busi- 
ness — at war, in short, with success in life. Sir, we must not 
allow ourselves to be juggled by the imagination, if we would 
succeed as men of action ; and, mereforC) the loss we have to do 
with poetry, the better. 

Ttoelfth Speaker, I would ask, sir, what stimulates a man to 
action but imagination? What sent Columbus across the untrar- 
ersed seas ? What but the imagination that by sailing westward 
he should reach the extreme eastern coast of India? Ah ! ^r, the 
men falsely called '* practical men,'* and ** men of action," in his 
day, all sneered at him as a fa-nat'ic and a visionary. Some of 
the ffreatest discoveries in chemistry hud their origin in the imag- 
inations of the old alchemists, who labored over ^eir crucibles in 
the hope of finding the secret of transmuting the baser metab 
into gold. Franklin's great discovery of the identity of light- 
ning and electricity was first an imagination. Some of the 
noblest achievements on record had their origin in an impulse of 
the imagination. Sir, the imagination precedes the act, as the 
lightning does the thunderbolt. 
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Bmdo gentleBien pmie of the imagination, afl if it were an 
exoreacenoe, to be seared with a red'Jiot iron. Sir, it is a fiumlty 
which God has given us for good nses. Like other fiumlties, it 
may be abused ; and, sir, there is no man who abuses his imag« 
ination more, deplorably than he who thinks the chief end and 
aim of existence is the aooomnlation of material wealth. By 
the magnifying pomer of that man's imi^ination, happiness 
is made to residift where no sound and well-balanced mind eyer 
yet found it. Sir, his clysium is more visionary than the fooPs 
paradise. 

To talk of a man of action as one who has got rid of his imi^- 
ination, is a mere absurdity. He is often iiMiebted to his imag- 
ination for all of good that he effects outwardly. Crush the 
imagination, and where is hope — where is fiuth — where is that 
power which makes us as secure in the things unseen and eternal 
as in the things visible and transient ? I thank the gentleman 
for the quotation from Bacon ; for, if " poetry is subservient to 
the imagination, as logic is to the understanding," poetiy fulfills a 
good office, and is conducive to the hi^est order of success in 
life of which the human being is capable. 

Thirteenth Speaker, This discussion has reminded me, sir, 
of that poem by the great German bard, Schiller,* entitled '* The 
Sharing of the Earth." Jupiter cries from heaven unto man- 
kind, " Take ye the world." Immediately there is a scramble. 
The husbandman takes possession of fields for cultivation ; — the 
hunter ranges through ^e wood ; — the merchant takes whatever 
he can put in his warehouses ; — the abbot chooses the noblest 
wine ; — the king claims a tenth of every thing. At length, a^r 
the sharing is all over, in comes the poet. But for him not a 
remnant is left, and he begins to murmur. Jupiter rebukes him 
with the inquiry, " What were you about when all the rest were 
making their choice?" — "Ah!" says the poet, "I was with 
thee. The harmony of thy heavens entranced my ear : the glory 
of thy countenance enchained my sight." — " What shall I do 7 " 
says Jupiter ; " every thing is disposed of; but if it will be any 
accommodation to you to come and live with me in heaven, do so ; 
the doors shall be always open to you." 

Sir, the moral of the fable is evident. Bad as the poet*s lot 
may seem to our more practical, positive, and acquisitive breth- 
*ren, there is compensation in it ; and perhaps the poet's success, 
when weighed in those scales which can not err, will not provo 
BO inferior as some gentlemen seem to suppose. In the end he 
may appear the man of true sagacity. 

* Pronoimoed ShiTUr, 



of worldly succees tkaX w« aore ipi^akii;^^ 

Ckainmm, The phrase is *< mooess m life." 

RurteaUh Spmnhr. Well, sir, bj lifb^ is meent tbat onlj Ii& 
of which we are oonacious of Wing h^ any ezperienoe — the iih 
of this world. It aeei^a U>. one tkiat geoilevieii are tnnsoeDdin^ 
the iair logical bowdsi wW th^ aeek a hma fi>r tihw ai;pi- 
ments in the sacred but unknown r^ons of futurity* Sir, no 
one doiibte t^t fmooese i^ life m^j eoexisfe witb a tas^ for poetry. 
The qaestion is, may not that eaccees be more sorely and easily 
attained without that taste? I belieye that it m^ be* Such is 
the eompetition ]« all braiwches of bjasinesB at the present time, 
that a man most giye his unHifided attention to a puiaait, if ha 
would Bttooeed in it. Now, the only effect, of poetry is to prevent 
that siogleneeB of attention^ that oonoentriitioa of wmcgf^ withooi 
which socoess is doubtM, if not impossible. Uudw this view of 
tlie case, there oan be no doubt that poetry ^ pr^^cally pngn- 
dicial. 

FifteeTtih Speaker. Sir, the gen^kis^n baa assumed that suo- 
oess in a pursuit is identiod wi£ sueoeK} in hfe. But the two 
successes may be mueh at yariance. A man'a failure in buainesa 
may lead him to a. &r higher success in the true art of living. 
Sir, if a man's busiiMss is sveb that he l^ no thou^ta — none 
whatever — to spare for hi^er and better thioigB, all I can say 
]a» that if he does not soon ^nge tiw^t business, hia life will be 
a dead &ilure. I care not what the coinpetitions of trade may 
require. A trae .man will find out, befim it is too late, that 
Heaven did not intend him for a mere money-making machine. 
The mare poetry there is in his nature, ike sooner will he find 
that out My friend who spc^e last aeema to think that the 
poet's reeompenses are wholly in the future. Sir, they are real, 
and tangible, and present They exist all around him. Ail 
nature lays her tributes at his fe^ Sir, wealth without poeti^ 
is mere dirt 

" Fancy 's the wealth q^ wealth, the toiler's hope, 
Tbe poor man's pieoer-out ; the art of nature. 
Painting her landaoapes twioe ; tiie apirii ottut. 
As matter is the body ; the pure pft 
Of Heaven to poet and to child ; which he 
Who retains most in manhood, being a man, 
In all things fitting else is most a man ; 
Because he wants no human faculty, 
Kor loses one sweet taste cf this sweet werld." 

Sixteenth Speaker. I think no one will deny, Mr. Chairman, 
that, however prejudicial poetry may be to success in the dry 
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goods bnsdneBB, or the liaxd-irare trade, it is not prejndioial to 
eloqaeoce. All great orators, sir, have produoed their greatest 
eflfocts bj appeals to the imagination and the passions — in other 
irordB, by langnage poetical in essence, if not in form. From 
Oicero to Webster, from the <«How far, Catiline!" of the 
Ibrmer, to the " Liberty and nnion, now and &r eyer," of the 
latter, it will be found tnie that eloquenoe in its hi^est moods 
borrows from poetry its sacred fire. 

And, sir, those who would shnt ns out fivm the cnltiration of 
a taste for poetry must take from ns the book of books, the 
Bible. We must not read the Prophets, nor the Psahns, nor the 
book of Job, where poetry never since equaled is to be found. 
Nay, sir, we must expunge passages in the New Testament, — 
eren that divine and touchinff one, breathing the very soul of 
poetiy, " Behold the lilies of l£e field ! they toil not, neither do 
they spin." 

Sir, until you rob us of the Bible, — ay, until you rob us of 
the book of nOhirey as well as of revelation^ of the '< sermons in 
stones " and the *< books in the running brooks," — you can not, 
if you would, repress the taste for poetry, even if you decide 
that it is prejudicial to what you call ** success in life." 

SeveTUeenih Speaker, Mr. Ohairman, — if in order, I 'U 
express' my notions briefly on this muoh-disputed subject; 
on this subject much disputed ; and, if you have no obje^ 
tion, 1 11 exprciss them in a measure, in a measure and a 
jiji^e that has lately come in fiishion ; one that is as 
much more easy than plain prose, sir, as a canter, canter 
regular and gentle, is more easy than a trot, sir. On this 
question my conclusion is that every anxious mother, 
every shrewd, detective &ther, with a marriageable daughter, 
is uncommon sky of poets. Now, as no success in life, 
sir, can be counted quite complete, sir, unperfected by a 
marriage, by a weU-assorted marriage, so, sir, if it be 
admitt^, as it must be, as it will be, poetry 's a bar to 
that, sir, — namely, to a well-assorted, prudent, and 
agreeable marriage, — then^ sir, we have proved our case, , 
su: : poetry is prejudicial, is indisputably ad' verse 
to that true success in life, sir, which, thou^ all unworthy, 
tutf, sir, we, the sinele, the unmatched ones, do not even 
yet despair of. Need I, sir, pursue the subject? Will 

not every one admit, sir, that the young man who writes 
verses is regarded, is avoided, — by manuna, sir, and 
papa, sir, — ay, and sometimes by herself, sir, by the 
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loTod one, the adored Que,-*- as a very daageroos p^raen — 
as a powm dangerona-^Terj! 
Eighteenth Speaker. Mr. OhaimaB, — if the 
vere really sinoere, he *w<m)d net parade kk own ikoilit j in "^ 
Boaking. Bat, sir, it ifl not true that the poei haa jeoparded hk 
chances of matrimonial SQCceeB. We have all heaid, sir, of <' the 
girl who gave to song what gold coold never bny.*^ Sir, she was 
not a solitary instance. There are many such. Left me wa a 
heart, — a troe, feminine heart, worthy of Hie winning — and I 
will not check the inspiration which the lady'a own charms have 



awakened, eyen thoogh^ as the centkman aqpresses it, papa and 
mamma are << shy of poets." No, sir ; I wiU set the sweet vein 
a-flowing ; and if she, who has my homage, will not listen to 
<< the oracle that can tell nations s^e is beaatifol^" why, sir, die 
is- not the lady I took her for, and the sooner the engagement is 
broken off the better. 

Nineteenth Speaker. Mr. Chainnaxi, — I protest against that 
flentleman^ compelling any lady to listen to Ms versea. (Hear ! 
hear ! ) Snch compnlsion would be nnwanantable cm^iy on his 
part, and might be attended with dangerous consequences to the 
unhappy victun of his poetic rage. If there are any ladies pres- 
ent, I hope they will be warned against him in time. In eases 
where a powerful anodjne is wanted, sir, I sho«ld think his 
poetiy might serve a good — 

Chairman. {Bopping.) IDie gentleman is staraying firom the 
subject before us, and ijs remarks, moreov^, are personal. He 
will come to order. 

NtneteerUh Speaker. I will say no more, sir. 

Twentieth Speaker. Sir, I thiidc that our poetical brethroi, 
with one distinguished exception {ham ta Senenteen^ Speaker)j 
have been rather hard upon us pbin, practical foXkB of the posi- 
tive school — positivistSj we are sometimes called. But, sir, an 
ounce of &ct is worth a whole ton of mere ihetoric and speen- 
lation. Now, the geBtleman who £[>llowed ike Opener did not 
confine himself to smiple argument. He instanced the names of 
several great poets, and showed very conekustvely, I think, that 
poetry had been to them a will-o'-the wisp, leading them into all 
sorts of scrapes. No speaker, aa &r as I have heard, has yet 
answered those objections. 

Twenty-first Speaker. Perhaps those objections are not so 
difficult of conftitatlon as the gentleman may suppoae. Against 
the names of Bums, Goldsmith, Byron, Savage, Otway, and other 
stray sons of song, we place the names pf Milton, of Wocd^ 
worth, of Scott, of Montgomery, of Addison, of Soathey, of 
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Heber, of Waits, aadMaay, many others that I might name — 
all men whose lives ftdfill the idea of saccess. Sir, let us make 
Gozselvea worthy of mingling in the illostrions company of the 
poets — of understanding their thoughts^ and becoming sharers 
in their jovs. They (the tme poets) ^11 withhold us from 
unworthy pleasures and contaminating influences. Through life 
they shall be to us a solace, and their sweet consolations shall 
not be wanting in the solemn hour of death. 

<* BlemiBgs be with them, and eternal praise, 
Who gare ve nobler loves and nobler osres — 
The poets -^ who on earth haTe made ne heirs 
Of truth and pare delight by heayenly laya 
! mi ffht my name be nambered among thdre, 
Theh gladly would I end my mortal days ! " 

Chairman. If no other gentleman is disposed to speak, I 
will briefly state the views to which this discussion has broug|ht 
me. It is not &ir to attribute to the poetical element in character 
the &ults which may be often charged against poets. It may 
have been in spite of their poetry, rather than in consequence of 
it^ that their lives were failures. We may resist the influence of 
our good angels, and yield to our bad. So the poet may give 
way to passions and tendencies, against which all that is truly 
poetical in his nature may rebel. 

No one will deny that Byron was a man of extraordinary 
genius, but that he is always a true poet in his verses it would 
be ridiculous to assert. Well would it be for his fame — well 
would it be for humanity — if two thirds of what he has written 
oould pass into annihiktion ; for, however it may exhibit a cer- 
tain devemess, and wear the metrical form of poetry, poetry it 
is not. True poetry is never the ally of a moody unoelief, of a 
puerile affectation of misanthropy, of impurity and malignity. 
Had Byron lived twenty years longer, he would probably have 
wept over those perversions of genius to be found in his works. 
He would have wept even as Moore wept (according to Rogers) 
in his latter years, over his own printed follies and mdelicacies. 
Gontlemen, the poetry which says not unto Zion '' Thy God 
reiffueth," is not poetry in the high sense of that word. 

1 do not believe that the cultivation of a taste for poetry is 
unfavorable to success in life. On the contrary, I believe it must 
prove an element of strength, of joy, and of good cheer. The 
Opener quoted Shakspeare, as if he, the g^t, many-sided poet, 
luul spoken slightingly of his own vocation. But, ^ntlemen, 
there is another passa^ in Shakspeare more appropriate to the 
jpresent discussion. << What," he asks^ — 
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** What ii ft 111AD9 
If his chief good and market of h'u tiina 
Be bat to Blmp and fted T — a beast, no mora ! 
8are, He that made us with tnch large dooolinet . 
Looking before and after, gave us not 
That capability and godUke nttm 
To rust in as anosed.'* 

We may caltiyaie a poetioal taste, and yet be &itlifiil and 
diligaDt in oar basiBeM, — food derks, aoenrate aecountants, ready 
and profound lawyers, useml citueas, good men. We mmetimea 
eee men whose business &ealtie8 have been goaded to an intenee 
acUvity, ending their days in an inHine bospftftal, or beeomii^ 
miserable, confirmed invalids. Well would it bave been for tlieir 
true success in life, if there had been a taste fer poetry and fiir 
art to keep their grosser faculties in chedc, and cureot them in 
the path of a rational happiness. 

Gentlemen, I will put the question. Those who assert the 
AFFIRM Any B, muuely, that tAe cuUivatiim <i a taUefar poeiry 
is prejudicial to success in lifcy will say ay. {Three or famr 
*'ays" are heard,) Those who assert the nbqavivjb will say 
no. (An almost unanimous *< no I" is heard.) 
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JFWmm a€ iTew rorft Vaify Tbnet 

The ase of Interlinear tranBlations of the Classics has the sanctioB 
of common sense, and has been warmly recommended by such men 
M Cardinal Wolsey, Erasmns, Roger Asehftm, John Milton, John 
Locke, and Sidney Smith. 

We beKeTe, with Sidney Smith, that this ^steii, «« th» time being 
given, wiil malce better scholars; nnd,. the degree of aoholMBfaip be- 
ing given, a much shorter time will be needed." 

Charles Desilver, the Philadelphia pnbiiahcr, has i 
ing a series of Greek and Latin Clasiucs, with iatfriinear i 
greatly superior to any we have yet seen. 

rnm EUMa 2>. WiUard, Ntw York, Cofretpondent of the BoUon AOn. 

Permit me to propose to all amateur stndents of the Greek and 
Latin Classics, from Maine to California, a vote of thanks to Mr. 
Charlte 0esilTer, of Philadelphia, for the interlinear trnnslationsy 
which he is now issuing. 

Having myself spent five weary years at Greek and Latin, I think 
I may pretend to venture an opinion in favour of the new system, 
tliat is, to the general class of students, but with teachers, quite old 



Fnm ih§ Daily Ddia, New OrXtant. 
C^SAB. — A more admirable literal translation of every word ia 
Cssar's great work, it would be impossible to meet with. 
II must serve as the best possible work for the Latin s tude aL 
HoBAOB. — A new edition, carefully revised aad oellated by no- 
mas Clark. Too much praise cannot be given for the oonscientioiia 
' in which the task has been performed. 



Frotn tht BuUetm, Ntw Orleant. 
YniQiL Ann HoBAOi, ivTBBUNBAB. — Thoso two books should be 
in the hands of every scholar. They are gotten up in saperiov style^ 
and would adorn any library. 



IWm /. 8. BtriekUr, TovngitfiWHt Pa. 
I hftTtt been using the interlineAr traoBlations of the Cloesioii, pob- 
/iehe<l by yon, and am eo well pleased with them, that I would like 
to hsTe the translations of all the classic authors you mnj hereafter 
publish. 

Fhm S, (7. Simondi, Qrumtfood, AbbmlU Dittriel, S. C. 

I haTS recently obtained % copy of Virgil Interlinear, published by 
you. I am Tery much pleased with it; for, since I am studying the 
language by myself, it renders me all the assistance to be had from 
au experienced teacher. 

Frcm r. Wak§r Leadk, M. D., lUwmarkii, JV. J7. 

I learn that you have published a series of the Greek and Latin 
Classics, with interlinear translations. 

The Idea strikes me as being a good one, and calculated to render 
• the tcndy of the Qreek and Latin rastly less Irksome, by obviating 
the necessity for continual reference to the lexicon. 

I promise to use my influence to bring them into notice here. 



FVom J. B. Howard, Ann Arbor, Mich, 

I am now using the interlinears, that you haTe already pubUshed* 
and I find them of inmiense Talue to me. 



From H, R, Perry, Oreen Mount College, Richmond, Ind, 

We are using your interlinear translations, and would be pleeaed ' 
to know what other Classics you have published. 
' Please let us know soon. 

Dram D. L. Qum, WOlieten^ 8. (7. 
I use your interlinear Virgil and C«sar in my academy, and wish 
Horaoe, Sallutt, and (^cero, if arranged on the same plan. 

jPYom 2>. V, Ramsaun, StatetviUe, If. C, 
I recently saw a copy of your interlinear Horace, with which I wie 
extremely pleased. 

I find firom examination of it, that it will greatly alleTiate my 
labors as an instructor, and I am therefore anxious to procure it, ns 
well as all other Latin and Oreek works on the same plan. 



(IISTOIUCAL SERIES. 




HISTORICAL SCHOOL PTJBLICATIO> S 

or 
CHARLES DESILYEB. 

LORD'S HISTORY. 

FROM THE TIME OF LUTHER TO THE FALL OF NAPOLIOM. 
rOR THB USB or SCHOOLS >ND C0LL1GB8 

BY JOHN LORD, A.M., 

UCTUUB OV BIBT0E7. 



Of tho fttnett of Mr. Lord to prepare tacb a histonr, aonie ipmto a^§ 
* yt formed from a perusal of the English and Amfricau teatik.*onialt o^. hH 
Historical Lectures, a few of which are appendci*. 



WORKS ON THE NATURAL SCIENCES. 



GUY'S ASTEONOMT, 

AND 

KEITH ON THE GLOBES. 

GUY AND KEITH. 

6UY ON ASTRONOMY, AND KEITH ON THE GLOBES: 

hj's Seamib of kimmj, nul an Migml of Keith's New Treatise on the Qloba 

THIITEENTH AMEHICAN EOITION, WITN AOOITIONt tm MPROYEMCNTt, 

AKD AN SXPLANATION OF TUS A8TBON0HIGAL FAAT OF TUX AUBRIGAN 

ALBfANAa 

dlUstidtlt initit <fc1g||t»o "J^hlti, 



A folnme eontaining.Gay*s popular Tnatiae of Astronomy, and Kaith 
•n tke Glcboa, having been submitted to us for examination, and carefaUjr 
eaamued, we can without any heeitatton recommend it to the notice and 
patKUiace ct parents uid teaehen. The work on Astronomy ia clear 
teteUigiblo, a.id suited to the comprehension of young persons. It com- 
prises a gioht amount of inibrmation and ia well illustrated with steel 
engrsTings. Ctivh on the Globes has long been recognised as a standard 
school book. Tho i^resent edition, comprised in the same Tolume with the 
Astronomy, is impio'vd by the omission of much extraneous matter, and 
the reduction of six«i aid price. On the whole, we know of no school 
uook which comprisej vo much in so little space as the new edition of 
Jqy and Keitk. 

THOMAS EUSTAOfi, CHARLES MEAD, 

JOHN HASLAM, BENJAMIN MAYO, 

W. CURRAN, HUGH MORROW, 

SAMUEL CLENDEMN, J. H. BLACK. 



The following teachers of Baltimore, ooneur la the opinion abofe ez« 

VlTPfScdt 

E. BRNNETT, O. W. TREADWELL, 

- C. F. BANSEMAR, JAMES SHANLEY. 

E R HARNEY. DAVID KING. 

ROBERT O'NEILL. ROBERT WALKER, 

N. SPBLMAN, D. W. B. McCLELAN. 
Ct (29) 
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Aeirmet/rom the Proceeding* ^ the Sekool Oimmimiomen qf the Airtf ^ 

IfewSaanpekire, 
At ft meednf of th« CoMmlnloiMn df ConmoB fi^hoolf for ifc« 0tete cf 
New Hampihiro^ held in Concord, Angntt^ 1861^ ifc wa% on motion of Mt, 
Wbidden, of LonoMter, Coos eoaoty. 

Voted, To reoommend '< Johneton'a Katiinl PMloeopby^ to be mod Sn the 
Common Schools of the State. 

• 

/Vom M. J. WnxiAirs, Pro/eeeer 0/ Matkemaiiee amd Katwrtd Pkileeepkg, 

Sowtk OtaneUua OoOege, CMnmHa, & a 
I eonsider Johnston's Manaal of Nataral Philosophy a good text-hook fsr 
•tementaiy instniotlon in aohoolf and aoadoMiM. 

SglmA frem ike Meoerd of the Proceedingerf ike Board rf Vmt^n^fUe 
Natckex InetUute, Natchez^ Mise. 
At a meeting of the Board of Visiton of the Natehei Institiice, Jolm- 
0ton*e Natural Phiioaoiihy, and Johneton'a EUeaeote of Chesmistrf • ' 
■oammoHsly adopted as test^booka for the naa of the pnpili. 

Signed, L. M. PATTERSON, SeerOarf. 



Fiom Prop. 6ooTH,^a« Bigk School, FkOadelpkia, 
1 find, npon a caiefvi examination of Johnaon's Manoal of Chemistry, 
that it ia extremely well adapted to the objects for which it ia designed. 
As a text-book, I regard it as superior to Tomer's Chemistry, 00 which 
it is based, being more condensed and practical, and yet sufficiently and 
equally presenting the late rapid advancement of the acienco. 



Bttnci from a LeUer ef F. Mbsricx, Vrefeeeeir ^ Chemietry in Oe OUe 
Weeleyan Uninereity and Starling Medical CeU^e, Columhue, Ohio. 
Haying carefully examined Johnston's Turner's Chemistry, withovt 
specifying iu particular excellenctes, I am free to say that I regard it as 
an exceUent text-book. Indeed to meet students in the higher seminarios 
of learning, I know of no book upon the subject, which I would recoBi> 
mend in preierence to it. 

Frosi JoBV F. Feasxe, Prqfeee&r of General Chaniitrf m ffte FranJdtn 

Inelitute, PhUaddphia, 
I find it to be a carefully compiled and well digested Trsatise, and, as I 
heUere, well adapted to serve the pnrpoee of a text-book. 

1'his work has been introduced into many Academiea and several Ct?' 
loges, and is held in the highest estimation. 



% .^»»»»»M^W»»%»WW» »»»»%%»»»» <WI»»»»^»»»%^%»»%%*»*^»»»»»»»I»^W><I»%»»^^ 



CHABLES DESILVEB, 

PUBLISHER AND BOOKSELLER, 

Vo. 714 CliMtnut Street, opposite KMonio Ealli 

PHILADELPHIA, PENNA. 

IINNOCITS BNQLAXD, balf nma — ...^^f» U 

p]NKOCK*S ROMK, half roan U 

PINN'OCK'S GKKKGK, half roan ^.......^ 84 

I*1NN0CK*8 PKANCK, half roan « S4 

UniVS UlStOKY OP TUK tJMTK%aTAT£S, 12ino, baU ZOM.^.^... 1 00 

L0KD*9 MODBKN HISTORY, 8to^ half roan 1 60 

PK0i<r9 IIIS'rORT OF TUB UNITeD STATKd, ISmo., Intf roaa^....... fO 

PUUSrs UlstTORY 01 TUK UMT£D STATES, 12nio, half zoao. 90 

IHTEELIHEAB VIBOIL. 

TBII WOBKS or 

P. VIRGILIUS MARO, 
Wlkli the Original Text rednood to the natural order of oonftrootlon: and an 

IXTBRLINBAR TRAHSLATIOIT, 

is netaty literal an the idlAnfctic dffferrarea of the liiiHn and Cngrli^h langnajtei will allow. 
Adapted to the syBteoi of elaiwlcal inniruction ; comMntng the methoda of Aaeham, MiltOMi 
and Locke. B7 Levi Hart and V. B. Osborn, I toI., I'imo., half Turkey. Prioe $1 bO. 

CSSkK INTERLINK AR. By Hamilton and Clark, 1 toI., 12mo , half Tnrkej.... $1 60 
^HORACE, INTUKLINKAR. By Hamilton and Clark, 1 fol., 12mo., half Turkey.. 1 60 
CICKRO. INTKRLINKAR. By Hamilton and Clark. I toI., 12mo., half Turkey..^ 1 60 
8ALLUST. INTKRLINKAR. By Hamilton and Clark. I toI. 12mo., half Turkey... 1 60 
CLARK'S PRACTICAL AND PROQRKSSiTlE LATIN ORA.MMAtl, 1 ToU ISmou, 

half Turkey morocoo „...,- ..^ 1 00 

T« Prtta: 
OVII>, TNTERLINKAR, 
HOMKR»S ILIAD, INTBRLINRAR. 
XJUiOL*aON*S ANABASIS, INTERLIKEAR. 

Wlaeonpfn and Lake Superior, with Maps and IIluRtrationff, 12 mo., new edition...... $1 26 

Virginia .MiiiUiy Inmltute Blathematical Seriea, by Col. Franda U. Smith, Super- 
intendent of the Viririnia Military Iniititate. 
XwelPa Medkal Companion, or Family Phynieian, hw Jamet Bwell, Pliyaldan lo 

Washington, tbrni^rly of Savannah, 1 vol., Sva, nbccp.. «»....^...... ............. t 76 

The American Fanners* New and TJnUrrul Hand-Book, I toI., 8to., emboaaed gilt.~ 2 00 

Milekaira Univemai Atla^ half moiooto .....................12 00 

Mitchell's Ijtn^e Map of the World, on roll^n » 10 00 

Mitcbeira New Traveller's (Inkle throufrh the United SUtes and Canada*, doth gilt... 1 00 

Johnston's Fbiloeophy. 1 vol., I'imo., half Turkey 1 00 

Johnston's Turner's Chemistry, (new edition), 1 vol., 12ma, half Turkey « « 1 60 

Johnatott'a Tum#r'a Elpments of Chemistry, 1 vol., halfroan 76 

Santent's Standard Speaker, 1 vol., dcml Svo., halfroan 1 dO 

8arjeent*s Intermediate Standard Speaker, 1 voL, 12mo., half Turkey 1 00 

Sargent's Primary Standard Speaker, half roan M 

Flowers of £locutk>n, a Claas Book, ^ Mrs. Caroline Lee Henti» half moroooo....... 1 Ott 

Guy's Aftronomy nnd Keith on the Globes. 1 vol.. half roan 76 

Manesca's Frenrh Orammar, I vol., 12mo.. half arabesque 1 18 

Manesca's French Reader, with a Tableof French Verbs, 1 vol., 12ma, half arabasqaa^ 1 00 

Clarke's rommentery on the New Testament, 1 vol.. 8vo., super royal sheep.. 2 60 

Bamea* Family l*rayers, \ij Rev. Albert Barnes, 1 voU 12mo., doth................. 1 00 

Kert's System of Arithmetic on an OriginnI Plan, 1 vol^ ISmo.. half roan...M... 80 

; Bmltb*8 Algebra, revlaed edition, 1 voL, 12mo., half Turkey 1 00 

DeieriptlTe Catalognes ftxrnitbed on applicatioii, and any Book sent by 
mail, postage paid, on reoeipt of advertiged prioe. 



BAROENT'S STANDARD B^BAKER. 

JUST PUBLISHED. 
in ome denU-ociavo 9obnu qf^%pagu» 

THE STANDARD SPEAEEB, 

ooaTADHirs 

Cnrrisn is ^rnst w^ ^ittn[, 

RM DCCIAMATIOII IN SCHOOU, ACAOEMIES. LYCEUMS, COUf 6ES. 

■t«ly twnriitod or MMpB«d from ooWmited Onion, Amthit^ wmA popalv 

Debotera, anciont «i4 modonv 

A TRBAUBE ON ORATOBT AHD ELOCUTI&N, 

WITH NOTES EXPLANATORY AND BI0QR4 PHJCAI.« 
BT EPfiS 8ABQENT. 

TUs work lias been eompiled with great care, and eonta .oi a m^ority of 
new pieeet. It ia Ikr more eomprehenrire than any •imilar woik, and li 
adapted for nae not only aa a Speaker, bat to the genetml roller, af a ooBm- 
t!oB .eontaining many new, rare, and elegant eztraets. 

From among a great number of eommendatoiy notieea reoeirod 
taaajiata, the preaa, and teaeben of elocntion, a few are nl^oiiiedl 



From B. P. Wnmd, Bmi., fAe wtU-hMmm Mmufi t i audi UHKil 

We hare no hoeitallon in saying that ibit if the beat eompOatlon of {h« 
kind, In the Tarioty and in the eomprehendrenea of itf aeleettoBi^ whick 
haa been made on dther aide of the AUantie. The Tariooa picoaa are ao l eo>ad 
with great Judgment from a long array of eelebratad oraton and writers. 
A good portion of the work it devoted to extraeta from late apc ee h ei im 
PTaaee, England, and Ameriea, whieh haTO nerer before cppoarod la a ool* 
lection of the kind; and tha worka of the great maatert of doqiMBoa^ 
Chathaov Burke, Pitt, Fox, Grattaa, Bmmett^ SUel, and Webatar, have baea 
earefiilly studied fbr mw apecimena. The original translatioBa from the 
Frenoh are admirably executed, and add a norel feaiuia to the work, Tha 
amount of editorial labor expended on the whole oompilation muat Imra 
bfen rery great ^-greater, we think, than that of any other Speaker. 

The introductory treatiae on Oratory and Elocution is a model of eon* 
4eDsation, full of matter, clear, sensible, and arailable in OTery park Not 
inly Is the rolume admirably adapted to aerre ita primal purpoae aa a 
Sl>cal(er, but to the general reader it wQl be found to be a moat stimulattng 
and attractlto book, better than any work of ^degaat axlraeti^ wt kars 



SARGENT'S STANDARD SPEAKER. 

From ih« Knieherboek^r (N, T,) MagoMimt, 
Wliila be (the oompilto) bM retained all the in^pensable maaterpleeai^ 
and reetored many tbat bare been omitted from fbe eoUeetlona tiM lail 
iir«otj ywn, be baa giren an amovnt of fresb, new, and approf liftla awl- 
dlr, fbat will aatoniab and deligbt tbe ToutbfVil prise-ieeking oraton of enr 
aoademies and aoboola. He baa translated from Mlrabeau and Victor Ilago 
a number of speeobM of appropriate lengtb, tbat will beeome af Ibmillar aa 
tbe ** Give me liberty or give me deatb" ipeecb of Patrick Henry. 



I'j'oai BL 8. Pawauy Sm|., late iVAief>a< ^<1U PwMfo LaHn Soktoi, Bmtam^ 
The Tolame seemt to me to be a rery ralnaUe one, and to oontain more 
arailablo matter tban any book of the kind I erer aaw. Beside the old 
standard pieces, you hare giren us a great many new ones, and, to my suit- 
prise, bare pot a new Tigor into some of the old translations, which makea 
them quite new and redolent of their originals. 



From th€ Lowell Cburter. 
The whole range of ancient and modem oratory, pulpit, forensic^ or < 
sional, as well as of poetry, dramatic, lyrical, or epic, has been explored, and 
the choicest gems from each brought together into this literary casket Tbe 
rulume should be on the table of erery fkiend of elegant lettm, as a ooUee- 
tion of rare and beautiful extracts, to be read and read agiUn. 



iVoei iho Botkm Ikti^ AdPorHnr, 
The Toluaie deserras to be^ what its title elalm% m ^Biasbaw 



From Ae New Toric Esepreee. 

The Standard Speaker is one of the most superbly executed works thai 

erer emanated from (he American press, and is tbe best book for the pwp- 

poees for which it was designed, ever issued in the language. It mual 

become a standard school-book^ wkererer reading and elocution are tangbt» 



From iho New York Bom* JowmaL 

The chimerical "systems," through which a short cut to tbe attalnmeal 
ef good elocution is promised, are set down at their true ralue. All tbe 
ovaiUibU information on the subject is here summed up. Tbe principal da- 
partment Is the Senatorial ; and this is much more fbll and satlslkctory thai 
BTiythiog of the kind that has yet appeared in any eloeutionaiy collection. 



It is adapted to the wants of the whole Union, and not of a meOotu^ iVris 
(>lmiiM Picagune, 
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PARTICULAR ATTENTION 



IS INVITED TO 



SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS 
UPON THE NATURAL SCIENCES. 

AMONG THBK ABB 

JOHNSTON'S SERIES. 



^Wi/W»/W»^^/VW\^A^^A^/W» 



JOHNSTON^S TUKNEFS CHEMISTKY. 

A MANUAL OF CHEMISTRY. 
M Tia BAfirs OF DR. tdrhbr's SLRRirTS OP cBRinsTRr, coBTAnniitt, n i 

OORDBNSBD FORM, ALL THB MOST IMPORTAirt FACT8 ABD FRINCIFLBB 

OF THB SCIBNCB. DRSIONBD AS A TEXT-BOOK IB COLLROBB 

ABD OTBBR 8BMIBARIBS OF LBARBIBO. 

A NEW EDITION. 

BY JOHN JOHNSTON, A.M., 

Profenor of NaturmI 8ci«noe in Wtdeyan UnlTenltj. 

JOHNSTON'S TURNER'S ELEMENTARY CHEMISTRI 

rOK TUB rsB OF COMMON SCHOOLS. On Tol. ItBO. 
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